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To  RALPH  ALLEN,  Esq. 

SiK  :  The  followinf^  book  is  sincerely  designed  to  promote  the  cause 
of  virtue,  and  to  expose  some  of  the  most  glaring  evils,  as  well  public  as 
private,  which  at  present  infest  the  country,  though  there  is  scarce,  as 
I  remember,  a  single  stroke  of  satire  aimed  at  any  one  person  throughout 
the  whole. 

The  best  man  is  the  properest  patron  of  such  an  attempt.  This,  I  be- 
iieve,  will  be  readily  granted  ;  nor  will  the  public  voice,  I  think,  be  more 
divided  to  whom  they  shall  give  that  appellation.  Should  a  letter,  in- 
deed, be  thus  inscribed,  Detur  Optimo,  there  are  few  persons  who 
would  think  it  wanted  any  other  direclion. 

I  will  not  trouble  you  with  a  preface  concerning  the  work,  nor  en- 
deavor to  obviate  any  criticisms  which  can  be  made  on  it.  The  good- 
natured  reader,  if  his  lieart  should  be  here  affected,  will  be  inclined  to 
pardon  many  faults  for  the  pleasure  he  will  receive  from  a  tender  sensa- 
tion :  and  for  readers  of  a  diilerent  stamp,  the  more  faults  they  can 
discover,  the  more,  I  am  convinced,  they  will  be  pleased. 

Nor  will  I  assume  the  fulsome  style  of  common  dedicators.  I  have 
not  their  usual  design  in  this  epistle,  nor  will  I  borrow  their  language. 
Long,  very  long  may  it  be,  before  a  most  dreadful  circumstance  shall 
make  it  possible  for  any  pen  to  draw  a  just  and  true  character  of  your- 
self without  incurring  a  suspicion  of  flattery  in  the  bosoms  of  the  malig- 
nant. This  task,  therefore,  I  shall  defer  till  that  day  (if  I  should  be  so 
unfortunate  as  ever  to  see  it)  when  every  good  man  shall  pay  a  tear  for 
the  satisfaction  of  his  curiosity — a  day  which,  at  present,  I  believe,  there 
is  but  one  good  man  in  the  world  who  can  think  of  it  with  unconcern. 

Accept,  then,  sir,  this  small  token  of  that  love,  that  gratitude,  and  that 
respect  with  which  I  shall  always  esteem  it  my  onE.\TEST  noNOK  to  be, 
Sir, 
Your  most  obliged  and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

HENRY  FIELDLNG. 

Bow  Street,  Dec.  12,  1751 


AMELIA. 

BOOK  I. 
CHAPTER  I. 

CONTAINING  THE  EXOBDIUM,   ETC. 

The  various  accidents  which  befell  a  very  worthy  couple 
after  their  uniting  in  the  state  of  matrimony  will  be  the 
subject  of  the  following  history.  The  distresses  wliich  they 
waded  through  were  some  of  them  so  exquisite,  and  the  in- 
cidents which  produced  these  so  extraordinary,  that  they 
seemed  to  require  not  only  the  utmost  malice,  but  the  ut- 
most invention,  which  superstition  hath  ever  attributed  to 
Fortune  :  though  whether  any  such  being  interfered  in  the 
case,  or  indeed  whether  there  be  any  such  being  in  the 
universe,  is  a  matter  which  I  by  no  means  presume  to  de- 
termine in  the  affirmative.  To  speak  a  bold  truth,  I  am, 
after  much  mature  deliberation,  inclined  to  suspect  that 
the  public  voice  hath,  in  all  ages,  done  much  injustice  to 
Fortune,  and  hath  convicted  her  of  many  facts  in  which  she 
had  not  the  least  concern.  I  question  much  whether  we 
may  not,  by  natural  means,  account  for  the  success  of 
knaves,  the  calamities  of  fools,  with  all  the  miseries  in 
which  men  of  sense  sometimes  involve  themselves,  by  quit- 
ting the  directions  of  Prudence,  and  following  the  blind 
guidance  of  a  predominant  passion  ;  in  short,  for  all  the 
ordinary  phenomena  which  are  imputed  to  fortune,  whom 
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perhaps,  men  accuse  with  no  less  absurdity  in  life  than  a 
bad  player  complains  of  ill  luck  at  the  game  of  chess. 

But  if  men  are  sometimes  guilty  of  laying  improper 
blame  on  this  imaginary  being,  they  are  altogether  as  apt 
to  make  her  amends  by  ascribing  to  her  honors  which  she 
as  little  deserves.  To  retrieve  the  ill  consequences  of  a 
foohsh  conduct,  and  by  struggling  manfully  \vith  distress 
to  subdue  it,  is  one  of  the  noblest  efforts  of  wisdom  and  vir- 
tue. "Whoever,  therefore,  calls  such  a  man  fortunate,  is  guilty 
of  no  less  impropriety  in  speech  than  he  would  be  who 
should  call  the  statuary  or  the  poet  fortunate  who  carved  a 
Yenus  or  who  writ  an  Iliad. 

Life  may  as  properly  be  called  an  art  as  any  other  ;  and 
the  great  incidents  in  it  are  no  more  to  be  considered  as 
mere  accidents  than  the  several  members  of  a  fine  statue 
or  a  noble  poem.  The  critics  in  all  these  are  not  content 
with  seeing  any  thing  to  be  great  without  knomng  why  and 
how  it  came  to  be  so.  By  examining  carefully  the  several 
gradations  which  conduce  to  bring  every  model  to  perfec- 
tion, we  learn  truly  to  know  that  science  in  which  the 
model  is  formed  :  as  histories  of  this  kind,  therefore,  may 
properly  ])e  called  models  of  Human  Life,  so,  by  observing 
minutely  the  several  incidents  which  tend  to  the  catastroj^he 
or  completion  of  the  whole,  and  the  minute  causes  whence 
those  incidents  are  produced,  we  shall  best  be  instructed  in 
tills  most  useful  of  all  arts,  which  I  call  the  Art  of  Life. 

CHAPTER  II. 

THE  HISTORY  SETS  OUT.  OBSERVATIONS  ON  THE  EXCELLENCY 
OF  THE  ENGLISH  CONSTFrUTION  AND  CURIOUS  EXAMINA- 
TIONS   BEFORE    A   JUSTICE    OF    THE    PEACE. 

On  the  first  of  April,  in  the  year ,  the  watchmen  of 

a  certain  parish  (I  know  not  particularly  which)  within  the 
liberty  of  Westminster  brought  several  persons  whom  they 
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had  apprehended  the  preceding  night  before  Jonathan 
Thrasher,  Esq.,  one  of  the  justices  of  the  peace  for  that 
hberty. 

But  here,  reader,  before  we  proceed  to  the  trials  of  these 
offenders,  we  shall,  after  our  usual  manner,  premise  some 
things  which  it  may  be  necessary  for  thee  to  know. 

It  hath  been  observed,  I  think,  by  many,  as  well  as  the 
celebrated  writer  of  three  letters,  that  no  human  institution 
is  capable  of  consummate  perfection.  An  observation 
which  perhaps  that  writer  at  least  gathered  from  discover- 
ing some  defects  in  the  polity  even  of  this  well-regulated 
nation.  And  indeed  if  there  should  be  any  such  defect 
in  a  constitution  which  my  Lord  Coke  long:  ago  told  us 
"  the  wisdom  of  all  the  wise  men  in  the  world,  if  they  had 
aU  met  together  at  one  time,  could  not  have  equalled," 
which  some  of  our  wisest  men  who  were  met  together  Ions: 
before  said  was  too  good  to  be  altered  in  any  particular,  and 
which,  nevertheless,  hath  been  mending  ever  since  by  a  very 
great  number  of  the  said  wise  men  ;  if,  I  say,  this  consti- 
tution should  be  imperfect,  we  may  be  allowed,  I  think,  to 
doubt  whether  any  such  faultless  model  can  be  found 
among  the  institutions  of  men. 

It  will  probably  be  objected  that  the  small  imperfections 
which  I  am  about  to  produce  do  not  lie  in  the  laws  them- 
selves, but  in  the  ill  execution  of  them  ;  bui,  with  submis- 
sion, this  appears  to  me  to  be  no  less  an  absurdity  than  to 
say  of  any  machine  that  it  is  excellently  made,  though  in- 
capable of  performing  its  functions.  Good  laws  should  exe 
cute  themselves  in  a  well-regulated  state  ;  at  least,  if  the 
same  legislature  which  provides  the  laws  doth  not  provide 
for  the  execution  of  them,  they  act  as  Graham  would  doy 
if  he  should  form  all  the  parts  of  a  clock  in  the  most  ex- 
quisite manner,  yet  put  them  so  together  that  the  clock 
could  not  go.  In  this  case,  surely  we  might  say  that  there 
was  a  small  defect  in  the  constitution  of  the  clock. 
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To  6ay  the  truth,  Graham  would  soon  see  the  fault,  and 
would  easily  remedy  it.  The  fault,  indeed,  could  be  no 
other  than  the  parts  were  improperly  disposed. 

Perhaps,  reader,  I  have  another  illustration,  which  will 
set  my  intention  in  a  still  clearer  light  before  you.  Figure 
to  yourself  then  a  family,  the  master  of  which  should  dis- 
pose of  the  several  economical  offices  in  the  following  man- 
ner :  viz.,  should  put  his  butler  in  the  coach-box,  his 
steward  behind  his  coach,  his  coachman  in  the  butlery,  and 
his  footman  in  the  stewardship,  and  in  the  same  ridiculous 
manner  should  misemploy  the  talents  of  every  other  ser- 
vant ;  it  is  easy  to  see  what  a  figure  such  a  family  must 
make  in  the  world. 

As  ridiculous  as  this  may  seem,  I  have  often  considered 
some  of  the  lower  officers  in  our  civil  government  to  be  dis- 
posed in  this  very  manner.  To  begin,  I  think,  as  low  as  I 
well  can,  with  the  watchman  in  our  metropolis,  who,  being 
to  guard  our  streets  by  night  from  thieves  and  robbers,  an 
office  which  at  least  requires  strength  of  body,  are  chosen 
out  of  those  poor  old  decrepit  people  who  are,  from  their 
want  of  bodily  strength,  rendered  incapable  of  getting  a 
livelDiood  by  work.  These  men,  armed  only  with  a  pole, 
which  some  of  them  are  scarce  able  to  lift,  are  to  secure  the 
persons  and  houses  of  his  Majesty's  subjects  from  the  attacks 
of  gangs  of  young,  bold,  stout,  desperate,  and  well-armed 

villains. 

Quae  non  viribus  istis 
Munera  conveniunt. 

If  the  poor  old  fellows  should  run  away  from  such  ene- 
mies, no  one  I  think  can  wonder,  unless  it  be  that  they  were 
able  to  make  their  escape. 

The  higher  we  proceed  among  our  public  officers  and 
magistrates,  the  less  defects  of  this  kind  will  perhaps  be 
observable.  Mr.  Thrasher,  however,  the  justice  before 
whom  the  prisoners  above  mentioned  were  now  brought. 
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had  some  few  imperfections  in  liis  magistratical  capacity. 
I  own  I  have  been  sometimes  inclined  to  think  that  this 
office  of  a  justice  of  peace  requires  some  knowledge  of  the 
law,  for  this  simple  reason  :  because,  in  every  case  which 
comes  before  him,  he  is  to  judge  and  act  according  to  law. 
Again,  as  these  laws  are  contained  in  a  great  variety  of 
books,  the  statutes  which  relate  to  the  office  of  a  justice  of 
peace  making  themselves  at  least  two  large  volumes  in 
folio  ;  and  that  part  of  his  jurisdiction  which  is  founded  on 
the  common  law  being  dispersed  in  above  a  hundred  vol- 
umes, I  cannot  conceive  how  this  knowledge  should  be  ac- 
quired without  reading  ;  and  yet  certain  it  is,  Mr.  Thrasher 
never  read  one  syllable  of  the  matter. 

This  perhaps  was  a  defect  ;  but  this  was  not  all  :  for 
where  mere  ignorance  is  to  decide  a  point  between  two  liti- 
gants, it  will  always  be  an  even  chance  whether  it  decides 
right  or  wrong  ;  but  sorry  am  I  to  say,  right  was  often  in  a 
much  worse  situation  than  this,  and  wrong  hath  often  had 
five  hundred  to  one  on  his  side  before  that  magistrate, 
who,  if  he  was  ignorant  of  the  laws  of  England,  was  yet  well 
versed  in  the  laws  of  nature.  He  perfectly  well  understood 
that  fundamental  principle  so  strongly  laid  down  in  the  in- 
stitutes of  the  learned  Rochefoucault,  by  which  the  duty  of 
self-love  is  so  strongly  enforced,  and  every  man  is  taught  to 
consider  himself  as  the  centre  of  gravity,  and  to  attract  all 
things  thither.  To  speak  the  truth  plainly,  the  justice  was 
never  indifferent  in  a  cause  but  when  he  could  get  nothing 
on  either  side. 

Such  was  the  justice  to  whose  tremendous  bar  Mr.  Go- 
tobed  the  constable,  on  the  day  above  mentioned,  brouglit 
several  delinquents,  who,  as  we  have  said,  had  been  appre- 
hended by  the  watch  for  diverse  outrages. 

The  first  who  came  upon  his  trial  was  as  bloody  a  spectre 
as  ever  the  imagination  of  a  murderer  or  a  tragic  poet  con- 
ceived.    This  poor  wretch  was  charged  with  a  battery  by  a 
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much  stouter  man  than  himself  ;  indeed  the  accused  person 
bore  about  him  some  evidence  that  he  had  been  in  an  afEray, 
his  clothes  being  very  bloody,  but  certain  open  sluices  on 
his  own  head  sufficiently  showed  whence  all  the  scarlet 
stream  had  issued,  whereas  the  accuser  had  not  the  least 
mark  or  appearance  of  any  wound.  Tlie  justice  asked  the 
defendant  what  he  meant  by  breaking  the  king's  peace  ? 
To  which  he  answered,  "  Upon  my  shoul  I  do  love  the  king 
very  well,  and  T  have  not  been  after  breaking  any  thing  of 
his  that  I  do  know  ;  but  upon  my  shoul  this  man  hath  brake 
my  head,  and  my  head  did  brake  his  stick  ;  that  is  all,  gra. ' ' 
He  then  offered  to  produce  several  witnesses  against  this 
improbable  accusation  ;  but  the  justice  presently  internipted 
him,  saying,  ' '  Sirrah,  your  tongue  betrays  your  guilt.  You 
are  an  Irishman,  and  that  is  always  sufficient  evidence  with 
me." 

The  second  criminal  was  a  poor  woman,  who  was  taken 
up  by  the  watch  as  a  street-walker.  It  was  alleged  against 
her  that  she  was  found  walking  the  streets  after  twelve 
o'clock,  and  the  watchman  declared  he  believed  her  to  be  a 
coimnon  strumpet.  She  pleaded  in  her  defence  (as  Avas 
really  the  truth)  that  she  was  a  servant,  and  was  sent  by  her 
mistress,  who  was  a  little  shopkeeper  and  upon  the  point  of 
deUvery,  to  fetch  a  midwife,  which  she  offered  to  prove  by 
several  of  the  neighbors,  if  she  was  allowed  to  send  for 
them.  The  justice  asked  her  why  she  had  not  done  it  be- 
fore ?  to  which  she  answered  she  had  no  money,  and  could 
get  no  messenger.  The  justice  then  called  her  several  scur- 
rilous names,  and  declaring  she  was  guilty  within  the  stat- 
ute of  street-walking,  ordered  her  to  Bridewell  for  a  month. 
A  genteel  young  man  and  woman  were  then  set  forward, 
and  a  very  grave -looking  person  swore  he  caught  them  in  a 
situation  which  we  cannot  as  particularly  describe  here  as  he 
did  before  the  magistrate,  who,  having  received  a  wink 
from  liis  clerk,  declared  with  much  warmth  that  the  fact 
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up  by  the  watch  as  a  street-walker.     It  was  alleged  against 
her  that  she  was  found    -    "'         '  *"  >  r  twelve 
o'clock,  and  the  watchma.  -  t*>  be  a 
common  strumpet.     She  pleader!  tu-   was 
really  the  truth)  that  -'  v  her 
mistress,  who  was  a  li                                       ^              ,      it  of 
delivery,  to  fetch  a  midwife,  wliich  she  offered  to  prove  by 
several  of  the  neighbors,  if  t-ln  was  allowed  to  send  for 
them.     The  justice  asked  her  wiiy  she  had  not  done  it  be- 
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ute of  street-walking,  ordered  her  to  Bridewell  for  a  month. 
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was  incredible  and  impossible.  He  presently  discharged  tlie 
accused  parties,  and  was  going,  without  any  evidence,  to 
commit  the  accuser  for  perjury  ;  but  tliis  the  clerk  dissuaded 
liim  from,  saying  he  doubted  whether  a  justice  of  peace  had 
any  such  power.  The  justice  at  first  differed  in  opinion, 
and  said,  "  He  had  seen  a  man  stand  in  the  pillory  about 
perjury  ;  nay,  he  had  known  a  man  in  jail  for  it  too  ;  and 
how  came  he  there  if  he  was  not  committed  thither?" 
"  "Why,  that  is  true,  sir,"  answered  the  clerk  ;  "  and  yet  I 
have  been  told  by  a  very  great  lawyer  that  a  man  cannot 
be  committed  for  perjury  before  he  is  indicted  ;  and  the 
reason  is,  I  believe,  because  it  is  not  against  the  peace  be- 
fore the  indictment  makes  it  so."  "  Why,  that  may  be," 
cries  the  justice,  "  and  indeed  perjury  is  but  scandalous 
words,  and  1  know  a  man  cannot  have  no  warrant  for  those, 
unless  you  put  for  rioting  *  them  into  the  warrant." 

The  witness  was  now  about  to  be  discharged,  when  the 
lady  whom  he  had  accused  declared  she  would  swear  the 
peace  against  him,  for  that  he  had  called  her  a  whore  sev- 
eral times.  "  Oho  !  you  will  swear  the  peace,  madam,  will 
you  V  cries  the  justice  ;  "  give  her  the  peace,  presently  ; 
and  pray,  Mr.  Constable,  secure  the  prisoner,  now  we  have 
him,  while  a  warrant  is  made  to  take  him  up."  All  which 
was  immediately  performed,  and  the  poor  witness,  for  want 
of  sureties,  was  sent  to  prison. 

A  young  fellow,  whose  name  was  Booth,  was  now  charged 

*  Ojms  est  interprete.  By  the  laws  of  England  abusive  words  are  not  pun- 
ishable by  the  magistrate  ;  some  commissioners  of  the  peace,  therefore, 
■when  one  scold  hath  applied  to  them  for  a  warrant  against  another,  from 
a  too  eager  desire  of  doing  justice,  have  construed  a  little  harmless  scolding 
into  a  riot,  which  is  in  law  an  outrageous  breach  of  the  peace  committed 
by  several  persons,  by  throe  at  the  least,  nor  can  a  less  number  be  convict- 
ed of  it.  Under  this  word  rioting,  or  riotting  (for  I  have  seen  it  spelt 
both  ways),  many  thousands  of  old  women  have  been  arrested  and  put 
to  expense,  sometimes  in  prison,  for  a  little  intemperate  use  of  theit 
tongues.     This  practice  began  to  decrease  in  the  year  1749. 
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with  beating  the  watchman  in  the  execution  of  his  office  and 
breaking  his  lantern.  This  was  deposed  by  two  witnesses  ; 
and  the  shattered  remains  of  a  broken  lantern,  which  had 
been  long  preserved  for  the  sake  of  its  testimony,  were  pro- 
duced to  corroborate  the  evidence.  The  justice,  perceiving 
the  criminal  to  be  but  shabbily  dressed,  was  going  to  com- 
mit him  without  asking  any  further  questions.  At  length, 
however,  at  the  earnest  request  of  the  accused,  the  worthy 
magistrate  submitted  to  hear  his  defence.  The  young  man 
then  alleged,  as  was  in  reality  the  case,  "  That  as  he  was 
walking  home  to  his  lodging  he  saw  two  men  in  the  street 
cruelly  beating  a  third,  upon  which  he  had  stopped  and 
endeavored  to  assist  the  person  who  was  so  unequally  at- 
tacked ;  that  the  watch  came  up  during  the  affray,  and  took 
them  all  four  into  custody  ;  that  they  were  immediately 
carried  to  the  round-house,  where  the  two  original  assail- 
ants, who  appeared  to  be  men  of  fortune,  found  means  to 
make  up  the  matter,  and  were  discharged  by  the  constable, 
a  favor  which  he  himself,  having  no  money  in  his  pocket, 
was  unable  to  obtain.  lie  utterly  denied  having  assaulted 
any  of  the  watchmen,  and  solemnly  declared  that  he  was 
offered  his  liberty  at  the  price  of  half  a  crown." 

Though  the  bare  word  of  an  offender  can  never  be  taken 
against  the  oath  of  his  accuser,  yet  the  matter  of  this  de- 
fence was  so  pertinent,  and  delivered  with  such  an  air  of 
truth  and  sincerity,  that,  had  the  magistrate  been  endued 
with  much  sagacity,  or  had  he  been  very  moderately  gifted 
with  another  quality  very  necessary  to  all  who  are  to  admin- 
ister justice,  he  would  have  employed  some  labor  in  cross- 
examining  the  watchmen  ;  at  least  he  would  have  given  the 
defendant  the  time  he  desired  to  send  for  the  other  persons 
who  were  present  at  the  affray,  neither  of  which  he  did. 
In  short,  the  magistrate  had  too  great  an  honor  for  Truth 
to  suspect  that  she  ever  appeared  in  sordid  apparel  ;  nor  did 
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he  ever  sully  his  sublime  notions  of  that  virtue  by  uniting 
them  with  the  mean  ideas  of  poverty  and  distress. 

There  remained  now  only  one  prisoner,  and  that  was  the 
poor  man  himself  in  whose  defence  the  last-mentioned  cul- 
prit was  engaged.  His  trial  took  but  a  very  short  time.  A 
cause  of  battery  and  broken  lantern  was  instituted  against 
him,  and  proved  in  the  same  manner  ;  nor  would  the  jus- 
tice hear  one  word  in  defence  ;  but  though  his  patience 
was  exhausted,  his  breath  was  not,  for  against  this  last 
wretch  he  poured  forth  a  great  many  volleys  of  menaces  and 
abuse. 

The  dehnquents  were  then  all  dispatched  to  prison  under 
a  guard  of  watchmen,  and  the  justice  and  the  constable  ad- 
journed to  a  neighboring  ale-house  to  take  their  morning 
repast. 

CHAPTER  III. 

CONTAINING   THE    INSIDE   OF   A   PRISON. 

Mr.  Booth  (for  we  shall  not  trou'  le  you  with  the  rest) 
was  no  sooner  arrived  in  the  prison  than  a  number  of  per- 
sons gathered  around  him,  all  demanding  garnish,  to  which 
Mr.  Booth  not  making  a  ready  answer,  as  indeed  he  did  not 
understand  the  word,  some  were  going  to  lay  hold  of  him, 
when  a  person  of  apparent  dignity  came  up  and  insisted  that 
no  one  should  affront  the  gentleman.  This  person  then, 
who  was  no  less  than  the  master  or  keeper  of  the  prison, 
turning  toward  Mr.  Booth,  acquainted  him  that  it  was  the 
custom  of  the  place  for  every  prisoner  upon  his  first  arrival 
there  to  give  something  to  the  former  prisoners  to  make 
them  drink.  This,  he  said,  was  what  they  called  garnish, 
and  concluded  with  advising  his  new  customer  to  draw  his 
purse  upon  the  present  occasion.  Mr.  Booth  answered  that 
he  would  very  readily  comply  with  this  laudable  custom, 
was  it  in  his  power  ;  but  that  in  reality  he  had  not  a  shilling 
in  his  pocket,  and,  what  was  worse,  he  had  not  a  shilling  in 
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tlie  world.  "  Oho  !  if  that  be  the  case,"  cries  the  keeper, 
*'  it  is  another  matter,  and  I  have  nothing  to  say."  Upon 
which  he  innnediately  departed,  and  left  poor  Booth  to  the 
mercy  of  his  companions,  who,  without  loss  of  time,  applied 
themselves  to  uncasing,  as  they  tei-med  it,  and  with  such 
dexterity  that  his  coat  was  not  only  stripped  off,  but  out  of 
sight  in  a  minute. 

Mr.  Booth  was  too  weak  to  resist  and  too  wise  to  com- 
plain of  this  usage.  As  soon,  therefore,  as  he  was  at  lib- 
erty, and  declared  free  of  the  place,  he  siunmoned  his  phi- 
losophy, of  which  he  had  no  inconsiderable  share,  to  his 
assistance,  and  resolved  to  make  himself  as  easy  as  possible 
under  his  present  circumstances. 

Could  his  own  thoughts  indeed  have  suffered  him  a 
moment  to  forget  where  he  was,  the  dispositions  of  the 
other  prisoners  might  have  induced  him  to  believe  that  he 
had  been  in  a  happier  place  :  for  much  the  greater  part  of 
his  fellow-sufferers,  instead  of  wailing  and  repining  at  their 
conditions,  were  laughing,  singing,  and  diverting  themselves 
wuth  various  kinds  of  sports  and  gambols. 

The  first  person  who  accosted  him  was  called  Blear-eyed 
Moll,  a  woman  of  no  very  comely  appearance.  Her  eye 
(for  she  had  but  one),  whence  she  derived  her  nickname, 
was  such  as  that  nickname  bespoke  ;  besides  which,  it  had 
two  remarkable  qualities  ;  for  first,  as  if  Nature  had  been 
careful  to  provide  for  her  own  defect,  it  constantly  looked 
towards  her  blind  side  ;  and  secondly,  the  ball  consisted 
almost  entirely  of  white,  or  rather  yellow,  with  a  little  gray 
epot  in  the  corner,  so  small  that  it  was  scarce  discernible. 
Kose  she  had  none,  for  Yenus,  envious  perhaps  at  her 
former  charms,  had  carried  off  the  gristly  part,  and  some 
earthly  damsel,  perhaps  from  the  same  iin\y,  had  levelled 
the  bone  with  the  rest  of  her  face  :  indeed  it  was  far  be- 
neath the  bones  of  her  checks,  which  rose  proportionally 
higher  than  i.-^  usual.     About  half  a  dozen  ebony  teeth  forti' 
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lied  that  large  and  long  canal  wliicli  nature  had  cnt  from 
ear  to  ear,  at  the  bottom  of  which  was  a  chin  preposterously 
short,  nature  having  turned  up  the  bottom,  instead  of  suffer- 
ing it  to  grow  to  its  due  length. 

Her  body  was  well  adapted  to  her  face  ;  she  measured 
full  as  much  around  the  middle  as  from  head  to  foot  ;  for, 
besides  the  extreme  breadth  of  her  back,  her  vast  breasts 
had  long  since  forsaken  their  native  home,  and  had  settled 
themselves  a  little  below  the  girdle. 

I  wish  certain  actresses  on  the  stage,  when  they  are  to 
perform  characters  of  no  amiable  cast,  would  study  to  dress 
themselves  with  the  propriety  with  which  Blear-eyed  Moll 
was  now  arrayed.  For  the  sake  of  our  squeamish  reader, 
we  shall  not  descend  to  particulars  ;  let  it  suffice  to  say, 
nothing  more  ragged  or  more  dirty  was  ever  emptied  out  of 
the  round-house  at  St.  Giles's. 

"We  have  taken  the  more  pains  to  describe  this  person 
for  tM'O  remarkable  reasons  ;  the  one  is,  that  this  unlovely 
creature  was  taken  in  the  fact  with  a  very  pretty  young  fel- 
low ;  the  other,  which  is  more  productive  of  moral  lesson, 
is,  that  however  wretched  her  fortune  may  appear  to  the 
reader,  she  was  one  of  the  merriest  persons  in  the  whole 
prison. 

Blear-eyed  Moll  then  came  up  to  Mr.  Booth  with  a  smile, 
or  rather  grin,  on  her  countenance,  and  asked  him  for  a 
dram  of  gin,  and  when  Booth  assured  her  that  he  had  not  a 
penny  of  money,  she  replied,  "  D — n  your  eyes,  I  thought 
by  your  look  you  had  been  a  clever  fellow,  and  upon  the 
snaffling  lay  *  at  least ;  but,  d — n  your  body  and  eyes,  I 
find  you  are  some  sneaking  budget  rascal."  She  then 
launched  forth  a  volley  of  dreadful  oaths,  interlarded  with 
some  language  not  proper  to  be  repeated  here,  and  was 
going  to  lay  hold  on  poor  Booth,  when  a  tall  prisoner,  who 

*  A  cant  term  for  robbery  on  the  highway, 
t  Another  cunt  term  for  pilfering. 
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had  been  very  earnestly  eyeing  Booth  for  some  time,  camo 
up,  and  taking  her  by  the  shoulder,  flung  her  off  at  some 
distance,  cursing  her  for  a  b — h,  and  bidding  her  let  the 
gentleman  alone. 

Tliis  person  was  not  himself  of  the  most  inviting 
aspect.  He  was  long  visaged  and  pale,  with  a  red  beard 
of  above  a  fortnight's  growth.  lie  was  attired  in  a 
brownish-black  coat,  which  would  have  showed  more  holes 
than  it  did  had  not  the  hnen,  which  appeared  through  it, 
been  entirely  of  the  same  color  with  the  cloth. 

This  gentleman,  whose  name  was  Robinson,  addressed 
himself  very  ci^olly  to  Mr.  Booth,  and  told  him  he  was  sorry 
to  see  one  of  his  appearance  in  that  place  :  ' '  For  as  to  your 
being  without  your  coat,  sir, ' '  says  he,  "I  can  easily  ac- 
count for  that  ;  and  indeed  dress  is  the  least  part  which 
distinguishes  a  gentleman."  At  which  words  he  cast  a 
significant  look  on  his  own  coat,  as  if  he  desired  they  should 
be  applied  to  himself.  He  then  proceeded  in  the  follow- 
ing manner  : 

"  I  perceive,  sir,  you  are  but  just  arrived  in  this  dismal 
place,  which  is  indeed  rendered  more  detestable  by  the 
wretches  who  inhabit  itthanby  any  other  circumstance  ;  but 
even  these  a  wise  man  will  soon  bring  himself  to  bear  with 
indifference  ;  for  what  is,  is  ;  and  what  must  be,  must  be. 
The  knowledge  of  this,  which,  simple  as  it  appears,  is  in 
truth  the  height  of  all  philosophy,  renders  a  wise  man  supe- 
rior to  every  evil  which  can  befall  him.  I  hope,  sir,  no  very 
dreadful  accident  is  the  cause  of  your  coming  hither  ;  but 
whatever  it  was,  you  may  be  assured  it  could  not  be  other- 
wise ;  for  all  things  happen  by  an  inevitable  fatality  ;  and  a 
man  can  no  more  resist  the  impulse  of  fate  than  a  wheel- 
barrow can  the  force  of  its  driver." 

Besides  the  obligation  which  Mr.  Robinson  had  conferred 
on  Mr.  Booth  in  delivering  him  from  the  insults  of  Blear- 
eyed  MoUj  there  was  something  in  the  manner  of  Robinson 
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which,  notwithstanding  the  meanness  of  his  dress,  seemed 

to  distinguish  him  from  the  crowd  of  wretches  who  swarmed 

in  those  regions  ;  and,  above  all,  the  sentiments  which  he 

had  just  declared  very  nearly  coincided  with  those  of  Mr. 

Booth  :  this  gentleman  was  what  they  call  a  freethinker — 

that  is  to  say,  a  deist,  or,  perhaps,  an  atheist  ;  for  though 

he  did  not  absolutely  deny  the  existence  of  a  God,  yet  he 

entirely  denied  his  providence.     A  doctrine  which,  if  it  is 

not  downright  atheism,  hath  a  direct  tendency  toward  it ; 

and,  as  Dr.   Clarke  observes,  may  soon  be  driven  into  it. 

And  as  to  Mr.  Booth,  though  he  was  in  his  heart  an  extreme 

well-wisher  to  religion  (for  he  was  an  honest  man),  yet  his 

notions  of  it  were  very  slight  and  uncertain.     To  say  truth, 

he  was  in  the  wavering  condition  so  finely  described  by 

Olaudian  : 

labefacta  cadebat 
Religio,  causceque  viam,  non  sponte  sequebar 
Alterius  ;  vacuo  qum  currere  semina  inotu 
Affirmat ;  magnumque  novas  per  inane  Jigura$ 
Fortuna,  non  arte,  regi  ;  qiics  numina  sensu 
Amhiguo,  vel  nulla  putat,  vel  nescia  nostri. 

This  way  of  thinking,  or  rather  of  doubting,  he  had  con- 
tracted  from  the  same  reasons  which  Claudian  assigns,  and 
which  had  induced  Brutus  in  his  latter  days  to  doubt  the 
existence  of  that  virtue  which  he  had  all  his  life  cultivated. 
In  short,  poor  Booth  imagined  that  a  larger  share  of  mis- 
fortunes had  fallen  to  his  lot  than  he  had  merited  ;  and  this 
led  him,  who  (though  a  good  classical  scholar)  was  not  deeply 
learned  in  religious  matters,  into  a  disadvantageous  opinion 
of  Providence.  A  dangerous  way  of  reasoning,  in  which 
our  conclusions  are  not  only  too  hasty,  from  an  imperfect 
view  of  things,  but  we  are  likewise  liable  to  much  error 
from  partiality  to  ourselves,  viewing  our  virtues  and  vices 
as  through  a  perspective,  in  which  we  turn  the  glass  always 
to  our  own  advantage,  so  as  to  diminish  the  one,  and  as 
greatly  to  magnify  the  other. 
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From  tlie  above  reasons,  it  can  be  no  wonder  that  Mr. 
Bootli  did  not  decline  the  acquaintance  of  this  person,  in  a 
place  which  could  not  promise  to  afford  him  any  better. 
He  answered  him,  therefore,  with  great  courtesy,  as  indeed 
he  was  of  a  very  good  and  gentle  disposition,  and  after  ex- 
pressing a  civil  surprise  at  meeting  him  there,  declared  him- 
self to  be  of  the  same  opinion  wath  regard  to  the  necessity 
of  human  actions,  adding,  however,  that  he  did  not  believe 
men  were  under  any  blind  impulse  or  direction  of  fate,  but 
that  every  man  acted  merely  from  the  force  of  that  passion 
which  was  iippermost  in  his  mind,  and  could  do  no  other- 
wise. 

A  discourse  now  ensued  between  the  two  gentlemen  on 
the  necessity  arising  from  the  impulse  of  fate,  and  the 
necessity  arising  from  the  impulse  of  passion,  which,  as  it 
will  make  a  pretty  pamphlet  of  itself,  we  shall  reserve  for 
some  future  opportunity.  When  this  was  ended  they  set 
forward  to  survey  the  jail  and  the  prisoners,  with  the 
several  cases  of  whom  Mr.  Kobinson,  who  had  been  some 
time  under  confinement,  undertook  to  make  Mr.  Booth 
acquainted. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

DISCLOSING   FURTHER   SECRETS   OF   THE   PRI80N-H0U8B. 

The  first  persons  whom  they  passed  by  were  three  men 
in  fetters,  who  were  enjoying  themselves  very  merrily  over 
a  bottle  of  wine  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco.  These,  Mr.  Kobin- 
8on  informed  his  friend,  were  three  street  robbers,  and  were 
all  certain  of  being  hanged  the  ensuing  sessions.  So  incon- 
siderable an  object,  said  he,  is  misery  to  light  minds,  when 
it  is  at  any  distance. 

A  httle  farther  they  beheld  a  man  prostrate  on  the 
ground,  whose  heavy  groans  and  frantic  actions  plainly  indi- 
cated the  highest  disorder  of  mind.  This  person  was,  it 
seems,  committed  for  a  small  felony  ;    and  his  wife,  who 
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then  lay-in,  upon  hearing  the  news,  had  thrown  herself  from 
a  window  two  pair  of  stairs  high,  by  which  means  he  had, 
in  all  probability,  lost  both  her  and  his  child. 

A  very  pretty  girl  then  advanced  toward  them,  whose 
beauty  Mr.  Booth  conld  not  help  admiring  the  moment  he 
saw  her,  declaring,  at  the  same  time,  he  thought  she  had 
great  innocence  in  her  countenance.  Robinson  said  she  was 
committed  thither  as  an  idle  and  disorderly  person,  and  a 
common  street- walker.  As  she  passed  by  Mr.  Booth  she 
damned  his  eyes  and  discharged  a  volley  of  words,  every 
one  of  which  was  too  indecent  to  be  repeated. 

They  now  beheld  a  little  creature  sitting  by  herself  in  a 
comer,  and  crying  bitterly.  This  girl,  Mr.  Robinson  said, 
was  committed  because  her  father-in-law,  who  was  in  the 
grenadier  guards,  had  sworn  that  he  was  afraid  of  his  life, 
or  of  some  bodily  harm  which  she  would  do  him,  and  she 
could  get  no  sureties  for  keeping  the  peace  ;  for  which 
reason  justice  Thrasher  had  committed  her  to  prison. 

A  great  noise  now  arose,  occasioned  by  the  prisoners  all 
flocking  to  see  a  fellow  whipped  for  petty  larceny,  to  which 
he  was  condemned  by  the  court  of  quarter-sessions  ;  but 
this  soon  ended  in  the  disappointment  of  the  spectators  ;  for 
the  fellow,  after  being  stri23ped,  having  advanced  another 
sixpence,  was  discharged  untouched. 

This  was  immediately  followed  by  another  bustle  ;  Blear- 
eyed  Moll,  and  several  of  her  companions,  having  got  pos- 
session of  a  man  who  was  committed  for  certain  odious  un- 
manlike practices,  not  fit  to  be  named,  were  giving  him 
various  kinds  of  discijjline,  and  would  probably  have  put  an 
end  to  him  had  he  not  been  rescued  out  of  their  hands  by 
authority. 

When  this  bustle  was  a  httle  allayed,  Mr.  Booth  took  no- 
tice of  a  young  woman  in  rags  sitting  on  the  ground,  and 
supporting  the  head  of  an  old  man  in  her  lap,  who  appeared 
to  be  giving  up  the  ghost.     These,  Mr.  Robinson  informed 
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him,  were  father  and  daughter  ;  that  the  latter  was  com. 
mitted  for  steahng  a  loaf,  in  order  to  support  the  former, 
and  the  former  for  receiving  it,  knowing  it  to  be  stolen. 

A  well-dressed  man  then  walked  surlily  by  them,  whom 
Mr.  Robinson  reported  to  have  been  committed  on  an  indict- 
ment found  against  him  for  a  most  horrid  perjury  ;  but,  says 
he,  we  expect  him  to  be  bailed  to-day.  "  Good  heaven  !" 
cries  Booth,  '*  can  such  villains  find  bail,  and  is  no  person 
charitable  enough  to  bail  that  poor  father  and  daughter  ?" 
"  Oh  !  sir,"  answered  Robinson,  "  the  offence  of  the  daugh- 
ter, being  felony,  is  held  not  to  be  bailable  in  law,  whereas 
perjury  is  a  misdemeanor  only  ;  and  therefore  persons  who 
are  even  indicted  for  it  are,  nevertheless,  capable  of  being 
bailed.  Nay,  of  all  perjuries,  that  of  which  this  man  is  in- 
dicted is  the  worst  ;  for  it  was  with  an  intention  of  taking 
away  the  life  of  an  innocent  person  by  form  of  law.  As  to 
perjuries  in  civil  matters,  they  are  not  so  very  criminal." 
' '  They  are  not, ' '  said  Booth  ;  ' '  and  yet  even  these  are  a  most 
flagitious  offence,  and  worthy  the  highest  punishment." 
' '  Surely  they  ought  to  be  distinguished, ' '  answered  Robinson, 
' '  from  the  others  :  for  what  is  taking  away  a  little  property 
from  a  man  compared  to  taking  away  his  life  and  his  repu- 
tation, and  ruining  his  family  into  the  bargain  ?  I  hope 
there  can  be  no  comparison  in  the  crimes,  and  I  think  there 
ought  to  be  none  in  the  punishment.  However,  at  present, 
the  punishment  of  all  perjury  is  only  pillory  and  transpor- 
tation for  seven  years  ;  and  as  it  is  a  traversable  and  bail- 
able offence,  methods  are  found  to  escape  any  punishment 
at  all."* 

Booth  expressed  great  astonishment  at  this,  when  his  at- 
tention was  suddenly  diverted  by  the  most  miserable  object 

*  By  removing  the  indictment  by  certiorari  into  the  King's  Bench, 
the  trial  is  so  long  postponed,  and  the  costs  are  so  highly  increased,  that 
prosecutors  arc  often  tired  out,  and  some  incapacitated  from  pursuing. 
Verbum  sapienti. 
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that  he  had  yet  seen.  This  was  a  wretch  almost  naked,  and 
who  bore  in  his  countenance,  joined  to  an  appearance  of 
honesty,  the  marks  of  poverty,  hunger,  and  disease.  He 
had,  moreover,  a  wooden  leg,  and  two  or  three  scars  on  his 
forehead.  ' '  The  case  of  this  poor  man  is  indeed  unhappy 
enough,"  said  Robinson.  "  He  hath  served  his  country,  lost 
his  limb,  and  received  several  wounds,  at  the  siege  of  Gib- 
raltar. When  he  was  discharged  from  the  hospital  abroad 
he  came  over  to  get  into  that  of  Chelsea,  but  could  not  im- 
mediately, as  none  of  his  officers  were  then  in  England.  In 
the  mean  time,  he  was  one  day  apprehended  and  committed 
hither  on  suspicion  of  stealing  three  herrings  from  a  fish- 
monger. He  was  tried  several  months  ago  for  this  offence, 
and  acquitted  ;  indeed  his  innocence  manifestly  appeared 
at  the  trial  ;  but  he  was  brought  back  again  for  his  fees, 
and  here  he  hath  lain  ever  since." 

Booth  expressed  great  horror  at  this  account,  and  de- 
clared, if  he  had  only  so  much  money  in  his  pocket,  he 
would  pay  his  fees  for  him  ;  but  added  that  he  was  not 
possessed  of  a  single  farthing  in  the  world. 

Robinson  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  said,  with  a 
smile,  "  I  am  going  to  make  you,  sir,  a  very  odd  proposal 
after  your  last  declaration  ;  but  what  say  you  to  a  game  at 
cards  ?  it  will  serve  to  pass  a  tedious  hour,  and  may  divert 
your  thoughts  from  more  unpleasant  speculations. ' ' 

I  do  not  imagine  Booth  would  have  agreed  to  this  ; 
for,  though  some  love  of  gaming  had  been  formerly 
amongst  his  faults,  yet  he  was  not  so  egregiously  addicted 
to  that  vice  as  to  be  tempted  by  the  shabby  plight  of  Rob- 
inson, who  had,  if  I  may  so  express  myself,  no  charms  for 
a  gamester.  If  he  had,  however,  any  such  inclinations,  he 
had  no  opportunity  to  follow  them,  for  before  he  could 
make  any  answer  to  Robinson's  proposal,  a  strapping  wench 
came  up  to  Booth,  and  taking  liold  of  his  arm,  asked  him 
to  walk  aside  with  her,  saying,    ""What  a  pox!    are  you 
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such  a  fresh  cull  that  you  do  not  know  this  fellow  ?  why, 
he  is  a  gambler,  and  committed  for  cheating  at  play.  There 
is  not  such  a  pickpocket  in  the  whole  quad."  * 

A  scene  of  altercation  now  ensued  betwen  Robinson  and 
the  lady,  wliicli  ended  in  a  bout  at  fisticuffs,  in  which  the 
lady  was  greatly  superior  to  the  philosopher. 

While  the  two  combatants  were  engaged,  a  grave-looking 
man,  rather  better  dressed  than  the  majority  of  the  com- 
pany, came  up  to  Mr.  Booth,  and  taking  him  aside,  said, 
"  I  am  sorry,  sir,  to  see  a  gentleman,  as  you  appear  to  be, 
in  such  intimacy  with  that  rascal,  who  makes  no  scruple  of 
disowning  all  revealed  religion.  As  for  crimes,  they  are 
human  errors,  and  signify  but  little  ;  nay,  perhaps  the  worse 
a  man  is  by  nature  the  more  room  there  is  for  grace.  The 
spirit  is  active,  and  loves  best  to  inhabit  those  minds  where 
it  may  meet  with  the  most  work.  Whatever  your  crime 
be,  therefore,  I  would  not  have  you  despair,  but  rather  re- 
joice at  it  ;  for  perhaps  it  may  be  the  means  of  your  being 
called."  He  ran  on  for  a  considerable  time  with  this  cant, 
without  waiting  for  an  answer,  and  ended  in  declaring  him- 
self a  Methodist. 

Just  as  the  Methodist  had  finished  his  discourse  a  beauti- 
ful young  woman  was  ushered  into  the  jail.  She  was  gen- 
teel and  well  dressed,  and  did  not  in  the  least  resemble 
those  females  whom  Mr.  Booth  had  hitherto  seen.  The 
constable  had  no  sooner  delivered  her  at  the  gate  than  she 
asked,  with  a  commanding  voice,  for  the  keeper  ;  and  when 
he  arrived,  she  said  to  him,  "  Well,  sir,  whither  am  I  to  be 
conducted  ?  I  hope  I  am  not  to  take  up  my  lodging  with 
these  creatures."  The  keeper  answered,  with  a  kind  of 
surly  respect,  "  Madam,  we  have  rooms  for  those  who  can 
afford  to  pay  for  them. ' '  At  these  words  she  pulled  a  hand- 
some purse  from  her  pocket,  in  which  many  guineas  chinked, 
saying,  with  an  air  of  indignation,  "  that  she  was  not  come 

*  A  cant  word  for  a  prison. 
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thither  on  account  of  poverty."  The  keeper  no  sooner 
viewed  the  purse  than  his  features  became  all  softened  in  an 
instant  ;  and  with  all  the  courtesy  of  which  he  was  master, 
he  desired  the  lady  to  walk  with  him,  assuring  her  that  she 
should  have  the  best  apartment  in  his  house. 

Mr.  Booth  was  now  left  alone,  for  the  Methodist  had 
forsaken  him,  having,  as  the  phrase  of  the  sect  is,  searched 
him  to  the  bottom.  In  fact,  he  had  thoroughly  examined 
every  one  of  Mr.  Booth's  pockets,  from  which  he  had  con- 
veyed away  a  penknife  and  an  iron  snuff-box,  these  being 
all  the  movables  which  were  to  be  found. 

Booth  was  standing  near  the  gate  of  the  prison  when  the 
young  lady  above  mentioned  was  introduced  into  the  yard. 
He  viewed  her  features  very  attentively,  and  was  persuaded 
that  he  knew  her.  She  was  indeed  so  remarkably  hand- 
some that  it  was  hardly  possible  for  any  who  had  ever  seen 
her  to  forget  her.  He  inquired  of  one  of  the  under-keepers 
if  the  name  of  the  prisoner  lately  arrived  was  not  Mat- 
thews ;  to  which  he  was  answered  that  her  name  was  not 
Matthews,  but  V^incent,  and  that  she  was  committed  for 
murder. 

The  latter  part  of  this  information  made  Mr.  Booth  sus- 
pect his  memory  more  than  tlie  former  ;  for  it  was  very 
possible  that  she  might  have  changed  her  name  ;  but  he 
hardly  thought  she  could  so  far  have  changed  her  nature  as 
to  be  guilty  of  a  crime  so  very  incongruous  with  her  former 
gentle  manners,  for  Miss  Matthews  had  both  the  birth  and 
education  of  a  gentlewoman.  He  concluded,  therefore, 
that  he  was  certainly  mistaken,  and  rested  satisfied  without 
any  further  inquiry. 
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CHAPTER  Y. 

CONTAINING  CERTAIN  ADVENTURES  WHICH   BEFELL   MR.   BOOTH 
IN    THE    PRISON. 

The  remainder  of  tlie  day  Mr.  Booth  spent  in  melancholy 
contemplation  on  his  present  condition.  He  was  destitute 
of  the  common  necessaries  of  life,  and  consequently  unable 
to  subsist  where  he  was ;  nor  was  there  a  single  person  in 
town  to  whom  he  could,  with  any  reasonable  hope,  apply 
for  Jiis  delivery.  Grief  for  some  time  banished  the 
tlioughts  of  food  from  his  mind  ;  but  in  the  morning  nature 
began  to  grow  uneasy  for  want  of  her  usual  nourishment, 
for  he  had  not  ate  a  morsel  during  the  last  forty  hours. 
A  penny  loaf,  which  is,  it  seems,  the  ordinary  allowance  to 
the  prisoners  in  Bridewell,  was  now  delivered  him  ;  and 
while  he  was  eating  this  a  man  brought  him  a  little  packet 
sealed  up,  informing  him  that  it  came  by  a  messenger  who 
said  it  required  no  answer. 

Mr.  Bootli  now  opened  his  packet,  and  after  unfolding 
several  pieces  of  blank  paper  successively,  at  last  discovered 
a  guinea,  wrapped  with  great  care  in  the  inmost  paper.  He 
was  vastly  surprised  at  this  sight,  as  he  had  few  if  any 
friends  from  whom  he  could  expect  such  a  favor,  slight  as 
it  was  ;  and  not  one  of  his  friends,  as  he  was  apprized, 
knew  of  his  confinement.  As  there  was  no  direction  to  the 
packet,  nor  a  M'ord  of  writing  contained  in  it,  he  began  to 
suspect  that  it  was  delivered  to  the  wrong  person  ;  and  be- 
ing one  of  the  most  untainted  honesty,  he  found  out  the  man 
who  gave  it  him,  and  again  examined  him  concerning  the 
person  who  brought  it,  and  the  message  delivered  with  it. 
The  man  assured  Booth  that  he  had  made  no  mistake,  say- 
ing, "If  your  name  is  Booth,  sir,  I  am  positive  you  are  the 
gentleman  to  whom  the  parcel  I  gave  you  belongs. ' ' 

The  most  scrupulous  honesty  would  perhaps,  in  such  a 
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situation,  have  been  well  enough  satisfied  in  finding  no 
owner  for  the  guinea,  especially  when  proclamation  had 
been  made  in  the  prison  that  Mr.  Booth  had  received  a 
packet  without  any  direction,  to  which,  if  any  person  had 
any  claim,  and  would  discover  the  contents,  he  was  ready 
to  deliver  it  to  such  claimant.  No  such  claimant  being 
found  (I  mean  none  who  knew  the  contents  ;  for  many 
swore  that  they  expected  just  such  a  packet,  and  believed  it 
to  be  their  property),  Mr.  Booth  very  calmly  resolved  to 
apply  the  money  to  his  own  use. 

The  first  thing  after  redemption  of  the  coat  which  Mr. 
Booth,  hungry  as  he  was,  thought  of,  was  to  supply  himself 
with  snuff,  which  he  had  long,  to  his  great  sorrow,  been 
without.  On  this  occasion  he  presently  missed  that  iron 
box  which  the  Methodist  had  so  dexterously  conveyed  out  of 
his  pocket,  as  we  mentioned  in  the  last  chapter. 

He  no  sooner  missed  this  box  than  he  immediately  sus- 
pected that  the  gambler  was  the  person  who  had  stolen  it  ; 
nay,  so  well  was  he  assured  of  this  man's  guilt  that  it  may 
perhaps  be  improper  to  say  he  barely  suspected  it. 
Though  Mr.  Booth  was,  as  we  have  hinted,  a  man  of  very 
sweet  disposition,  yet  was  he  rather  overwarm.  Having, 
therefore,  no  doubt  concerning  the  person  of  the  thief,  he 
eagerly  sought  him  out,  and  very  bluntly  charged  him  with 
the  fact. 

The  gambler,  whom  I  think  we  should  now  call  the  phi- 
losopher, received  tliis  charge  without  the  least  visible 
emotion  either  of  mind  or  muscle.  After  a  short  pause  of 
a  few  moments,  he  answered,  with  great  solemnity,  as  fol- 
lows :  "  Young  man,  I  am  entirely  unconcerned  at  your 
groundless  suspicion.  He  that  censures  a  stranger,  as  I  am 
to  you,  without  any  cause,  makes  a  worse  compliment  to 
himself  than  to  the  stranger.  You  know  yourself,  friend  ; 
you  know  not  me.  It  is  true,  indeed,  you  heard  me  ac- 
cused of  being  a  cheat  and  a  gamester  ;    but  who  is  my 
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accuser  ?  Look  at  my  apparel,  friend  ;  do  tliieves  and 
gamesters  wear  sucli  clothes  as  these  ?  play  is  my  folly,  not 
my  vice  ;  it  is  my  impulse,  and  I  have  been  a  martyr  to  it. 
Would  a  gamester  have  asked  another  to  play  when  he 
could  have  lost  eighteen-pence  and  won  nothing  ?  however, 
if  you  are  not  satisfied,  you  may  search  my  pockets  ;  the 
outside  of  all  but  one  will  serve  your  turn,  and  in  that  one 
there  is  the  eighteen-pence  I  told  you  of. "  He  then  turned 
up  his  clothes,  and  his  pockets  entirely  resembled  the  pitch- 
ers of  the  Bolides. 

Booth  was  a  little  staggered  at  this  defence.  He  said  the 
real  value  of  the  iron  box  was  too  inconsiderable  to  men- 
tion ;  but  that  he  had  a  capricious  value  for  it,  for  the  sake 
of  the  person  who  gave  it  him  ;  "  for,  though  it  is  not," 
said  he,  "  worth  sixpence,  I  would  willingly  give  a  crown 
to  any  one  who  would  bring  it  me  again." 

Kobinson  answered,  "  If  that  be  the  case,  you  have  noth- 
ing more  to  do  but  to  signify  your  intention  in  the  prison, 
and  I  am  well  convinced  you  will  not  be  long  without  re- 
gaining the  possession  of  your  snuff-box. 

This  advice  was  immediately  followed,  and  with  success, 
the  Methodist  presently  producing  the  box,  which,  he  said, 
he  had  found,  and  should  have  returned  it  before  had  he 
known  the  person  to  whom  it  belonged,  adding,  with  up- 
lifted eyes,  that  the  spirit  would  not  suffer  him  knowingly 
to  detain  the  goods  of  another,  however  inconsiderable  the 
value  was.  "  "Why  so,  friend  ?"  said  Robinson.  "  Have  I 
not  heard  you  often  say,  the  wickeder  any  man  was  the 
better,  provided  he  was  what  you  call  a  believer  ?"  "  You 
mistake  me,"  cries  Cooper  (for  that  was  the  name  of  the 
Methodist)  :  "no  man  can  be  wicked  after  he  is  possessed 
by  the  spirit.  There  is  a  wide  difference  between  the  days 
of  sin  and  the  days  of  grace.  I  have  been  a  sinner  my- 
self." "I  behove  thee,"  cries  Robinson,  with  a  sneer. 
*'  I  care  not,"  answered  the  otlier^  "  what  an  atheist  bo- 
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lieves.  I  suppose  you  would  insinuate  that  I  stole  tlie 
snuff-box  ;  but  I  value  not  your  malice  ;  the  Lord  knows 
my  innocence. ' '  He  then  walked  off  with  the  reward,  and 
Booth,  returning  to  Kobinson,  very  earnestly  asked  pardon 
for  his  groundless  suspicion,  which  the  other,  without  any 
hesitation,  accorded  him,  saying,  "  You  never  accused  me, 
sir  ;  you  suspected  some  gambler,  with  whose  character  I 
have  no  concern.  I  should  be  angry  with  a  friend  or  ac- 
quaintance who  should  give  a  hasty  credit  to  any  allegation 
against  me  ;  but  I  have  no  reason  to  be  offended  with  you 
for  beheving  what  the  woman,  and  the  rascal  who  is  just 
gone,  and  who  is  committed  here  for  a  pickpocket,  which 
you  did  not  perhaps  know,  told  you  to  my  disadvantage. 
And  if  you  thought  me  to  be  a  gambler  you  had  just  reason 
to  suspect  any  ill  of  me  ;  for  I  myself  am  confined  here  by 
the  perjury  of  one  of  those  villains,  who,  having  cheated 
me  of  my  money  at  play,  and  hearing  that  1  intended  to  ap- 
ply to  a  magistrate  against  him,  himself  began  the  attack, 
and  obtained  a  warrant  against  me  of  Justice  Thrasher, 
who,  without  hearing  one  speech  in  my  defence,  committed 
me  to  tliis  place." 

Booth  testified  great  compassion  at  this  account  ;  and,  he 
having  invited  Robinson  to  dinner,  they  spent  that  day 
together.  In  the  afternoon  Booth  indulged  his  friend  with 
a  game  at  cards  ;  at  first  for  halfpence  and  afterward  for 
shillings,  when  fortune  so  favored  Robinson  that  he  did  not 
leave  the  other  a  single  shilling  in  his  pocket. 

A  surprising  run  of  luck  in  a  gamester  is  often  mistaken 
for  somewhat  else  by  persons  who  are  not  over-zealous  be- 
lievers in  the  divinity  of  fortune.  I  have  known  a  stranger 
at  Bath,  who  hath  happened  fortunately  (I  might  ahnost  say 
unfortunately)  to  have  four  by  honors  in  his  hand  ahnost 
every  time  he  dealt  for  a  whole  evening,  shunned  uni- 
versally by  the  whole  company  the  next  day.  And  certain 
it  is  that  Mr.  Booth,  though  of  a  temper  very  little  in- 
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clined  to  suspicion,  began  to  waver  in  liis  opinion  wlietlier 
tlie  character  given  by  Mr.  Robinson  of  himself,  or  that 
which  tlie  others  gave  of  him,  was  the  truer. 

In  tlie  morning  hunger  paid  him  a  second  visit,  and 
found  him  again  in  the  same  situation  as  before.  After 
some  deliberation,  therefore,  he  resolved  to  ask  Robinson 
to  lend  him  a  shilling  or  two  of  that  money  which  was 
lately  his  own.  And  this  experiment,  he  thought,  would 
confirm  him  either  in  a  good  or  evil  opinion  of  that  gentle- 
man. 

To  this  demand  Robinson  answered,  with  great  alacrity, 
that  he  should  very  gladly  have  complied,  had  not  fortune 
played  one  of  her  jade  tricks  with  him  :  "  for  since  my 
winning  of  you,"  said  he,  "  I  have  been  stripped  not  only 
of  your  money  but  my  own.  lie  was  going  to  harangue 
farther  ;  but  Booth,  with  great  indignation,  turned  from 
him. 

This  poor  gentleman  had  very  little  time  to  reflect  on 
his  own  misery,  or  the  rascality,  as  it  appeared  to  him,  of 
the  other,  when  the  same  person  who  had  the  day  before 
delivered  him  the  guinea  from  the  unknown  hand  again 
accosted  him,  and  told  him  a  lady  in  the  house  (so  he  ex- 
pressed himself)  desired  the  favor  of  his  company. 

Mr.  Booth  immediately  obeyed  the  message,  and  was 
conducted  into  a  room  in  the  prison,  where  he  was  presently 
convinced  that  Mrs.  Yincent  was  no  other  than  his  old  ac- 
quaintance Miss  Matthews. 
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CHAPTER  YI. 

CONTATNTNG  THE  EXTRAORDINAKY  BEHAVIOR  OF  MISS  MAT« 
THEWS  ON  HER  MEETING  WITH  BOOTH,  AKD  SOME  ENDEAV- 
ORS TO  PROVE,  BY  REASON  AND  AUTHORITY,  THAT  IT  IS 
POSSIBLE  FOR  A  WOMAN  TO  APPEAR  TO  BE  WHAT  SHE 
REALLY    IS    NOT. 

Eight  or  nine  years  had  passed  since  any  interview  be- 
tween Mr,  Bootli  and  Miss  Matthews  ;  and  their  meeting 
now  in  so  extraordinary  a  place  affected  both  of  them  with 
an  equal  surprise. 

After  some  immaterial  ceremonies,  the  lady  acquainted 
Mr.  Booth  that,  having  heard  there  was  a  person  in  the 
prison  who  knew  her  by  the  name  of  Matthews,  she  had 
great  curiosity  to  inquire  who  he  was,  whereupon  he  had 
been  shown  to  her  from  the  window  of  the  house  ;  that  she 
immediately  recollected  him,  and  being  informed  of  his  dis- 
tressful situation,  for  which  she  expressed  great  concern, 
she  had  sent  him  that  guinea  which  he  had  received  the  day 
before  ;  and  then  proceeded  to  excuse  herself  for  not  having 
desired  to  see  him  at  that  time,  when  she  was  under  the 
greatest  disorder  and  hurry  of  spirits. 

Booth  made  many  handsome  acknowledgments  of  hex 
favor  ;  and  added  that  he  very  little  wondered  at  the  dis- 
order of  her  spirits,  concluding  that  he  was  heartily  con- 
cerned at  seeing  her  there  ;  but  I  hope,  madam,''  said  he — 

Here  he  hesitated,  upon  which,  bursting  into  an  agony 
of  tears,  she  cried  out,  "  O  captain  !  captain  !  many  ex- 
traordinary things  have  passed  since  last  I  saw  you.  O 
gracious  heaven  !  did  I  ever  expect  that  this  would  be  the 
next  place  of  our  meeting  ?" 

She  then  flung  herself  into  her  chair,  where  she  gave 
loose  to  her  passion,  whilst  he,  in  the  most  affectionate  and 
tender  manner,  endeavored  to  soothe  and  comfort  her  ;  but 
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passion  itself  did  probably  more  for  its  own  relief  tli:iu  all 
his  friendly  consolations.  Having  vented  this  in  a  large 
flood  of  tears,  slie  became  pretty  well  composed  ;  but  Booth 
unhappily  mentioning  her  father,  she  again  relapsed  into  an 
agony,  and  cried  out,  "Why?  why  will  you  repeat  the 
name  of  that  dear  man  ?  I  have  disgraced  him,  Mr.  Booth  ; 
I  am  unworthy  the  name  of  liis  daughter. ' '  Here  passion 
again  stopped  her  words,  and  discharged  itself  in  tears. 

After  this  second  vent  of  sorrow  or  shame,  or,  if  the 
reader  pleases,  of  rage,  she  once  more  recovered  from  her 
agonies.  To  say  the  truth,  these  are,  I  believe,  as  critical 
discharges  of  nature  as  any  of  those  which  are  so  called  by 
the  physicians,  and  do  more  effectually  relieve  tlie  mind 
than  any  remedies  with  which  the  whole  materia  medica  of 
philosophy  can  supply  it. 

When  Mrs.  Yincent  had  recovered  her  faculties,  she  per- 
ceived Booth  standing  silent,  with  a  mixture  of  concern  and 
astonishment  in  his  countenance  ;  then  addressing  herself 
to  him  with  an  air  of  most  bewitching  softness,  of  which 
she  was  a  perfect  mistress,  she  said,  "  I  do  not  wonder  at 
your  amazement.  Captain  Booth,  nor  indeed  at  the  concern 
which  you  so  plainly  discover  for  me  ;  for  I  well  know  the 
goodness  of  your  nature  ;  but  O,  Mr.  Booth  !  believe  me, 
when  you  know  what  hath  happened  since  our  last  meet- 
ing, your  concern  will  be  raised,  however  your  astonishment 
may  cease.  O  sir  !  you  are  a  stranger  to  the  cause  of  my 
sorrows. ' ' 

"  I  hope  I  am,  madam,"  answered,  he  "  for  I  cannot  be- 
lieve wliat  1  have  lieard  in  the  prison — surely  murder — "  at 
which  words  she  started  from  her  chair,  repeating  murder  ! 
"  Oh  !  it  is  music  in  my  ears  !  You  have  heard  then  the 
cause  of  my  commitment,  my  glory,  my  delight,  my  repara- 
tion !  Yes,  my  old  friend,  this  is  the  arm  that  drove  the 
penknife  to  his  heart.  Unkind  fortune,  that  not  one  drop 
of  his  blood  readied  my  hand.     Indeed,  sir,  I  would  never 
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have  washed  it  from  it.  But,  though  I  have  not  the  hap- 
piness to  see  it  on  my  hand,  I  have  the  glorious  satisfaction 
of  remembering  I  saw  it  run  in  rivers  on  the  floor  ;  I  saw  it 
forsake  his  cheeks,  I  saw  him  fall  a  martyr  to  my  revenge. 
And  is  the  killing  a  villain  to  be  called  murder  ?  perhaps 
the  law  calls  it  so.  Let  it  call  it  what  it  will,  or  punish  me 
as  it  pleases.  Punish  me  !  no,  no — that  is  not  in  the 
power  of  man — not  of  that  monster  man,  Mr.  Booth.  I 
am  undone,  am  revenged,  and  have  now  no  more  business 
for  life  ;  let  them  take  it  from  me  when  they  will." 

Our  poor  gentleman  turned  pale  with  horror  at  this 
speech,  and  the  ejaculation  of  Good  heavens  !  what  do  I 
hear  ?  burst  spontaneously  from  his  lips  ;  nor  can  we  won- 
der at  this,  though  he  was  the  bravest  of  men  ;  for  her 
voice,  her  looks,  her  gestures,  were  properly  adapted  to  the 
sentiments  she  expressed.  Such  indeed  was  her  image 
that  neither  could  Shakespeare  describe,  nor  Hogarth  paint, 
nor  Chve  act,  a  fury  in  liigher  perfection. 

"  What  do  you  hear  ?"  reiterated  she.  "You  hear  the 
resentment  of  the  most  injured  of  women.  You  have 
heard,  you  say,  of  the  murder  ;  but  do  you  know  the  cause, 
Mr.  Booth  ?  Have  you  since  your  return  to  England  visited 
that  country  where  we  formerly  knew  one  another  ?  tell 
me,  do  you  know  my  wretched  story  ?  tell  me  that,  my 
friend. ' ' 

Booth  hesitated  for  an  answer  ;  indeed  he  had  heard 
some  imperfect  stories,  not  much  to  her  advantage.  She 
waited  not  till  he  had  formed  a  speech,  but  cried,  "  "Wliat- 
ever  you  may  have  heard,  you  cannot  be  acquainted  with 
all  the  strange  accidents  which  have  occasioned  your  seeing 
me  in  a  place  which  at  our  last  parting  was  so  unlikely  that 
I  should  ever  have  been  found  in  ;  nor  can  you  know  the 
cause  of  all  that  1  have  uttered,  and  which,  I  am  con- 
vinced, you  never  expected  to  have  heard  from  my  mouth. 
If  these  circumstances  raise  your  curiosity,  I  will  satisfy  it." 
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He  answered  that  curiosity  was  too  mean  a  word  to  express 
his  ardent  desire  of  knowing  her  story.  Upon  which,  with 
very  Httle  previous  ceremony,  she  began  to  relate  wliat  is 
written  in  the  following  chapter. 

But  before  we  put  an  end  to  this  it  may  be  necessary  to 
whisper  a  word  or  two  to  the  critics,  who  have  perhaps 
begun  to  express  no  less  astonishment  than  Mr.  Booth  that 
a  lady  in  whom  we  had  remarked  a  most  extraordinary 
power  of  displaying  softness  should,  the  very  next  moment 
after  the  words  were  out  of  her  mouth,  express  sentiments 
becoming  the  lips  of  a  Dalila,  Jezebel,  Medea,  Semiramis, 
Parysatis,  Tanaquil,  Livdlla,  Messalina,  Agrippina,  Bruni- 
childe,  Elfrida,  Lady  Macbeth,  Joan  of  Naples,  Christina 
of  Sweden,  Katharine  Hays,  Sarah  Malcolm,  Con  Philips,* 
or  any  other  heroine  of  the  tender  sex  which  history,  sacred 
or  profane,  ancient  or  modern,  false  or  true,  hath  recorded. 

We  desire  such  critics  to  remember  that  it  is  the  same 
Enghsh  climate  in  which,  on  the  lovely  10th  of  June,  un- 
der a  serene  sky,  the  amorous  Jacobite,  kissing  the  odorif- 
erous zephyr's  breath,  gathers  a  nosegay  of  white  roses  to 
deck  the  white  breast  of  Ceha  ;  and  in  wliich,  on  the  11th 
ot  June,  the  very  next  day,  the  boisterous  Boreas,  roused 
by  the  hollow  thunder,  rushes  horrible  through  the  air,  and 
driving  the  wet  tempest  before  him,  levels  the  hope  of  the 
husbandman  with  the  earth,  dreadful  remembrance  of  the 
consequences  of  the  revolution. 

Again,  let  it  be  remembered  that  this  is  the  selfsame 
Celia,  all  tender,  soft,  and  delicate,  who  with  a  voice,  the 
sweetness  of  which  the  Syrens  might  envy,  warbles  the 
harmonious  song  in  praise  of  the  young  adventurer  ;  and 
again,  the  next  day,  or  perhaps  the  next  hour,  with  fiery 
eyes,  wrinkled  brows,  and  foaming  lips,  roars  forth  treason 
and  nonsense  in  a  political  argument  with  some  fair  one  of 
a  different  principle. 

Though  last  not  least. 
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Or  if  the  critic  be  a  Whig,  aud  consequently  disHkes  such 
kind  of  similes,  as  being  too  favorable  to  Jacobitism,  let 
him  be  contented  with  the  following  story  : 

I  happened  in  my  youth  to  sit  behind  two  ladies'  in  a 
side -box  at  a  play,  where,  in  the  balcony  on  the  opposite 
side,  was  placed  the  inimitable  B — y  C — s,  in  company  with 
a  young  fellow  of  no  very  formal,  or  indeed  sober,  appear- 
ance. One  of  the  ladies,  I  remember,  said  to  the  other, 
"  Did  you  ever  see  any  thing  look  so  modest  and  so  innocent 
as  that  girl  over  the  way  ?  what  pity  it  is  such  a  creature 
should  be  in  the  way  of  ruin,  as  I  am  afraid  she  is,  by  her 
being  alone  with  that  young  fellow  !"  Now  this  lady  was 
no  bad  physiognomist,  for  it  was  impossible  to  conceive  a 
greater  appearance  of  modesty,  innocence,  and  simplicity, 
than  what  nature  had  displayed  in  the  countenance  of  that 
girl  ;  and  yet,  all  appearances  notwithstanding,  1  myself 
(remember,  critic,  it  was  in  my  youth)  had  a  few  mornings 
before  seen  that  very  identical  picture  of  all  those  engaging 
quahties  in  bed  with  a  rake  at  a  bagnio,  smoking  tobacco, 
drinking  punch,  talking  obscenity,  and  swearing  and  curs- 
ing with  all  the  impudence  and  impiety  of  the  lowest  and 
most  abandoned  trull  of  a  soldier. 

CHAPTER  YIL 

IX   WHICH   MISS   aiATTHEWS   BEGINS    HER    HISTORY. 

Miss  Matthews,  having  barred  the  door  on  the  inside  as 
securely  as  it  was  before  barred  on  the  outside,  proceeded 
as  follows  : 

*'  You  may  imagine  I  am  going  to  begin  my  history  at 
the  thne  when  you  left  the  country  ;  but  I  cannot  help 
reminding  you  of  something  which  happened  before.  You 
will  soon  recollect  the  incident  ;  but  I  believe  you  little 
know  the  consequence  either  at  that  time  or  since.  Alas  ! 
I  could  keep  a  secret  then  !  now  I  have  no  secrets  ;  the 
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world  knows  all  ;  and  it  is  not  worth  my  while  to  conceal 
any  thing.  "Well  !  You  will  not  wonder,  1  believe — I 
protest  I  can  hardly  tell  it  you,  even  now.  But  I  am  con- 
vinced you  have  too  good  an  opinion  of  yourself  to  be  sur- 
prised at  any  conquest  you  may  have  made.  Few  men  want 
that  good  opinion — and  perhaps  very  few  had  ever  more 
reason  for  it.  Indeed,  "Will,  you  was  a  charming  fellow  in 
those  days  ;  nay,  you  are  not  much  altered  for  the  worse 
now,  at  least  in  the  opinion  of  some  women,  for  your  com- 
plexion and  features  are  grown  much  more  masculine  than 
they  were."  Here  Booth  made  her  a  low  bow,  most  prob- 
ably with  a  compliment  ;  and  after  a  little  hesitation  she 
again  proceeded.  "  Do  you  remember  a  contest  which 
happened  at  an  assembly,  betwixt  myself  and  Miss  Johnson, 
about  standing  uppermost  ?  you  was  then  my  partner,  and 
young  "Williams  danced  with  the  other  lady.  The  particu- 
lars are  not  now  worth  mentioning,  though  I  suppose  you 
have  long  since  forgot  them.  Let  it  suiSce  that  you  sup- 
ported my  claim,  and  "Williams  very  sncakingly  gave  up 
that  of  his  partner,  who  was,  with  much  diflBculty,  after- 
ward prevailed  to  dance  with  him.  You  said — I  am  sure 
I  repeat  the  words  exactly — that  '  you  would  not  for  the 
world  affront  any  lady  there  ;  but  that  you  thought  you 
might,  ^v^thoutany  such  danger,  declare  that  here  was  no  as- 
sembly in  which  that  lady,  meaning  your  humble  servant, 
was  not  worthy  of  the  uppermost  place  ;  nor  will  I, '  said  you, 
'  suffer  the  first  duke  in  England,  when  she  is  at  the  up- 
permost end  of  the  room,  and  hath  called  her  dance,  to  lead 
his  partner  above  her. ' 

"  "What  made  this  the  more  pleasing  to  me  was,  that  I 
secretly  hated  Miss  Johnson.  Will  you  have  the  reason  ? 
why,  then,  I  will  tell  you  honestly  :  she  was  my  rival. 
That  word  perhaps  astonishes  you,  as  you  never,  1  believe, 
heard  of  any  one  who  made  his  addresses  to  me  ;  and  indeed 
my  heart  was,  till  that  night,  entirely  indifferent  to  all  man- 
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kind  :  I  mean,  then,  that  she  was  my  rival  for  praise,  for 
beauty,  for  dress,  for  fortune,  and  consequently  for  admira- 
tion. My  triumph  on  this  conquest  is  not  to  be  expressed 
any  more  than  my  delight  in  the  person  to  whom  I  chiefly 
owed  it.  The  former,  I  fancy,  was  visible  to  the  whole 
company  ;  and  I  desired  it  should  be  so  ;  but  the  latter 
was  so  well  concealed  that  no  one,  I  am  confident,  took 
any  notice  of  it.  And  yet  you  appeared  to  me  that  night  to 
be  an  angel.  You  looked,  you  danced,  you  spoke — every- 
thing charmed  me. ' ' 

"  Good  heavens  !"  cries  Booth,  "  is  it  possible  you  should 
do  me  so  much  unmerited  honor,  and  1  should  be  dunce 
enough  not  to  perceive  the  least  symptom  ?" 

"I  assure  you,"  answered  she,  "I  did  all  I  could  to 
prevent  you  ;  and  yet  I  almost  hated  you  for  not  seeing 
through  what  I  strove  to  hide.  Why,  Mr.  Booth,  was  you 
not  more  quick-sighted  ?  I  will  answer  for  you — your 
affections  were  more  happily  disposed  of  to  a  much  better 
woman  than  myself,  whom  you  married  soon  afterward. 
I  should  ask  you  for  her,  Mr.  Booth  ;  I  should  have  asked 
you  for  her  before  ;  but  I  am  unworthy  of  asking  for  her, 
or  of  calling  her  my  acquaintance." 

Booth  stoj)pcd  her  short  as  she  was  running  into  another 
fit  of  passion,  and  begged  her  to  omit  all  former  matters, 
and  acquaint  him  with  that  part  of  her  history  to  which  he 
was  an  entire  stranger. 

She  then  renewed  her  discourse  as  follows  :  "  You 
know,  Mr.  Booth,  I  soon  afterward  left  that  to^vn,  upon 
the  death  of  my  grandmother,  and  returned  home  to  my 
father's  house,  where  I  had  not  been  long  arrived  before 
some  troops  of  dragoons  came  to  quarter  in  our  neighbor- 
hood. Among  the  ofiicers  there  was  a  cornet  whose  de- 
tested name  was  Ilebbers,  a  name  I  could  scarce  repeat  had 
I  not  at  the  same  time  the  pleasure  to  reflect  that  he  is  now 
no  more.     My  father,  you  know,   who  is   a  hearty  well- 
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wislier  to  the  present  government,  used  always  to  invite  the 
officers  to  his  house  ;  so  did  he  these.  Nor  was  it  long  be- 
fore this  cornet  in  so  particular  a  manner  recommended  him- 
self to  the  poor  old  gentleman  (I  cannot  think  of  liim  with- 
out tears),  that  our  house  became  his  principal  habitation, 
and  he  was  rarely  at  his  quarters,  unless  when  his  superior 
officers  obliged  him  to  be  there.  I  shall  say  nothing  of  his 
person,  nor  could  that  be  any  recommendation  to  a  man  ; 
it  was  such,  however,  as  no  woman  could  have  made  an 
objection  to.  Nature  liad  certainly  wrapped  up  her  odious 
work  in  a  most  beautiful  covering.  To  say  the  truth,  he 
was  the  handsomest  man,  except  one  only,  that  I  ever  saw 
— I  assure  you,  I  have  seen  a  handsomer — but — well.  He 
had,  besides,  all  the  qualifications  of  a  gentleman  ;  was 
genteel,  and  extremely  polite  ;  spoke  French  well,  and 
danced  to  a  miracle  ;  but  what  chiefly  recommended  him  to 
my  father  was  his  skill  in  music,  of  which  you  know  that 
dear  man  was  the  most  violent  lover.  I  wish  he  was  not 
too  suscej^tible  of  flattery  on  that  head,  for  I  have  heard 
Hebbers  often  greatly  commend  my  father's  performance, 
and  have  observed  that  the  good  man  was  wonderfully 
pleased  with  such  commendations.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is 
the  only  way  I  can  account  for  the  extraordinary  friendship 
which  my  father  conceived  for  this  person — such  a  friendship 
that  he  at  last  became  a  part  of  our  family. 

"  This  very  circumstance,  which,  as  I  am  convinced, 
strongly  recommended  him  to  my  father,  had  the  very  con- 
trary effect  with  me  :  I  had  never  any  delight  in  music, 
and  it  was  not  without  much  difficulty  I  was  prevailed  on  to 
learn  to  play  on  the  harpsichord,  in  which  I  had  made  a 
very  slender  progress.  As  this  man,  therefore,  was  fre- 
quently the  occasion  of  my  being  importuned  to  play  against 
my  will,  I  began  to  entertain  some  dislike  for  him  on  that 
account  ;  and  as  to  his  person,  I  assure  you,  I  long  con- 
tinued to  look  on  it  with  great  indifference. 


AMELIA,  45 

"  How  strange  will  the  art  of  tliis  man  appear  to  yon 
presently,  who  had  sufficient  address  to  convert  that  very 
circumstance  which  had  at  first  occasioned  my  dislike  into 
the  first  seeds  of  affection  for  him  ! 

"  You  have  often,  I  believe,  heard  my  sister  Betty  play 
on  the  harpsichord  ;  she  was  indeed  reputed  the  best 
performer  in  the  whole  country. 

"  I  was  the  farthest  in  the  world  from  regarding  this  per- 
fection of  hers  with  env}^  In  reality,  perhaps,  I  despised 
all  perfection  of  this  kind  :  at  least,  as  I  had  neither  skill 
nor  ambition  to  excel  this  way,  I  looked  upon  it  as  a  matter 
of  mere  indifference. 

"  Hebbers  first  put  this  emulation  in  my  head.  lie  took 
great  pains  to  persuade  me  that  1  had  much  greater  abihties 
of  the  musical  kind  than  my  sister,  and  that  I  might  with 
the  greatest  ease,  if  I  pleased,  excel  her,  offering  me,  at  the 
same  time,  his  assistance  if  I  would  resolve  to  undertake  it. 

"When  he  had  sufficiently  inflamed  my  ambition,  in 
which,  perhaps,  he  found  too  little  difficulty,  the  continual 
praises  of  my  sister,  which  before  I  had  disregarded,  became 
more  and  more  nauseous  in  my  ears  ;  and  the  rather  as, 
music  being  the  favorite  passion  of  my  father,  I  became  ap- 
prehensive (not  without  frequent  hints  from  Hebbers  of 
that  nature)  that  she  might  gain  too  great  a  preference  in 
his  favor. 

"  To  my  harpsichord  then  I  applied  myself  night  and 
day  with  such  industry  and  attention  that  I  soon  began  to 
perform  in  a  tolerable  manner.  I  do  not  absolutely  say  I 
excelled  my  sister,  for  many  were  of  a  different  opinion  ; 
but  indeed  there  might  be  some  partiality  in  all  that. 

"Hebbers,  at  least,  declared  himself  on  my  side,  and 
nobody  could  doubt  his  judgment.  He  asserted  openly 
that  I  played  in  the  better  manner  of  the  two  ;  and  one 
day,  when  I  was  playing  to  him  alone,  he  affected  to  burst 
into  a  rapture  of  admiration,  and  squeezing  me  gently  by 
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the  hand,  said,  '  There,  madam,  I  now  declare  you  excel  your 
sister  as  much  in  music  as, '  added  he  in  a  whispering  sigh, 
'  you  do  her,  and  all  the  world,  in  every  other  charm.' 

"  No  woman  can  bear  any  superiority  in  whatever  thing 
she  desires  to  excel  in,  I  now  began  to  hate  all  the  ad- 
mirers of  my  sister,  to  be  uneasy  at  every  commendation 
bestowed  on  her  skill  in  music,  and  consequently  to  love 
Hebbers  for  the  preference  which  he  gave  to  mine. 

' '  It  was  now  that  I  began  to  survey  the  handsome  person 
of  Hebbers  with  pleasure.  And  here,  Mr.  Booth,  1  will 
betray  to  you  the  grand  secret  of  our  sex.  Many  women, 
I  believe,  do,  with  great  innocence,  and  even  with  great 
indifference,  converse  with  men  of  the  finest  persons  ;  but 
this  I  am  confident  may  be  affirmed  with  truth,  that,  when 
once  a  woman  comes  to  ask  this  question  of  herself.  Is  the 
man  whom  I  Hke  for  some  other  reason,  handsome  ?  her 
fate,  and  his  too,  very  strongly  depend  on  her  answering  in 
the  aftirmative. 

''  Hebbers  no  sooner  perceived  that  he  made  an  impres- 
sion on  my  heart,  of  which  I  am  satisfied  I  gave  him  too 
undeniable  tokens,  than  he  affected  on  a  sudden  to  shun  me 
in  the  most  apparent  manner.  He  wore  the  most  melan- 
choly air  in  my  presence,  and,  by  his  dejected  looks  and 
sighs,  firmly  persuaded  me  that  there  was  some  secret 
sorrow  laboring  in  his  bosom  ;  nor  will  it  be  diflacult  for 
you  to  imagine  to  what  cause  I  imputed  it. 

"  Whilst  1  was  wishing  for  his  declaration  of  a  passion  in 
which  I  thought  I  could  not  be  mistaken,  and  at  the  same 
time  trembling  whenever  we  met  with  the  apprehension  of 
this  very  declaration,  the  widow  Carey  came  from  London 
to  make  us  a  visit,  intending  to  stay  the  whole  summer  at 
our  house. 

"  Those  who  know  Mrs.  Carey  will  scarce  think  I  do 
her  an  injury  in  saying  she  is  far  from  being  handsome  ; 
and  yet  she  is  as  fimished  a  coquette  as  if  she  had  the  highest 
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beauty  to  support  that  character.  But  perhaps  you  have 
peen  her  ;  and  if  you  have,  I  am  convinced  you  will  readily 
subscribe  to  my  opinion." 

Booth  answered  he  had  not  ;  and  then  she  proceeded  as 
in  the  following  chapter. 

CHAPTER   VIII. 

THE    HI8T0KY   OF   MISS   MATTHEWS   CONTINFED. 

"  This  young  lady  had  not  been  three  days  wdth  us  be- 
fore Hebbers  grew  so  particular  with  her  that  it  was  gen- 
erally observed  ;  and  my  poor  father,  w^ho,  I  believe,  loved 
the  cornet  as  if  he  had  been  his  son,  began  to  jest  on  the 
occasion,  as  one  who  would  not  be  displeased  at  throwing  a 
good  jointure  into  the  arms  of  his  friend. 

"  You  will  easily  guess,  sir,  the  disposition  of  my  mind 
on  this  occasion  ;  but  I  was  not  permitted  to  suffer  long 
under  it  ;  for  one  day,  when  Hebbers  w^as  alone  %vith  me, 
he  took  an  opportunity  of  expressing  his  abhorrence  at  the 
thoughts  of  marrying  for  interest,  contrary  to  his  inclina- 
tions. I  was  warm  on  the  subject,  and,  I  believe,  went  so 
far  as  to  say  that  none  but  fools  and  villains  did  so.  He 
replied,  with  a  sigh,  Yes,  madam,  but  what  M^ould  you 
think  of  a  man  whoso  heart  is  all  the  while  bleeding  for 
another  woman,  to  whom  he  would  willingly  sacrifice  the 
world,  but,  because  he  must  sacrifice  her  interest  as  well 
as  his  own,  never  durst  even  give  her  a  hint  of  that  passion 
which  was  preying  on  his  very  vitals  ?  Do  you  believe, 
Miss  Fanny,  there  is  such  a  wretch  on  earth  ?  I  answered, 
with  an  assumed  coldness,  I  did  not  beheve  there  was.  He 
then  took  me  gently  by  the  hand,  and,  with  a  look  so  ten- 
<ler  that  I  cannot  describe  it,  vowed  he  was  himself  that 
v.retch.  Then  starting,  as  if  conscious  of  an  error  commit- 
ted, he  cried  with  a  faltering  voice,  Wliat  am  I  saying  ? 
Pardon  me,  Miss  Fanny  ;  since   I    beg   only  your  pity,  I 
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never  will  ask  for  more.  At  these  words,  hearing  mj 
father  coming  np,  I  betrayed  myself  entirely,  if  indeed  I 
had  not  done  it  before.  1  hastily  withdrew  my  hand, 
crying,  Hush  !  for  heaven's  sake  ;  my  father  is  just  coming 
in,  my  blushes,  my  look,  and  my  accent  telling  him,  I 
suppose,  all  which  he  wished  to  know. 

' '  A  few  days  now  brought  matters  to  an  eclaircissement 
between  us  ;  the  being  undeceived  in  what  had  given  me  so 
much  uneasiness  gave  me  a  pleasure  too  sweet  to  be  resisted. 
To  triumph  over  tlic  widow,  for  whom  I  had  in  a  very 
short  time  contracted  a  most  inveterate  hatred,  was  a  pride 
not  to  be  described.  ITebbers  appeared  to  me  to  be  the 
cause  of  all  this  happiness.  I  doubted  not  but  that  he  had 
the  most  disinterested  passion  for  me,  and  thought  him 
every  way  worthy  of  its  return.  I  did  return  it,  and  ac- 
cepted him  as  my  lover. 

"  He  declared  the  greatest  apprehensions  of  my  father's 
suspicion,  though  I  am  convinced  these  were  causeless  had 
his  designs  been  honorable.  To  blind  these,  I  consented 
that  he  should  carry  on  sham  addresses  to  the  widow,  who 
was  now  a  constant  jest  between  us  ;  and  he  pretended, 
from  time  to  time,  to  acquaint  me  faithfully  with  every  thing 
that  passed  at  his  interviews  with  her  ;  nor  was  this  faith- 
less woman  wanting  in  her  part  of  the  deceit.  She  carried 
herself  to  me  all  the  while  with  a  show  of  affection,  and 
pretended  to  have  the  utmost  friendship  for  me.  But 
such  are  the  friendships  of  women  !" 

At  this  remark  Booth,  though  enough  affected  at  some 
parts  of  the  story,  had  great  difficulty  to  refrain  from 
laughter  ;  but,  by  good  luck,  he  escaped  being  perceived, 
and  the  lady  went  on  without  interruption. 

"  I  am  come  now  to  a  part  of  my  narrative  in  which  it  is 
impossible  to  be  particular  without  being  tedious  ;  for,  as 
to  the  commerce  between  lovers,  it  is,  I  believe,  much 
the   same   in   all   cases,    and   there   is,    perhaps,    scarce   a 
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single  phrase  that  hath  not  been  repeated  ten  millions  of 
times. 

"  One  thing,  however,  as  1  strongly  remarked  it  then,  so 
I  will  repeat  it  to  you  now.  In  all  our  conversations,  in 
moments  when  he  fell  into  the  warmest  raptures,  and  ex- 
pressed the  greatest  uneasiness  at  the  delay  of  his  joys,  he 
seldom  mentioned  the  word  marriage  ;  and  never  once  so- 
licited a  day  for  that  purpose.  Indeed,  women  cannot  be 
cautioned  too  much  against  such  lovers  ;  for  though  1  have 
heard,  and  perhaps  truly,  of  some  of  our  sex,  of  a  virtue  so 
exalted  that  it  is  proof  against  every  temptation  ;  yet  the 
generality,  I  am  afraid,  are  too  much  in  the  power  of  a 
man  to  whom  they  have  OAvned  an  affection,  "What  is  called 
being  upon  a  good  footing  is  perhaps  being  upon  a  very 
dangerous  one  ;  and  a  woman  who  hath  given  her  consent 
to  marry  can  hardly  be  said  to  be  safe  till  she  is  married. 

"  And  now,  sir,  I  hasten  to  the  period  of  my  ruin.  "We 
had  a  wedding  in  our  family  ;  my  musical  sister  was  mar- 
ried to  a  young  fellow  as  musical  as  herself.  Such  a  match, 
you  may  be  sure,  amongst  other  festivities,  must  have  a 
ball.  Oh  !  Mr.  Booth,  shall  modesty  forbid  me  to  remark 
to  you  what  passed  on  that  occasion  ?  But  why  do  I  men- 
tion modesty,  who  have  no  pretensions  to  it  ?  Every 
thing  was  said  and  practised  on  that  occasion  as  if  the  pur- 
pose had  been  to  inflame  the  mind  of  every  woman  present. 
That  effect,  I  freely  own  to  you,  it  had  with  me.  Music, 
dancing,  wine,  and  the  most  luscious  conversation,  in  which 
my  poor  dear  father  innocently  joined,  raised  ideas  in  me 
of  wliich  I  shall  for  ever  repent  ;  and  I  wished  (why  should 
I  deny  it  ?)  that  it  had  been  my  wedding  instead  of  my 
sister's. 

"  The  villain  Ilebbers  danced  with  me  that  night,  and  he 
lost  no  opportunity  of  improving  the  occasion.  In  short, 
the  dreadful  evening  came.  My  father,  though  it  was  a 
very  unusual  thing  with  him,  grew  intoxicated  with  liquor  ; 
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most  of  the  men  were  in  the  same  condition  ;  nay,  I  mysolf 
drank  more  than  I  was  accustomed  to,  enough  to  inflame, 
though  not  to  disorder.  I  lost  my  former  bedfellow,  my 
sister,  and — you  may,  I  think,  guess  the  rest — the  villain 
found  means  to  steal  to  my  chamber,  and  I  was  undone. 

"  Two  months  I  passed  in  this  detested  commerce,  buy- 
ing, even  then,  my  guilty,  half -tasted  pleasures  at  too  dear 
a  rate,  with  continual  horror  and  apprehension  ;  but  what 
have  I  paid  since — what  do  I  pay  now,  Mr.  Booth  ?  O 
may  my  fate  be  a  warning  to  every  woman  to  keep  hci' 
innocence,  to  resist  every  temptation,  since  she  is  certain  to 
repent  of  the  foolish  bargain.  May  it  be  a  warning  to  her  to 
deal  with  mankind  with  care  and  caution  ;  to  shun  the  least 
approaches  of  dishonor,  and  never  to  confide  too  much  in 
the  honesty  of  a  man,  nor  in  her  own  strength,  where  she 
has  so  much  at  stake  ;  let  her  remember  she  walks  on  a 
precipice,  and  the  bottomless  pit  is  to  receive  her  if  she 
slips — nay,  if  she  makes  but  one  false  step. 

"  1  ask  your  pardon,  Mr.  Booth  ;  I  might  have  spared 
these  exhortations,  since  no  woman  hears  me  ;  but  you  will 
not  wonder  at  seeing  me  affected  on  this  occasion." 

Booth  declared  he  was  much  more  surprised  at  her  being 
able  so  well  to  preserve  her  temper  in  recounting  her  story. 

"  O  sir,"  answered  she,  "  I  am  at  length  reconciled  to 
my  fate  ;  and  I  can  now  die  with  pleasure,  since  1  die 
revenged.  I  am  not  one  of  those  mean  wretches  who  can 
sit  down  and  lament  their  misfortunes.  If  I  ever  shed 
tears,  they  are  the  tears  of  indignation.     But  I  will  proceed. 

"  It  was  my  fate  now  to  sohcit  marriage  ;  and  I  failed 
not  to  do  it  in  the  most  earnest  manner.  He  answered 
me  at  first  with  procrastinations,  declaring,  from  time  to 
time,  he  would  mention  it  to  my  father,  and  still  excusing 
himself  for  not  doing  it.  At  last  he  thought  on  an  expedi- 
ent to  obtain  a  longer  reprieve.  This  was  by  pretending 
that  he  should,  in  a  very  few  weeks,  be  preferred  to  the 
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command  of  a  troop  ;  and  then,  he  said,  he  could  with  some 
confidence  propose  the  match. 

"  In  this  delay  1  was  persuaded  to  acquiesce,  and  was 
indeed  pretty  easy,  for  I  had  not  yet  the  least  mistrust  of 
his  honor  ;  but  what  words  can  paint  my  sensations  when 
one  morning  he  came  into  my  room,  with  all  the  marks  of 
dejection  in  his  countenance,  and  throwing  an  open  letter 
on  the  table,  said,  '  There  is  news,  madam,  in  that  letter 
which  I  am  unable  to  tell  you  ;  nor  can  it  give  you  more 
concern  than  it  hath  given  me.' 

"  This  letter  was  from  his  captain,  to  acquaint  him  that 
the  rout,  as  they  called  it,  was  arrived,  and  that  they  were 
to  march  within  two  days.  And  this,  I  am  since  convinced, 
was  what  he  expected,  instead  of  the  preferment  which  had 
been  made  the  pretence  of  delaying  our  marriage. 

"  The  shock  which  I  felt  at  reading  this  was  inexpres- 
sible, occasioned  indeed  principally  by  the  departure  of  a 
villain  whom  I  loved.  However,  I  soon  acquired  sufficient 
presence  of  mind  to  remember  the  main  point  ;  and  I  now 
insisted  peremptorily  on  his  making  me  immediately  his 
wife,  whatever  might  be  the  consequence. 

"  He  seemed  thunderstruck  at  this  proposal,  being,  I  sup- 
pose, destitute  of  any  excuse  :  but  I  was  too  impatient  to 
wait  for  an  answer,  and  cried  out  with  much  eagerness, 
'Sure  you  cannot  hesitate  a  moment  upon  this  matter.' 
^  Hesitate,  madam  !'  rejjlied  he — '  what  you  ask  is  impossible. 
Is  this  a  time  for  me  to  mention  a  thing  of  this  kind  to 
your  father  ?  '  My  eyes  were  now  opened  all  at  once — I  fell 
into  a  rage  little  short  of  madness.  '  Tell  not  me,'  I  cried, 
'  of  impossibilities,  nor  times,  nor  of  my  father — my  honor, 
my  reputation,  my  all  are  at  stake.  I  will  have  no  excuse, 
no  delay — make  me  your  wife  this  instant,  or  I  vdW  pro- 
claim you  over  the  face  of  the  whole  earth  for  the  greatest 
of  villains.'  He  answered,  with  a  kind  of  sneer,  '  What  will 
you  proclaim,   madam  ?   whose   honor   will   you  injure  ? ' 
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My  tongue  faltered  when  I  offered  to  reply,  and  I  fell  into 
a  violent  agony,  which  ended  in  a  fit  ;  nor  do  I  remember 
any  thing  more  that  passed  till  1  found  myself  in  the  arms 
of  my  poor  affrighted  father. 

"  O  Mr.  Booth,  what  was  then  my  situation  !  I  tremble 
even  now  from  the  reflection.  I  must  stop  a  moment.  I 
can  go  no  farther."  Booth  attempted  all  in  his  power  to 
soothe  her  ;  and  she  soon  recovered  her  powers,  and  pro- 
ceeded in  her  story. 

CHAPTER  IX. 

IN    WHICH    MISS    MATTHEWS    CONCLUDES    HER   RELATION. 

*'  Before  I  had  recovered  my  senses  I  had  sufficiently 
betrayed  myself  to  the  best  of  men,  who,  instead  of  up- 
braiding me,  or  exerting  any  anger,  endeavored  to  comfort 
me  all  he  could  with  assurances  that  all  should  yet  be  well. 
This  goodness  of  his  affected  me  with  inexpressible  sensa- 
tions ;  I  prostrated  myself  before  him,  embraced  and  kissed 
his  knees,  and  almost  dissolved  in  tears,  and  a  degree  of 
tenderness  hardly  to  be  conceived.  But  I  am  running  into 
too  minute  descriptions. 

"  Hebbers,  seeing  me  in  a  fit,  had  left  me,  and  sent  one 
of  the  servants  to  take  care  of  me.  He  then  ran  away  like 
a  thief  from  the  liouse,  without  taking  his  leave  of  my 
father,  or  once  tlianking  him  for  all  his  civilities.  He  did 
not  stop  at  his  quarters,  but  made  directly  to  London,  ap- 
prehensive, I  believe,  either  of  my  father  or  brother's  re- 
sentment ;  for  I  am  convinced  he  is  a  coward.  Indeed  liis 
fear  of  my  brother  was  utterly  groundless,  for  I  believe  he 
would  rather  have  thanked  any  man  who  had  destroyed 
me  ;  and  I  am  sure  I  am  not  in  the  least  behindliand  with 
him  in  good  wislies. 

"  All  his  inveteracy  to  me  had,  however,  no  effect  on 
my  father,  at  least  at  that  time  ;  for,  though  the  good  man 
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look  sufficient  occasions  to  reprimand  me  for  my  past  offence, 
he  could  not  be  brought  to  abandon  me.  A  treaty  of  mar- 
riage was  now  set  on  foot,  in  which  my  father  himself 
offered  me  to  Hebbers,  with  a  fortune  superior  to  that  which 
had  been  given  with  my  sister  ;  nor  could  all  my  brother's 
remonstrances  against  it,  as  an  act  of  the  highest  injustice, 
avail. 

"  Hebbers  entered  into  the  treaty,  though  not  with  much 
warmth.  He  had  even  the  assurance  to  make  additional 
demands  on  my  father,  which  being  compHed  with,  every 
thing  was  concluded,  and  the  villain  once  more  received 
into  the  house.  He  soon  found  means  to  obtain  my  for- 
giveness of  his  former  behavior  ;  indeed  he  convinced  me, 
so  foolishly  blind  is  female  love,  that  he  had  never  been  to 
blame. 

' '  When  every  thing  was  ready  for  our  nuptials,  and  the 
day  of  the  ceremony  was  to  be  appointed,  in  the  midst  of 
my  happiness  I  received  a  letter  from  an  unknown  hand, 
acquainting  me  (guess,  Mr.  Booth,  how  I  was  shocked  at 
receiving  it)  that  Mr.  Hebbers  was  already  married  to  a 
woman  in  a  distant  part  of  the  kingdom. 

"  I  will  not  tire  you  with  all  that  passed  at  our  next  inter- 
view. I  comnmnicated  the  letter  to  Hebbers,  who,  after 
some  little  hesitation,  owned  the  fact,  and  not  only  owned 
it,  but  had  the  address  to  improve  it  to  his  own  advantage, 
to  make  it  the  means  of  satisfying  me  concerning  all  his 
former  delays  ;  which,  to  say  the  truth,  I  was  not  so  much 
displeased  at  imputing  to  any  degree  of  villany  as  I  should 
have  been  to  impute  it  to  the  want  of  a  sufficient  warmth  of 
affection  ;  and  though  the  disappointment  of  all  my  hopes, 
at  the  very  instant  of  their  expected  fruition,  threw  me  into 
the  most  violent  disorders  ;  yet,  when  I  came  a  little  to  my- 
self, he  had  no  great  difficulty  to  persuade  me  that  in  every 
instance,  with  regard  to  me,  Hebbers  had  acted  from  no 
other  motive  than  from  the  most  ardent  and  ungovernable 
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love.  And  there  is,  I  believe,  no  crime  wliicli  a  woman 
will  not  forgive  Avhen  she  can  derive  it  from  that  fountain. 
In  short,  1  forgave  him  all,  and  am  willing  to  persuade  my- 
self I  am  not  weaker  than  the  rest  of  my  sex.  Indeed,  Mr. 
Booth,  he  hath  a  bewitching  tongue,  and  is  master  of  an  ad- 
dress that  no  woman  could  resist.  I  do  assure  you  the 
charms  of  his  person  are  his  least  perfection,  at  least  in  my 
eye." 

Here  Booth  smiled,  but  happily  without  her  perceiving  it. 

"  A  fresh  difficulty  (continued  she)  now  arose.  This  was 
to  excuse  the  delay  of  the  ceremony  to  my  father,  who 
every  day  very  earnestly  urged  it.  This  made  me  so  very 
uneasy  that  I  at  last  listened  to  a  proposal,  which,  if  any 
one  in  the  days  of  my  innocence,  or  even  a  few  days  before 
liad  assured  me  I  could  have  submitted  to  have  thought  of, 
1  should  have  treated  the  supposition  with  the  highest  con- 
tempt and  indignation  ;  nay,  I  scarce  reflect  on  it  now  with 
more  horror  than  astonishment.  In  short,  I  agreed  to  run 
away  with  him — to  leave  my  father,  my  reputation,  every 
thing  which  was  or  ought  to  have  been  dear  to  me,  and  to 
live  with  this  villain  as  a  mistress,  since  I  could  not  be  his 
wife. 

' '  Was  not  this  an  obligation  of  the  highest  and  tenderest 
kind,  and  had  1  not  reason  to  expect  every  return  in  the 
man's  power  on  whom  I  had  conferred  it  ? 

' '  I  will  make  short  of  the  remainder  of  my  story,  for 
what  is  there  of  a  woman  worth  relating  after  what  I  have 
told  you  ? 

"  Above  a  year  I  lived  with  this  man  in  an  obscure  court 
in  London,  during  which  time  I  had  a  child  by  him,  whom 
heaven,  I  thank  it,  hath  been  pleased  to  take  to  itself. 

''  During  many  months  he  behaved  to  me  with  all  the 
apparent  tenderness  and  even  fondness  imaginable  ;  but, 
alas  !  how  poor  was  my  enjoyment  of  this  compared  to 
"what  it  would  have  been  in  another  situation  ?     When  he 
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was  present,  life  was  barely  tolerable  ;  but  when  lie  was 
absent,  nothing  could  equal  the  misery  I  endured.  I  passed 
my  hours  almost  entirely  alone,  for  no  company  but  what 
I  despised  would  consort  with  me.  Abroad  1  scarce  ever 
went,  lest  I  should  meet  any  of  my  former  acquaintance, 
for  their  sight  would  have  plunged  a  thousand  daggers  in 
my  soul.  My  only  diversion  was  going  very  seldom  to  a 
play,  where  I  hid  myself  in  the  gallery,  with  a  daughter  of 
the  woman  of  the  house.  A  girl,  indeed,  of  good  sense 
and  many  good  qualities  ;  but  how  much  beneath  me  was  it 
to  be  the  companion  of  a  creature  so  low  !  O  heavens  ! 
when  I  have  seen  my  equals  glittering  in  a  side-box,  how 
have  the  thoughts  of  my  lost  honor  torn  my  soul  !" 

"Pardon  me,  dear  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "for  inter- 
rupting you  ;  but  I  am  under  the  utmost  anxiety  to  know 
what  became  of  your  poor  father,  for  whom  I  have  so  great 
a  respect,  and  who,  I  am  convinced,  must  so  bitterly  feel 
your  loss." 

"  O  Mr.  Booth,"  answered  she,  "  he  was  scarce  ever  out 
of  my  thoughts.  His  dear  image  still  obtruded  itself  in  my 
mind,  and  I  believe  would  have  broken  my  heart  had  I  not 
taken  a  very  preposterous  way  to  ease  myself.  I  am  in- 
deed almost  ashamed  to  tell  you  ;  but  necessity  put  it  in 
my  head.  You  will  think  the  matter  too  trifling  to  have 
been  remembered,  and  so  it  surely  was  ;  nor  should  I  have 
remembered  it  on  any  other  occasion.  You  must  know, 
then,  sir,  that  my  brother  was  always  my  inveterate  enemy, 
and  altogether  as  fond  of  my  sister.  He  once  prevailed 
with  my  father  to  let  him  take  my  sister  with  him  in  the 
chariot,  and  by  that  means  I  was  disappointed  of  going  to 
a  ball  which  I  had  set  my  heart  on.  The  disappointment, 
I  assure  you,  was  great  at  the  time  ;  but  I  had  long  since 
forgotten  it.  I  must  have  been  a  very  bad  woman  if  I  had 
not,  for  it  was  the  only  thing  in  which  I  can  remember  that 
my  father  ever  disobliged  me.      However,  I  now  revived 
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this  in  my  mind,  which  I  artificially  worked  up  into  so  high 
an  injury  that,  I  assure  you,  it  afforded  me  no  little  com- 
fort. When  any  tender  idea  intruded  into  my  bosom,  J 
immediately  raised  this  phantom  of  an  injury  in  my  im- 
agination, and  it  considerably  lessened  the  fury  of  that  sor- 
row which  I  should  have  otherwise  felt  for  the  loss  of  so 
good  a  father,  who  died  within  a  few  months  of  my  de- 
parture from  him. 

"  And  now,  sir,  to  draw  to  a  conclusion.  One  night, 
as  I  was  in  the  gallery  at  Drury  Lane  playhouse,  I  saw  be- 
low me  in  a  side-box  (she  was  once  below  me  in  every 
place),  that  widow  whom  I  mentioned  to  you  before.  I 
had  scarce  cast  my  eyes  on  this  woman  before  I  was  so 
shocked  with  the  sight  that  it  almost  deprived  me  of  my 
senses  ;  for  the  villain  Hebbers  came  presently  in  and 
seated  himself  behind  her. 

' '  He  had  been  almost  a  month  from  me,  and  I  believed 
him  to  be  at  his  quarters  in  Yorkshire.  Guess  what  were 
my  sensations  when  1  beheld  him  sitting  by  that  base 
woman,  and  talking  to  her  with  the  utmost  famiharity.  I 
could  not  long  endure  this  sight,  and  having  acquainted  my 
companion  that  1  was  taken  suddenly  ill,  I  forced  her  to  go 
home  with  me  at  the  end  of  the  second  act. 

"  After  a  restless  and  sleepless  night,  when  1  rose  the 
next  morning  I  had  the  comfort  to  receive  a  visit  from  the 
woman  of  the  house,  who,  after  a  very  short  introduction, 
asked  me  when  I  had  heard  from  the  captain,  and  when  I 
expected  to  see  him  ?  I  had  not  strength  or  spirits  to  make 
her  any  answer,  and  she  proceeded  thus  :  '  Indeed  I  did 
not  think  the  captain  would  have  used  me  so.  My  hus- 
band  was  an  officer  of  the  army  as  well  as  himself  ;  and  if  a 
body  is  a  little  low  in  the  world,  I  am  sure  that  is  no  reason 
for  folks  to  trample  on  a  body.  I  defy  the  world  to  say  as 
I  ever  was  guilty  of  an  ill  thing.'  '  For  heaven's  sake, 
madam, '  says  I,  '  what  do  you  mean  ? '    '  Mean  ? '  cries  she  ; 
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'  I  am  sure  if  I  had  not  thought  you  had  been  Captain  Heb- 
bers'  lady — his  lawful  lady  too — you  should  never  have  set 
footing  in  my  house.  1  would  have  Captain  Hebbers 
know  that,  though  I  am  reduced  to  let  lodgings,  I  never 
have  entertained  any  but  persons  of  character.'  In  this 
manner,  sir,  she  ran  on,  saying  many  shocking  things  not 
worth  repeating,  till  my  anger  at  last  got  the  better  of  my 
patience  as  well  as  my  sorrow,  and  I  pushed  her  out  of  the 
room. 

"  She  had  not  been  long  gone  before  her  daughter  came 
to  me,  and,  after  many  expressions  of  tenderness  and  pity, 
acquainted  me  that  her  mother  had  just  found  out,  by 
means  of  the  captain's  servant,  that  the  captain  was  mar- 
ried to  another  lady,  wliich,  if  you  did  not  know  before, 
madam,  said  she,  I  am  sorry  to  be  the  messenger  of  such 
ill  news. 

"  Think,  Mr.  Booth,  what  I  must  have  endured  to  see 
myself  humbled  before  such  a  creature  as  this — the  daugh- 
ter of  a  woman  who  lets  lodgings  !  However,  having  re- 
collected myself  a  little,  I  thought  it  would  be  in  vain  to 
den}'  any  thing  ;  so,  knowing  this  to  be  one  of  the  best- 
natured  and  most  sensible  girls  in  the  world,  1  resolved  to 
tell  her  my  whole  story,  and  for  the  future  to  make  her  my 
confidante.  I  answered  her,  therefore,  with  a  good  deal 
of  assurance,  that  she  need  not  regret  telling  me  this  j^iece 
of  ill  news,  for  I  had  known  it  before  I  came  to  her  house. 

"  '  Pardon  me,  madam,'  replied  the  girl,  '  you  cannot  pos- 
sibly have  known  it  so  long,  for  he  hath  not  been  married 
above  a  week  ;  last  night  was  the  first  time  of  his  appearing 
in  public  with  his  wife  at  the  play.  Indeed,  I  knew  very 
well  the  cause  of  your  imeasiness  there  ;  but  would  not 
mention ' 

"  '  His  wife  at  the  play  !  '  answered  I  eagerly.  '  What 
wife  ?  whom  do  you  mean  ? ' 

"  '  I  mean  the  widow   Carey,  madam,'  rephed  she,  '  to 
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whom  the  captain  was  married  a  few  days  since.  His  serv. 
ant  was  here  last  night  to  pay  for  your  lodging,  and  he  told 
it  ray  mother. ' 

"  I  know  not  what  answer  I  made,  or  whether  I  made 
any.  1  presently  fell  dead  on  the  floor,  and  it  was  with 
great  difiiculty  I  was  brought  back  to  life  by  the  poor  girl, 
for  neither  the  mother  nor  the  maid  of  the  house  would 
lend  me  any  assistance,  both  seeming  to  regard  me  rathei 
as  a  monster  than  a  woman. 

^'  Scarce  had  I  recovered  the  use  of  my  senses  when  I 
received  a  letter  from  the  villain,  declaring  he  had  not  as- 
surance to  see  my  face,  and  very  kindly  advising  me  to  en- 
deavor to  reconcile  myself  to  my  family,  concluding  with 
an  offer,  in  case  I  did  not  succeed,  to  allow  me  twenty 
pounds  a  year  to  support  me  in  some  remote  part  of  the 
kingdom. 

"  I  need  not  mention  my  indignation  at  these  proposals. 
In  the  highest  agony  of  rage  I  went  in  a  chair  to  the  de- 
tested house,  where  I  easily  got  access  to  the  wretch  I  had 
devoted  to  destruction,  whom  I  no  sooner  found  within  my 
reach  than  I  plunged  a  drawn  penknife,  which  1  had  pre- 
pared in  my  pocket  for  the  purpose,  into  his  accursed  heart. 
For  this  fact  I  was  immediately  seized  and  soon  after  com- 
mitted hither  ;  and  for  this  fact  I  am  ready  to  die,  and 
shall  with  pleasure  receive  the  sentence  of  the  law. 

"Thus,  sir,"  said  she,  "I  have  related  to  you  my  un- 
happy story,  and  if  I  have  tired  your  patience  by  dwelling 
too  long  on  those  parts  wliich  affected  me  the  most,  I  ask 
your  pardon." 

Booth  made  a  proper  speech  on  this  occasion,  and  hav- 
ing expressed  much  concern  at  her  present  situation,  con- 
cluded that  he  hoped  her  sentence  would  be  milder  than 
she  seemed  to  expect. 

Her  reply  to  this  was  full  of  so  much  bitterness  and  in- 
dignation that  we  do  not  think  proper  to  record  the  speech 
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at  lengtli,  in  which,  having  vented  her  passion,  she  all  at 
once  put  on  a  serene  countenance,  and  with  an  air  of  great 
complacency  said,  ''  Well,  Mr.  Booth,  I  think  I  have  now 
a  right  to  satisfy  my  curiosity  at  the  expense  of  your 
hreath.  1  may  say  it  is  not  altogether  a  vain  curiosity,  for 
perhaps  I  have  had  inclination  enough  to  interest  myself  in 
whatever  concerns  you  ;  but  no  matter  for  that  :  those  days 
(added  she  with  a  sigh)  are  now  over. " 

Booth,  who  was  extremely  good-natured  and  well-bred, 
told  her  that  she  should  not  command  him  twice  whatever 
was  in  his  power  ;  and  then,  after  the  usual  apology,  was 
going  to  begin  his  history,  when  the  keeper  arrived,  and 
acquainted  the  lady  that  dinner  was  ready,  at  the  same  time 
saying,  "  I  suppose,  madam,  as  the  gentleman  is  an  ac- 
quaintance of  yours,  he  must  dine  with  us  too." 

Miss  Matthews  told  the  keeper  that  she  had  only  one  word 
to  mention  in  private  to  the  gentleman,  and  that  then  they 
would  both  attend  him.  She  then  pulled  her  purse  from 
her  pocket,  in  which  were  upwards  of  tAventy  guineas,  being 
the  remainder  of  the  money  for  which  she  had  sold  a  gold 
repeating  watch,  her  father's  present,  with  some  other 
trinkets,  and  desired  Mr.  Booth  to  take  what  he  should 
have  occasion  for,  saying,  "You  know,  I  believe,  dear 
Will,  1  never  valued  money  ;  and  now  I  am  sure  I  shall 
have  very  little  use  for  it."  Booth,  with  much  difficulty, 
accepted  of  two  guineas,  and  then  they  both  together  at- 
tended the  keeper. 

CHAPTER  X. 

TABLE-TALK,     CONSISTING     OF     A   FACETIGUS     DISCOURSE     THAT 
PASSED   IN  THE    PRISON. 

There  were  assembled  at  the  table  the  governor  of  these 
(not  improperly  called  infernal)  regions  ;  the  lieutonaiit- 
govemor,  vulgarly  named  the  lirst  turnkey  ;    Miss  Mat- 
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thews,  Mr.  Booth,  Mr.  Robinson  the  gambler,  several 
other  prisoners  of  both  sexes,  and  one  Murphy,  an  at- 
torney. 

The  governor  took  tlie  first  opportunity  to  bring  the 
affair  of  Miss  Matthews  upon  the  carpet,  and  then,  turning 
to  Murphy,  he  said,  "  It  is  very  lucky  this  gentleman  hap- 
pens to  be  present  ;  I  do  assure  you,  madam,  your  cause 
cannot  be  in  abler  hands.  He  is,  I  believe,  the  best  man 
in  England  at  a  defence  ;  I  have  known  him  often  succeed 
against  the  most  positive  evidence." 

"  Fye,  sir,"  answered  Murphy,  "  you  know  I  hate  all 
this  ;  but  if  the  lady  will  trust  me  with  her  cause,  I  will 
do  the  best  in  my  power.  Come,  madam,  do  not  be  dis- 
couraged  ;  a  bit  of  manslaughter  and  cold  iron,  I  hope,  will 
be  the  worst  :  or  perhaps  we  may  come  off  better  with  a 
slice  of  chance-medley,  or  se  defendendo.''^ 

"  I  am  very  ignorant  of  the  law,  sir,"  cries  the  lady. 

"Yes,  madam,"  answered  Murphy,  "it  can't  be  ex- 
pected you  should  understand  it.  There  are  very  few  of 
us  who  profess  it  that  understand  the  whole,  nor  is  it 
necessary  we  should.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  rubbish  of 
little  use  about  indictments  and  abatements  and  bars  and 
ejectments  and  trovers  and  such  stuff,  "svith  which  people 
cram  their  heads  to  little  purpose.  The  chapter  of  evidence 
is  the  main  business  ;  that  is  tlie  sheet-anchor  ;  that  is  the 
rudder  which  brings  the  vessel  safe  in  portum.  Evidence 
is  indeed  the  whole,  the  summa  totidis^  for  de  non  ap- 
parentibus  et  non  insistentihus  eandem  est  ratio. ^^ 

"  If  you  address  yourscK  to  me,  sir,"  said  the  lady, 
"  you  are  much  too  learned,  I  assure  you,  for  my  under- 
standing." 

"  Taee,  madam,"  answered  Murphy,  "  is  Latin  for  a 
candle  ;  I  commend  your  prudence.  I  shall  know  the  par- 
ticulars of  your  case  when  wx  are  alone. ' ' 

"  1  hope  the  lady,"  said  llobinson,  "hath  no  suspicion 
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of  any  person  here.     I  hope  we  are  all  persons  of  honor  at 
this  table." 

''  D — n  my  eyes  !"  answered  a  well-dressed  woman,  ''  I 
can  answer  for  myself,  and  the  other  ladies  ;  though  I 
never  saw  the  lady  in  my  life,  she  need  not  be  shy  of  us, 
d — n  my  eyes  !  I  scorn  to  rap  *  against  any  lady. ' ' 

''  D — n  me,  madam  !"  cried  another  female,  "  I  honor 
what  you  have  done.  I  once  put  a  knife  into  a  cull  myself 
— so  my  service  to  you,  madam,  and  I  wish  you  may  come 
off  with  se  diffidendo  with  all  my  heart. ' ' 

"I  beg,  good  woman,"  said  Miss  Matthews,  "you 
would  talk  on  some  other  subject,  and  give  yourself  no  con- 
cern about  my  affairs." 

"You  see,  ladies,"  cried  Murphy,  "the  gentlewoman 
doth  not  care  to  talk  on  this  matter  before  company  ;  so 
pray  do  not  press  her. ' ' 

"  Nay,  1  value  the  lady's  acquaintance  no  more  than  she 
values  mine,"  cries  the  first  woman  who  spoke.  "  I  have 
kept  as  good  company  as  the  lady,  I  beheve,  every  day  in 
the  week.  Good  woman  !  I  don't  use  to  be  so  treated. 
If  the  lady  says  such  another  word  to  me,  d — n  me,  I  will 
darken  her  daylights.  Marry  come  up  !  Good  woman  ! 
the  lady's  a  whore  as  well  as  myself  ;  and  though  I  am 
sent  hither  to  milldoll,  d — n  my  eyes,  1  have  money  enough 
to  buy  it  off  as  well  as  the  lady  herself. ' ' 

Action  might  perhaps  soon  have  ensued  this  speech  had 
not  the  keeper  interposed  his  authority  and  put  an  end  to 
any  further  dispute.  Soon  after  which  the  company  broke 
up,  and  none  but  himself,  Mr.  Murphy,  Captain  Booth,  and 
Miss  Matthews  remained  together. 

Miss  Matthews  then,  at  the  entreaty  of  the  keeper,  began 
to  open  her  case  to  Mr.  Murjihy,  whom  she  admitted  to  bo 
her  solicitor,  though  she  still  declared  she  was  indifferent  as 
to  the  event  of  the  trial. 

*  A  cant  word,  meaning  to  swear,  or  rather  to  perjure  yourself. 
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Mr.  Murpliy,  having  heard  all  the  particulars  with  which 
the  reader  is  already  acquainted  (as  far  as  related  to  the 
murder),  shook  his  head  and  said,  "  There  is  but  one  cir- 
cumstance, madam,  wliich  I  wish  was  out  of  the  case  ;  and 
that  we  must  put  out  of  it  ;  I  mean  the  carrying  the  pen- 
knife drawn  into  the  room  with  you,  for  that  seems  to  im- 
ply malice  prepensive,  as  we  call  it  in  the  law  ;  this  circum- 
stance, therefore,  must  not  appear  against  you  ;  and  if  the 
servant  who  was  in  the  room  observed  this,  he  must  be 
bought  off  at  all  hazards.  All  here  you  say  are  friends  ; 
therefore  T  tell  you  openly  you  must  furnish  me  with 
money  sufficient  for  this  purpose.  Malice  is  all  we  have  to 
guard  against." 

"  I  would  not  presume,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "to  inform 
you  in  the  law  ;  but  I  have  heard,  in  case  of  stabbing,  a 
man  may  be  indicted  upon  the  statute  ;  and  it  is  capital, 
though  no  malice  appears." 

"  You  say  true,  sir,"  answered  Murphy  ;  "  a  man  may 
be  indicted  contra  formam  statutis ;  and  that  method,  1 
will  allow  you,  requires  no  malice.  I  presume  you  are  a 
lawyer,  sir  ?" 

"  No  indeed,  sir,"  answered  Booth,  *'  I  Imow  nothing 
of  the  law. ' ' 

"  Then,  sir,  I  will  tell  you.  If  a  man  be  indicted  contra 
f 07  mam  statutis,  as  we  say,  no  malice  is  necessary,  because 
the  form  of  the  statute  makes  malice  ;  and  then  what  we 
liave  to  guard  against  is  ha\ang  struck  the  first  blow.  Pox 
un't,  it  is  unlucky  this  was  done  in  a  room  :  if  it  had  been 
in  the  street  we  could  have  had  five  or  six  witnesses  to  have 
proved  the  first  blow,  cheaper  than,  I  am  afraid,  we  shall 
get  this  one  ;  for  when  a  man  knows,  from  the  unhappy 
circumstances  of  the  case,  that  you  can  procure  no  other 
witness  but  himself,  he  is  always  dear.  It  is  so  in  all  other 
ways  of  business.  I  am  very  implicit,  you  see  ;  but  we  are 
all  among  friendfi.     The  safebt  way  is  to  furnish  me  with 
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money  enough  to  offer  him  a  good  round  sum  at  once  ;  and 
I  think  (it  is  for  your  good  I  speak)  fifty  pounds  is  the  least 
that  can  be  offered  him.  I  do  assure  you  I  would  offer  him 
no  less  was  it  my  own  case." 

"  And  do  you  think,  sir,"  said  she,  "  that  I  would  save 
my  life  at  the  expense  of  hiring  another  to  perjure  him- 
self ?" 

"  Ay,  surely  do  I,"  cries  Murphy  ;  "  for  where  is  the 
fault,  admitting  there  is  some  f ?,ult  in  perjury,  as  you  call  it  ? 
and,  to  be  sure,  it  is  such  a  matter  as  every  man  would 
rather  wish  to  avoid  than  not  ;  and  yet,  as  it  may  be 
managed,  there  is  not  so  much  as  some  people  are  apt  to 
imagine  in  it ;  for  he  need  not  kiss  the  book,  and  then  pray 
where's  the  perjury  ?  but  if  the  crier  is  sharper  than  ordi- 
nary, what  is  it  he  kisses  ?  is  it  any  thing  but  a  bit  of  calf 's- 
skin  ?  I  am  sure  a  man  must  be  a  very  bad  Christian  him- 
self who  would  not  do  so  much  as  that  to  save  the  life  of 
any  Christian  whatever,  much  more  of  so  pretty  a  lady. 
Indeed,  madam,  if  we  can  make  out  but  a  tolerable  case,  so 
much  beauty  will  go  a  great  way  with  the  judge  and  the 
jury  too." 

The  latter  part  of  this  speech,  notwithstanding  the  mouth 
it  came  from,  caused  Miss  Matthews  to  suppress  much  of 
the  indignation  which  began  to  arise  at  the  former,  and 
she  answered  with  a  smile,  "  Sir,  you  are  a  great  casuist  in 
these  matters  ;  but  we  need  argue  no  longer  concerning 
them,  for  if  fifty  pounds  would  save  my  hfe,  I  assure  you 
I  could  not  command  that  sum.  The  little  money  I  have 
in  my  pocket  is  all  I  can  call  my  own,  and  I  apprehend,  in 
the  situation  I  am  in,  I  shall  have  very  little  of  that  to 
spare." 

*'Come,  come,  madam,"  cries  Murphy,  "life  is  sweet, 
let  me  tell  you,  and  never  sweeter  than  when  we  are  near 
losing  it.  I  have  known  many  a  man  very  brave  and  un- 
daunted at  his  first  commitment,  who,  when  business  began 
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to  thicken  a  little  upon  him,  hath  changed  his  note.  It  is 
no  time  to  be  saving  in  your  condition."  The  keeper, 
who,  after  the  liberality  of  Miss  Matthews,  and  on  seeing  a 
purse  of  guineas  in  her  hand,  had  conceived  a  great  opinion 
of  her  wealth,  no  sooner  heard  that  the  sum  which  he  had 
in  intention  entirely  confiscated  for  his  own  use  was  at- 
tempted to  be  broke  in  upon,  thought  it  high  time  to  be 
upon  his  guard.  "  To  be  sure,"  cries  he,  "  Mr.  Murphy, 
life  is  sweet,  as  you  say  :  that  must  be  acknowledged  :  to 
be  sure,  life  is  sweet  ;  but,  sweet  as  it  is,  no  persons  can 
advance  more  than  they  are  worth  to  save  it.  And  indeed, 
if  the  lady  can  command  no  more  money  than  that  little 
she  mentions,  she  is  to  be  commended  for  her  unwillingness 
to  part  with  any  of  it ;  for,  to  be  sure,  as  she  says,  she  will 
want  every  farthing  of  that  to  live  like  a  gentlewoman  till 
she  comes  to  her  trial.  And,  to  be  sure,  as  sweet  as  life  is, 
people  ought  to  take  care  to  be  able  to  live  sweetly  while  they 
do  live  ;  besides,  I  cannot  help  saying  the  lady  shows  her- 
self to  be  what  she  is  by  her  abhorrence  of  perjury, 
which  is  certainly  a  very  dreadful  crime.  And  though 
the  not  kissing  the  book  doth,  as  you  say,  make  a  great 
deal  of  difference  ;  and  if  a  man  had  a  great  while  to  live 
and  repent,  perhaps  he  might  swallow  it  well  enough  ;  yet, 
when  people  comes  to  be  near  their  end  (as  who  can  ven- 
ture to  foretell  what  will  be  the  lady's  case  ?)  they  ought  to 
take  care  not  to  overburden  their  conscience.  I  hope  the 
lady's  case  will  not  be  found  murder  ;  for  I  am  sure  I 
always  wish  well  to  all  my  prisoners  who  show  themselves 
to  be  gentlemen  or  gentlewomen  ;  yet  one  should  always 
fear  the  worst." 

"Indeed,  sir,  you  speak  like  an  oracle,"  answered  the 
lady  ;  ''  and  one  subornation  of  perjury  would  sit  heavier 
on  my  conscience  than  twenty  such  murders  as  I  am  guilty 
of." 

"  Nay,  to  be  sure,  madam,"  answered  the  keeper,  "  no- 
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body  can  pretend  to  tell  wliat  provocation  you  must  have 
had  ;  and  certainly  it  can  never  be  imagined  that  a  lady 
who  behaves  herself  so  handsomely  as  you  have  done  ever 
since  you  have  been  under  my  keys  should  be  guilty  of 
killing  a  man  without  being  very  highly  provoked  to  do  it." 

Mr.  Murphy  was,  I  beheve,  going  to  answer  when  he 
was  called  out  of  the  room  ;  after  which  nothing  passed 
between  the  remaining  persons  worth  relating  till  Booth 
and  the  lady  retired  back  again  into  the  lady's  apartment. 

Here  they  fell  immediately  to  commenting  on  the  foregoing 
discourse  ;  but  as  their  comments  were,  I  beheve,  the  same 
with  what  most  readers  have  made  on  the  same  occasion, 
we  shall  omit  them.  At  last  Miss  Matthews  reminding  her 
companion  of  liis  promise  of  relating  to  her  what  had  be- 
fallen him  since  the  interruption  of  their  former  acquaint- 
once,  he  began  as  is  written  in  the  next  book  of  this  history. 
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CHAPTEK  I. 

IN   WHICH   CAPTAIN   BOOTH   BEGINS     TO     RELATE     HIS    HISTORY. 

The  tea-table  being  removed,  and  Mr,  Booth  and  the 
lady  left  alone,  he  proceeded  as  follows  : 

"  Since  you  desire,  madam,  to  know  the  particulars  of  my 
courtship  to  that  best  and  dearest  of  women  whom  I  after- 
ward married,  I  will  endeavor  to  recollect  them  as  well  as 
I  can,  at  least  all  those  incidents  wliich  are  most  worth  re- 
lating to  you. 

"  If  the  vTilgar  opinion  of  the  fatahty  in  marriage  had 
ever  any  foundation,  it  surely  appeared  in  my  marriage 
with  my  Amelia.  I  knew  her  in  the  first  dawn  of  her 
beauty,  and,  I  believe,  madam,  she  had  as  much  as  ever 
fell  to  the  share  of  a  woman  ;  but,  though  I  always  ad- 
mired her,  it  was  long  without  any  spark  of  love.  Perhaps 
the  general  admiration  which  at  that  time  pursued  her,  the 
respect  paid  her  by  persons  of  the  highest  rank,  and  the 
numberless  addresses  which  were  made  her  by  men  of  great 
fortune,  prevented  my  aspiring  at  the  possession  of  those 
charms  which  seemed  so  absolutely  out  of  my  reach.  How- 
ver  it  was,  I  assure  you  the  accident  which  deprived  her  of 
the  admiration  of  others  made  the  first  great  impression  on 
my  heart  in  her  favor.  The  injury  done  to  her  beauty  by 
the  overturning  of  a  chaise,  by  which,  as  you  may  well 
remember,  lier  lovely  nose  was  beat  all  to  pieces,  gave  me 
an  assurance  that  the  woman  who  had  been  so  much  adored 
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for  the  charais  of  lier  person  deserved  a  much  higher  ado- 
ration to  be  paid  to  her  mind  ;  for  that  she  was  in  the  latter 
respect  infinitely  more  superior  to  the  rest  of  her  sex  than 
ahe  had  ever  been  in  the  former." 

"  I  admire  your  taste  extremely,"  cried  the  lady;  "1 
remember  perfectly  well  the  great  heroism  with  which  your 
Amelia  bore  that  misfortune. ' ' 

"  Good  heavens  !  madam,"  answered  he  ;  "  what  a 
magnanimity  of  mind  did  her  behavior  demonstrate  !  if  the 
world  have  extolled  the  firmness  of  soul  in  a  man  who  can 
support  the  loss  of  fortune  ;  of  a  general  who  can  be  com- 
posed after  the  loss  of  a  victory  ;  or  of  a  king  who  can  be 
contented  with  the  loss  of  a  crown  ;  with  what  astonishment 
ought  we  to  behold,  with  what  praises  to  honor,  a  young 
lady  who  can  ^vith  patience  and  resignation  submit  to  the 
loss  of  exquisite  beauty — in  other  words,  to  the  loss  of  fortune, 
power,  glory,  every  thing  which  human  nature  is  apt  to 
court  and  rejoice  in  !  what  must  be  the  mind  which  can 
bear  to  be  deprived  of  all  these  in  a  moment,  and  by  an 
imfortunate  trifling  accident  ;  which  could  support  all  this, 
together  with  the  most  exquisite  torments  of  body,  and  with 
dignity,  with  resignation,  without  complaining,  almost 
without  a  tear,  undergo  the  most  painful  and  dreadful 
operations  of  surgery  in  such  a  situation  !"  Here  he  stop- 
ped, and  a  torrent  of  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes — such 
tears  as  are  apt  to  flow  from  a  truly  noble  heart  at  the  hear- 
ing of  any  thing  surprisingly  great  and  glorious.  As  soon 
as  he  was  able  he  again  proceeded  thus  : 

"  Would  you  think,  Miss  Matthews,  that  the  misfortune 
of  my  Amelia  was  capable  of  any  aggravation  ?  I  assure 
you  she  hath  often  told  me  it  was  aggravated  with  a  cir- 
cumstance which  outweighed  all  the  other  ingredients. 
This  was  the  cruel  insults  she  received  from  some  of  her 
most  intimate  acquaintance,  several  of  whom,  after  many 
distortions  and  grimaces,   have   turned  their  heads  aside, 
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unable  to  support  their  secret  triumph,  and  burst  into  a  loud 
laugh  in  her  hearing. ' ' 

"  Good  heavens  !"  cried  Miss  Matthews,  "what  detest- 
able actions  will  this  contemptible  passion  of  envy  prevail 
on  our  sex  to  commit  !" 

*'  An  occasion  of  this  hind,  as  she  hath  since  told  me, 
made  the  first  impression  on  her  gentle  heart  in  my  favor. 
I  was  one  day  in  company  with  several  young  ladies,  or  rather 
young  devils,  where  poor  Amelia's  accident  was  the  subject 
of  much  mirth  and  pleasantry.  One  of  these  said  she  hoped 
miss  would  not  hold  her  head  so  high  for  the  future. 
Another  answered,  I  do  not  know,  madam,  what  she  may 
do  with  her  head,  but  I  am  convinced  she  will  never  more 
turn  up  her  nose  at  her  betters.  Another  cried,  Wliat  a 
very  proper  match  might  now  be  made  between  Amelia  and 
a  certain  captain,  who  had  unfortunately  received  an  injury 
in  the  same  part,  though  from  no  shameful  cause.  Many 
other  sarcasms  were  thrown  out,  very  unworthy  to  be  re- 
peated. I  was  hurt  with  perceiving  so  much  malice  in 
human  shape,  and  cried  out  very  bluntly.  Indeed,  ladies, 
you  need  not  express  such  satisfaction  at  poor  Miss  Emily's 
accident,  for  she  will  still  be  the  handsomest  woman  in 
England.  This  speech  of  mine  was  afterward  variously 
repeated,  by  some  to  my  honor,  and  by  others  represented 
in  a  contrary  light  ;  indeed  it  was  often  reported  to  be 
much  ruder  than  it  was.  However,  it  at  length  reached 
Amelia's  ears.  She  said  she  was  very  much  obliged  to  me, 
since  I  could  have  so  much  compassion  for  her  as  to  be  rudo 
to  a  lady  on  her  account. 

''  About  a  month  after  the  accident,  when  Amelia  began 
to  see  comjjany  in  a  mask,  I  had  the  honor  to  drink  tea  with 
her.  We  were  alone  together,  and  I  begged  her  to  indulge 
my  curiosity  by  showing  me  her  face.  She  answered  in  a 
most  obliging  manner,  '  Perhaps,  Mr.  Booth,  you  will  as 
little  know  me  when  my  mask  is  off  as  when  it  is  on  ;  '  and 
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at  the  same  instant  unmasked.  The  surgeon's  skill  was  the 
least  I  considered.  A  thousand  tender  ideas  rushed  all  at  once 
on  my  mind.  I  was  unable  to  contain  myself,  and  eagerly 
kissing  her  hand,  I  cried,  '  Upon  my  soul,  madam,  you  never 
appeared  to  me  so  lovely  as  at  this  instant.'  Nothing  more 
remarkable  passed  at  this  visit  ;  but  I  sincerely  believe  we 
were  neither  of  us  hereafter  indifferent  to  each  other. 

"  Many  months,  however,  passed  after  this  before  I  ever 
thought  seriously  of  making  her  my  wife.  Not  that  I 
wanted  sufficient  love  for  Amelia.  Indeed  it  arose  from 
the  vast  affection  1  bore  her.  I  considered  my  own  as  a 
desperate  fortune,  hers  as  entirely  dependent  on  her  mother, 
who  was  a  woman,  you  know,  of  violent  passions,  and  very 
unlikely  to  consent  to  a  match  so  highly  contrary  to  the  in- 
terest of  her  daughter.  The  more  I  loved  Amelia,  the 
more  firmly  I  resolved  within  myself  never  to  propose  love 
to  her  seriously.  Such  a  dupe  was  my  understanding  to  my 
heart,  and  so  foolishly  did  I  imagine  I  could  be  master  of  a 
flame  to  which  I  was  every  day  adding  fuel. 

"  O  Miss  Matthews  !  we  have  heard  of  men  entirely 
masters  of  their  passions,  and  of  hearts  which  can  carry  this 
fire  in  them,  and  conceal  it  at  their  pleasure.  Perhaps 
there  may  be  such  :  but  if  there  are,  those  hearts  may  be 
compared,  1  believe,  to  damps,  in  which  it  is  more  difficult 
to  keep  fire  alive  than  to  prevent  its  blazing  :  in  mine  it 
was  placed  in  the  midst  of  combustible  matter. 

' '  After  several  visits,  in  which  looks  and  sighs  had  been 
interchanged  on  both  sides,  but  without  the  least  mention 
of  passion  in  private,  one  day  the  discourse  between  us 
when  alone  happened  to  turn  on  love  ;  I  say  happened,  for 
I  protest  it  was  not  designed  on  my  side,  and  I  am  as  firmly 
convinced  not  on  hers.  I  was  now  no  longer  master  of  my- 
self ;  I  declared  myself  the  most  wretched  of  all  martyrs  to 
this  tender  passion  ;  that  I  had  long  concealed  it  from  its 
object     At  length,  after  mentioning  many  particulars,  sup- 
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pressing,  however,  those  which  must  have  necessarily 
brought  it  home  to  Ameha,  I  conohided  with  begging  her 
to  be  the  confidante  of  my  amour,  and  to  give  me  her 
advice  on  that  occasion. 

' '  Ameha  (O  I  shall  never  forget  the  dear  perturbation  !) 
appeared  all  confusion  at  this  instant.  She  trembled, 
turned  pale,  and  discovered  how  well  she  understood  me, 
by  a  thousand  more  symptoms  than  I  could  take  notice  of, 
in  a  state  of  mind  so  very  little  different  from  her  own. 
At  last,  with  faltering  accents,  she  said  I  had  made  a  very  ill 
choice  of  a  counsellor  in  a  matter  in  which  she  was  so  igno- 
rant. Adding,  at  last,  1  believe,  Mr.  Booth,  you  gentle- 
men want  very  little  advice  in  these  affairs,  which  you  all 
understand  better  than  we  do. 

"  I  will  relate  no  more  of  our  conversation  at  present ; 
indeed  I  am  afraid  1  tire  you  with  too  many  particulars." 

"  Oh,  no  !"  answered  she  ;  "I  should  be  glad  to  hear 
every  step  of  an  amour  which  had  so  tender  a  beginning. 
Tell  me  every  thing  you  said  or  did,  if  you  can  remem- 
ber it." 

He  then  proceeded,  and  so  will  we  in  the  next  chapter. 

CHAPTER   II. 

>IR.  BOOTH  CONTINUES  HIS  STORY.  IN  THIS  CHAPTER  THERE 
ARE  SOME  PASSAGES  THAT  MAY  SERVE  AS  A  KIND  OF 
TOUCHSTONE  BY  WHICH  A  YOUNG  LADY  MAY  EXAMINE  THE 
HEART  OF  HER  LOVER.  I  WOULD  ADVISE,  THEREFORE, 
THAT  EVERY  LOVER  BE  OBLIGED  TO  READ  TT  OVER  IN  THE 
PRESENCE  OF  HIS  MISTRESS,  AND  THAT  SHE  CAREFULLY 
WATCH    HIS    EMOTIONS    WHILE    HE    Ifc    READING, 

*'  I  WAS  under  the  utmost  concern,"  cries  Booth,  "  when 
I  retired  from  my  visit,  and  had  reflected  coolly  on  what 
I  had  said.  I  now  saw  plainly  that  I  had  made  downright 
love  to  Amelia  ;  and  I  feared,  such  was  my  vanity,  that  I 
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had  already  gone  too  far,  and  been  too  successful.  Feared  ! 
do  I  say  ?  could  I  fear  what  I  hoped  ?  how  shall  I  describe 
the  anxiety  of  my  mind  ?" 

"You  need  give  yourself  no  great  pain,"  cried  Miss 
Matthews,  "  to  describe  what  I  can  so  easily  guess.  To  be 
honest  with  you,  Mr.  Booth,  I  do  not  agree  with  your  lady's 
opinion  that  the  men  have  a  superior  understanding  in  the 
matters  of  love.  Men  are  often  blind  to  the  passions  of 
women  :  but  every  woman  is  as  quick-sighted  as  a  hawk 
on  these  occasions  ;  nor  is  there  one  article  in  the  whole  sci- 
ence which  is  not  understood  by  all  our  sex. ' ' 

"  However,  madam,"  said  Mr.  Booth,  "  1  now  undertook 
to  deceive  Amelia.  I  abstained  three  days  from  seeing 
her  ;  to  say  the  truth,  I  endeavored  to  work  myself  up  to  a 
resolution  of  leaving  her  for  ever  :  but  when  I  could  not  so 

far  subdue  my  passion .     But  why  do  I  talk  nonsense  of 

subduing  passion  ?  I  should  say,  when  no  other  passion 
could  surmount  my  love,  I  returned  to  visit  her  ;  and  now 
1  attempted  the  strangest  project  which  ever  entered  into 
the  silly  head  of  a  lover.  This  was  to  persuade  Amelia 
that  I  was  really  in  love  in  another  place,  and  had  literally 
expressed  my  meaning  when  I  asked  her  advice  and  desired 
her  to  be  my  conlidante. 

"  I  therefore  forged  a  meeting  to  have  been  between  me 
and  my  imaginary  mistress  since  I  had  last  seen  Amelia, 
and  related  the  particulars,  as  well  as  I  could  invent  them, 
wliich  had  passed  at  our  convereatiou. 

"  Poor  Amelia  presently  swallowed  this  bait ;  and,  as  she 
hath  told  me  since,  absolutely  believed  me  to  be  in  earnest. 
Poor  dear  love  !  how  should  the  sincerest  of  hearts  have 
any  idea  of  deceit  ?  for,  with  all  her  simplicity,  I  assure 
you  she  is  the  most  sensible  woman  in  the  world." 

"It  is  highly  generous  and  good  in  you,"  said  Miss 
Matthews,  with  a  sly  sneer,  "  to  impute  to  honesty  what 
others  would  perhaps  call  credulity." 
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*'I  protest,  madam,"  answered  he,  "I  do  lier  no  more 
than  justice.  A  good  heart  will  at  all  times  betray  the  best 
head  in  the  world.  Well,  madam,  my  angel  was  now,  if 
possible,  more  confused  than  before.  She  looked  so  silly, 
yon  can  hardly  believe  it." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  can,"  answered  the  lady,  with  a  laugh,  "  I 
can  beheve  it.     "Well,  well,  go  on." 

*' After  some  hesitation,"  cried  he,  ''my  Amelia  said 
faintly  to  me,  '  Mr.  Booth,  you  use  me  very  ill  ;  you 
desire  me  to  be  your  confidante,  and  conceal  from  me  the 
name  of  your  mistress. '  ' ' 

"  Is  it  possible,  then,  madam,"  answered  I,  "that  you 
cannot  guess  her,  when  I  tell  you  she  is  one  of  your  acquaint- 
ance, and  lives  in  this  town  ?" 

"My  acquaintance  !"  said  she:  "La!  Mr.  Booth — in 
this  town  !  I — I —  I  thought  I  could  have  guessed  for 
once  ;  but  I  have  an  ill  talent  that  way — I  will  never  at- 
tempt to  guess  any  thing  again." 

"  Indeed,  I  do  her  an  injury  when  I  pretend  to  represent 
her  manner.  Her  manner,  look,  voice,  every  thing,  was  in- 
imitable ;  such  sweetness,    softness,    innocence,    modesty  ! 

pon  my  soul,  if  ever  man  could  boast  of  his  resolution,  I 
think  I  might  now,  that  I  abstained  from  falhng  prostrate 
at  her  feet,  and  adoring  her.  Ilow^ever,  I  triumphed  ; 
pride,  I  believe,  triuniplicd,  or  perhaps  love  got  the  better 
of  love.  We  once  more  parted,  and  I  promised,  the  next 
time  I  saw  her,  to  reveal  the  name  of  my  mistress. 

' '  I  now  had,  I  thought,  gained  a  complete  victory  over 
myself  ;  and  no  small  compliments  did  I  pay  to  my  own 
resolution.  In  short,  I  triumphed  as  cowards  and  niggards 
do  when  they  flatter  themselves  with  having  given  some 
supposed  instance  of  courage  or  generosity  ;  and  my  tri- 
umph lasted  as  long — that  is  to  say,  till  my  ascendant  pas- 
sion had  a  proper  opportunity  of  displaying  itself  in  its  true 
and  natural  colors. 
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"  Having  hitherto  succeeded  so  well  in  my  own  opinion, 
and  obtained  this  mighty  self -con  quest,  I  now  entertained  a 
design  of  exerting  the  most  romantic  generosity,  and  of  cur- 
ing that  unhappy  passion  which  I  perceived  I  had  raised  in 
Amelia. 

' '  Among  the  ladies  who  had  expressed  the  greatest  satis- 
faction at  my  Amelia's  misfortune.  Miss  Osborne  had  dis- 
tinguished herseK  in  a  very  eminent  degree  ;  she  was 
indeed  the  next  in  beauty  to  my  angel — nay,  she  had  dis- 
puted the  preference,  and  had  some  among  her  admirers 
who  were  blind  enough  to  give  it  in  her  favor." 

"  Well,"  cries  the  lady,  "  I  \n\\  allow  you  to  call  them 
blind  ;  but  Miss  Osborne  was  a  charming  girl. ' ' 

"She  certainly  was  handsome,"  answered  he,  "  and  a 
very  considerable  fortune  ;  so  I  thought  my  Amelia  would 
have  little  difficulty  in  believing  me  when  I  fixed  on  her  as 
my  mistress.  And  I  concluded  that  my  thus  placing  my 
affections  on  her  known  enemy  would  be  the  surest  method 
of  eradicating  every  tender  idea  with  which  I  had  been 
ever  honored  by  Amelia, 

"  Well,  then,  to  Amelia  I  went  ;  she  received  me  with 
more  than  usual  coldness  and  reserve  ;  in  which,  to  confess 
the  truth,  there  appeared  to  me  more  of  anger  than  indiffer- 
ence, and  more  of  dejection  than  of  either.  After  some 
short  introduction,  I  revived  the  discourse  of  my  amour, 
and  presently  mentioned  Miss  Osborne  as  the  lady  whose 
name  I  had  concealed,  adding  that  the  true  reason  why  I 
did  not  mention  her  before  was  that  I  ajjprehended  there 
was  some  little  distance  between  them,  which  I  hoped  to 
have  the  happiness  of  accommodating. 

''  Amelia  answered  with  much  gravity,  '  If  you  know, 
sir,  that  there  is  any  distance  between  us,  I  suppose  you 
know  the  reason  of  that  distance  ;  and  then,  I  think,  I 
could  not  have  expected  to  be  affronted  by  her  name.  I 
would  not  have  you  think,  Mr.  Booth,  that  I  hate  Miss 
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Osborne.  No  !  Heaven  is  my  witness,  I  despise  her  too 
mucli.  Indeed,  wlien  I  reflect  how  mucli  I  loved  the 
woman  who  liath  treated  me  so  cruelly,  I  own  it  gives  me 
pain — when  I  lay,  as  I  then  imagined,  and  as  all  about  me 
believed,  on  my  death-bed,  in  all  the  agonies  of  pain  and 
misery,  to  become  the  object  of  langhter  to  my  dearest 
friend.  Oh,  Mr.  Booth,  it  is  a  cruel  reflection  !  and  could 
I  after  this  have  expected  from  you — but  why  not  from  you, 
to  whom  I  am  a  person  entirely  indifferent,  if  such  a  friend 
could  treat  me  so  barbarously  ? ' 

' '  During  the  greatest  part  of  this  speech  the  tears  streamed 
from  her  bright  eyes.  I  could  endure  it  no  longer.  I 
caught  up  the  word  indifferent,  aiid  repeated  it,  saying,  '  Do 
you  think  then,  madam,  that  Miss  Emily  is  indifferent  to 
me?' 

*'  Yes,  surely,  I  do,"  answered  she  :  "I  know  I  am  ; 
indeed,  why  should  I  not  be  indifferent  to  you  ?" 

"  Have  my  eyes,"  said  I,  *'  then  declared  nothing  ?" 

"  Oh!  there  is  no  need  of  your  eyes,"  answered  she  ; 
"  your  tongue  hath  declared  that  you  have  singled  out  of 
all  womankind  ray  greatest,  I  will  say  my  basest,  enemy. 
I  own  1  once  thought  that  character  would  have  been  no 
recommendation  to  you  ;  but  why  did  I  think  so  ?  I  was 
bom  to  deceive  myself. ' ' 

' '  I  then  fell  on  my  knees  before  her  ;  and,  forcing  her 
hand,  cried  out,  '  O  my  Amelia  !  I  can  bear  no  longer. 
You  are  the  only  mistress  of  my  affections  ;  you  are  the 
deity  I  adore. '  In  this  style  I  ran  on  for  above  two  or  three 
minutes  what  it  is  impossible  to  repeat,  till  a  torrent  of 
contending  passions,  together  with  the  surprise,  overpowered 
her  gentle  spirits,  and  she  fainted  away  in  my  arms. 

"  To  describe  my  sensation  till  she  returned  to  heraelf  is 
not  in  my  power."  "You  need  not,"  cried  Miss  Mat- 
thews. "  Oh,  happy  Amelia  !  why  had  1  not  been  blessed 
with  Buch  a  passion  ?"     "1  am  convinced,  madam,"  con- 
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tinned  he,  "  you  cannot  expect  all  the  particulars  of  the 
tender  scene  which  ensued.  I  was  not  enough  in  my  senses 
to  remember  it  all.  Let  it  suffice  to  say  that  that  behavior 
with  which  Amelia,  while  ignorant  of  its  motive,  had  been 
80  much  displeased,  when  she  became  sensible  of  that  mo- 
tive, proved  the  strongest  recommendation  to  her  favor, 
and  she  was  pleased  to  call  it  generous. ' ' 

"  Generous  !"  repeated  the  lady,  "  and  so  it  was,  almost 
beyond  the  reach  of  humanity.  I  question  whether  you 
ever  had  an  equal. ' ' 

Perhaps  the  critical  reader  may  have  the  same  doubt  with 
Miss  Matthews  ;  and  lest  he  should,  we  will  here  make  a 
gap  in  our  history,  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of  accurately 
considering:  whether  this  conduct  of  Mr.  Booth  was  natural 
or  no  ;  and  consequently,  whether  we  have,  in  this  place, 
maintained  or  deviated  from  that  strict  adherence  to  truth 
which  we  profess  above  all  other  historians. 

CHAPTER  III. 

THE   NAKKATIVE   CONTINUED.       MOKE    OF   THE   TOUCHSTONE. 

Booth  made  a  proper  acknowledgment  of  Miss  Matthews's 
civility,  and  then  renewed  his  story. 

"  We  were  upon  the  footing  of  lovers  ;  and  Amelia  threw 
off  her  reserve  more  and  more,  till  at  length  I  found  all  that 
return  of  my  affection  which  the  tenderest  lover  can  re- 
quire. 

"  My  situation  would  now  have  been  a  paradise  had  not 
my  happiness  been  interrupted  with  the  salrne  reflections  I 
have  already  mentioned  ;  had  I  not,  in  short,  concluded 
that  I  must  derive  all  my  joys  from  the  almost  certain  ruin 
of  that  dear  creature  to  whom  I  should  owe  them. 

''  This  thought  haunted  me  night  and  day,  till  I  at  last 
grew  unable  to  support  it  :  I  therefore  resolved  in  the  strong- 
est manner  to  lay  it  before  Amelia. 
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"  One  evening,  tlien,  after  the  highest  professions  of  the 
most  disinterested  love,  in  which  heaven  knows  mj  sin- 
cerity, I  took  an  occasion  to  speak  to  Ameha  in  the  follow- 
ing manner  : 

"  '  Too  true  it  is,  I  am  afraid,  my  dearest  creature,  that 
the  liighest  human  happiness  is  imperfect.  Ilow  rich  would 
be  my  cup,  was  it  not  for  one  poisonous  drop  which  embit- 
ters the  whole  !  Oh,  Amelia  !  what  must  be  the  conse- 
quence of  my  ever  having  the  honor  to  call  you  mine  ! 
You  know  my  situation  in  life,  and  you  know  your  own  : 
I  have  nothing  more  than  the  poor  provision  of  an  ensign's 
commission  to  depend  on  ;  your  sole  dependence  is  on  your 
mother  ;  should  any  act  of  disobedience  defeat  your  expec- 
tations, how  wretched  must  your  lot  be  with  me  !  Oh, 
Ameha  !  how  ghastly  an  object  to  my  mind  is  the  appre- 
hension of  your  distress  !  Can  I  bear  to  reflect  a  moment  on 
the  certainty  of  your  foregoing  all  the  conveniences  of  life  ? 
on  the  possibility  of  your  suffering  all  its  most  dreadful 
inconveniences  ?  what  must  be  my  misery,  then,  to  see  you 
in  such  a  situation,  and  to  upbraid  myself  with  being  the 
accursed  cause  of  bringing  you  to  it  ?  Suppose,  too,  in  such 
a  season  1  should  be  summoned  from  you.  Could  I  submit 
to  see  you  encounter  all  tlie  hazards,  the  fatigues  of  war, 
with  me  ?  you  could  not  yourself,  however  willing,  support 
them  a  single  campaign.  What  then  ?  must  I  leave  you  to 
starve  alone,  deprived  of  the  tenderness  of  a  husband,  de- 
prived too  of  the  tenderness  of  the  best  of  mothers, 
through  my  means  ?  a  woman  most  dear  to  me  for  being  the 
parent,  the  nurse,  and  the  friend  of  my  Amelia.  But  oh  I 
my  sweet  creature,  carry  your  thoughts  a  little  farther. 
Think  of  the  tenderest  consequences,  the  dearest  pledges  of 
our  love.  Can  I  bear  to  think  of  entailing  beggary  on  the 
posterity  of  my  Ameha  ?  on  our — Oh,  heavens  !  on  our  chil- 
dren !  On  the  other  side,  is  it  possible  even  to  mention  the 
word — I  will  not,  must  not,  cannot,  cannot  part  with  you. 


AMELIA.  77 

What  must  we  do,  Amelia  ?  It  is  now  I  sincerely  ask  your 
advice. ' 

"  'What  advice  can  I  give  you, '  said  she,  'in  such  an 
alternative  ?     Would  to  heaven  we  had  never  met  !' 

"  These  words  were  accompanied  with  a  sigh,  and  a  look 
inexpressibly  tender,  the  tears  at  the  same  time  overflowing 
all  her  lovely  cheeks.  1  was  endeavoring  to  reply  when  I 
was  interrupted  by  what  soon  put  an  end  to  the  scene. 

' '  Our  amour  had  already  been  buzzed  all  over  the  town  ; 
and  it  came  at  last  to  the  ears  of  Mrs.  Harris  :  I  had  in- 
deed observed  of  late  a  great  alteration  in  that  lady's  be- 
havior toward  me  whenever  I  visited  at  the  house  ;  nor 
could  I,  for  a  long  time  before  this  evening,  ever  obtain  a 
private  interview  with  Amelia  ;  and  now,  it  seems,  I  owed 
it  to  her  mother's  intention  of  overhearing  all  that  passed 
between  us. 

"  At  the  period  then  above  mentioned  Mrs.  Harris  burst 
from  the  closet  where  she  had  hid  herself,  and  surprised  her 
daughter,  reclining  on  my  bosom  in  all  that  tender  sorrow 
I  have  just  described.  I  will  not  attempt  to  paint  the  rage 
of  the  mother,  or  the  daughter's  confusion,  or  my  own. 
'  Here  are  very  fine  doings  indeed, '  cries  Mrs.  Harris  ; 
*  you  have  made  a  noble  use,  Amelia,  of  my  indulgence, 
and  the  tnist  I  repose  in  you.  As  for  you,  Mr.  Booth,  I 
will  not  accuse  you  ;  you  have  used  my  child  as  I  ought  to 
have  expected  ;  I  may  thank  myself  for  what  hath  hap- 
pened ; '  with  much  more  of  the  same  kind  before  she 
would  suffer  me  to  speak  ;  but  at  last  I  obtained  a  hearing, 
and  offered  to  excuse  my  poor  Amelia,  who  was  ready  to 
sink  into  the  earth  under  the  oppression  of  grief  by  taking 
as  much  blame  as  I  could  on  myself.  Mrs.  Harris  an- 
swered, '  Ko,  sir,  I  must  say  you  are  innocent  in  compari- 
son of  her  ;  nay,  I  can  say  I  have  heard  you  use  dissuasive 
arguments  ;  and  I  promise  you  they  are  of  weight.  I 
have,  I  thank  heaven,  one  dutiful  child,  and  I  shall  hence- 
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forth  think  her  iriy  only  one. '  She  then  forced  the  poor, 
trembling,  fainting  Amelia  out  of  the  room,  wliich  when 
she  had  done,  she  began  very  coolly  to  reason  with  me  on 
the  folly,  as  well  as  iniquity,  which  I  had  been  guilty  of, 
and  repeated  to  me  almost  every  word  I  had  before  urged 
to  her  daughter.  In  fine,  she  at  last  obtained  of  me  a 
promise  that  I  would  soon  go  to  my  regiment,  and  sub- 
mit to  any  miser}'  rather  than  that  of  being  the  ruin  of 
Amelia. 

"  I  now,  for  many  days,  endured  the  greatest  torments 
which  the  human  mind  is,  I  believe,  capable  of  feeling  ; 
and  I  can  honestly  say  I  tried  all  the  means,  and  applied 
every  argument  which  I  could  raise,  to  cure  me  of  my  love. 
And  to  make  these  the  more  effectual,  I  spent  every  night 
in  walking  backward  and  forward  in  the  sight  of  Mrs. 
Harris's  house,  where  I  never  failed  to  find  some  object  or 
other  which  raised  some  tender  idea  of  my  lovely  Amelia, 
and  almost  drove  me  to  distraction. ' ' 

"  And  don't  you  think,  sir,"  said  Miss  Matthews,  "you 
took  a  most  preposterous  method  to  cure  yourself  ?" 

"Alas,  madam,"  answered  he,  "you  cannot  see  it  in  a 
more  absurd  light  than  I  do  ;  but  those  know  little  of  real 
love  or  grief  who  do  not  know  how  much  we  deceive  our- 
selves when  we  pretend  to  aim  at  the  cure  of  either.  It  is 
with  these,  as  it  is  witli  some  distempers  of  the  body  ;  noth- 
ing is  in  the  least  agreeable  to  us  but  what  serves  to  heighten 
the  disease. 

"  At  the  end  of  a  fortnight,  when  I  was  driven  almost  to 
the  highest  degree  of  despair,  and  could  contrive  no  method 
of  conveying  a  letter  to  Amelia,  how  was  I  surprised  when 
Mrs.  Harris's  servant  l)rought  me  a  card,  with  an  invitation 
from  the  mother  herself  to  drink  tea  that  evening  at  her 
house  ! 

"  You  will  easily  believe,  madam,  that  I  did  not  fail  so 
agreeable  an  appointment  5  on  my  arrival  I  was  introduced 
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into  a  large  company  of  men  and  women,  Mrs.  Harris  and 
my  Amelia  being  part  of  tlie  company. 

"  Amelia  seemed  in  my  eyes  to  look  more  beautiful  than 
ever,  and  behaved  with  all  the  gayety  imaginable.  The  old 
lady  treated  me  with  much  civiHty,  but  the  young  lady  took 
httle  notice  of  me,  and  addressed  most  of  her  discourse  to 
another  gentleman  present.  Indeed,  she  now  and  then  gave 
me  a  look  of  no  discouraging  kind,  and  I  observed  her  color 
change  more  than  once  when  her  eyes  met  mine,  circum- 
stances which  perhaps  ought  to  have  afforded  me  sufficient 
comfort,  but  they  could  not  allay  the  thousand  doubts  and 
fears  with  wliich  I  was  alarmed,  for  my  anxious  thoughts 
suggested  no  less  to  me  than  that  Amelia  had  made  her 
peace  ^\ath  her  mother  at  the  price  of  abandoning  me  for- 
ever, and  of  giving  her  ear  to  some  other  lover.  All  my 
prudence  now  vanished  at  once,  and  I  would  that  instant 
have  gladly  run  away  with  Amelia,  and  have  married  her, 
without  the  least  consideration  of  any  consequences. 

' '  "With  such  thoughts  I  had  tormented  myself  for  near 
two  hours,  till  most  of  the  company  had  taken  their  leave. 
This  I  was  myself  incapable  of  doing,  nor  do  I  know  when 
I  should  have  put  an  end  to  my  visit,  had  not  Dr.  Harrison 
taken  me  away  almost  by  force,  telHng  me  in  a  whisper 
that  he  had  something  to  say  to  me  of  great  consequence. 
You  know  the  doctor,  madam " 

' '  Yery  well,  sir, ' '  answered  Miss  Matthews,  ' '  and  one  of 
the  best  men  in  the  world  he  is,  and  an  honor  to  the  sacred 
order  to  which  he  belongs. ' ' 

"You  will  judge,"  replied  Booth,  "by  the  sequel, 
whether  I  have  reason  to  think  him  so. ' '  He  then  pro- 
ceeded as  in  the  next  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  STORY  OF  MR.  BOOTH  CONTINUED.  IN  THIS  CHAPTER 
THE  READER  WILL  PERCEIVE  A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  CHARAC- 
TER OF  A  VERY  GOOD  DIVINE,  WITH  SOME  MATTERS  OF  A 
VERY   TENDER    KIND. 

''  The  doctor  conducted  me  into  his  study,  and  then,  de- 
siring me  to  sit  down,  began,  as  near  as  I  can  remember,  in 
these  words,  or  at  least  to  this  purpose  : 

"  '  You  cannot  imagine,  young  gentleman,  that  your  love 
for  Miss  Emily  is  any  secret  in  this  place  ;  I  have  known  it 
some  time,  and  have  been,  I  assure  you,  very  much  your 
enemy  in  this  affair. ' 

"  I  answered  that  I  was  very  much  obliged  to  him. 

''  '  Why,  so  you  are,'  replied  he  ;  '  and  so  perhaps  you 
will  think  yourself  when  you  know  all.  I  went  about  a 
fortnight  ago  to  Mrs.  Harris,  to  acquaint  her  with  my  ap- 
prehensions on  her  daughter's  account  ;  for,  though  the 
matter  was  much  talked  of,  I  thought  it  might  possibly  not 
have  reached  her  ears.  I  will  be  very  plain  with  you.  1 
advised  her  to  take  all  possible  care  of  the  young  lady,  and 
even  to  send  her  to  some  place  where  she  might  be  effect- 
ually kept  out  of  your  reach  while  you  remained  in  the 
town. ' 

"  '  And  do  you  think,  sir,'  said  I,  '  that  this  was  acting 
a  kind  part  by  me  ?  or  do  you  expect  that  I  should  thank 
you  on  this  occasion  ?  ' 

''  '  Young  man,'  answered  he, '  I  did  not  intend  you  any 
kindness,  nor  do  I  desire  any  of  your  thanks.  My  intention 
was  to  preserve  a  worthy  lady  from  a  young  fellow  of  whom 
1  had  heard  no  good  character,  and  whom  I  imagined  to 
have  a  design  of  stealing  a  human  creature  for  the  sake  of 
her  fortune.' 
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"  '  It  was  very  kind  of  you  indeed,'  answered  I,  '  to  en- 
tertain such  an  opinion  of  me. ' 

"'Why,  sir,'  replied  the  doctor,  'it  is  the  opinion 
which,  I  believe,  most  of  you  young  gentlemen  of  the  order 
of  the  rag  deserve.  I  have  known  some  instances,  and  have 
heard  of  more,  where  such  young  fellows  have  committed 
robbery  under  the  name  of  marriage. ' 

"  I  was  going  to  interrupt  him  with  some  anger  when  he 
desired  me  to  have  a  little  patience,  and  then  informed  me 
that  he  had  visited  Mrs.  Harris  with  the  above-mentioned 
design  the  evening  after  the  discovery  I  have  related  ;  that 
Mrs.  Harrris,  without  waiting  for  his  information,  had  re- 
counted to  him  all  which  had  happened  the  evening  before  ; 
and  indeed  she  must  have  an  excellent  memory,  for  I  think 
she  repeated  every  word  I  said,  and  added  that  she  had 
confined  her  daughter  to  her  chamber,  where  she  kept  her 
a  close  prisoner,  and  had  not  seen  her  since. 

"I  cannot  express,  nor  would  modesty  suffer  me  if  I 
could,  all  that  now  passed.  The  doctor  took  me  by  the 
hand  and  burst  forth  into  the  warmest  commendations  of 
the  sense  and  generosity  which  he  was  pleased  to  say  dis- 
covered themselves  in  my  speech.  You  know,  madam,  his 
strong  and  singular  way  of  expressing  himself  on  all  occa- 
sions, especially  when  he  is  affected  with  anything.  '  Sir,' 
said  he,  '  if  T  knew  half  a  dozen  such  instances  in  the  army, 
the  painter  should  put  red  liveries  upon  all  the  saints  in  my 
closet. ' 

"  From  this  instant,  the  doctor  told  me,  he  had  become 
my  friend  and  zealous  advocate  with  Mrs.  Harris,  on  whom 
he  had  at  last  prevailed,  though  not  without  the  greatest 
difficulty,  to  consent  to  my  marrying  Amelia,  upon  con- 
dition that  I  settled  every  penny  which  the  mother  should 
lay  down,  and  that  she  would  retain  a  certain  sum  in  her 
hands  which  she  would  at  any  time  deposit  for  my  advance- 
ment in  the  army. 
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"  You  will,  I  hope,  madara,  conceive  that  I  made  no 
hesitation  at  these  conditions,  nor  need  I  mention  the  joy 
which  I  felt  on  this  occasion,  or  the  acknowledgment  I  paid 
the  doctor,  who  is,  indeed,  as  you  say,  one  of  the  best  of 
men. 

"  The  next  morning  I  had  permission  to  visit  Amelia, 
who  received  me  in  such  a  manner  that  I  now  concluded  my 
happiness  to  be  complete. 

"  Every  thing  was  now  agreed  on  all  sides,  and  lawyers 
employed  to  prepare  the  writings,  when  an  unexpected 
cloud  arose  suddenly  in  our  serene  sky,  and  all  our  joys  were 
obscured  in  a  moment. 

"  When  matters  were,  as  I  apprehended,  drawing  near  a 
conclusion,  I  received  an  express  that  a  sister  whom  I  ten- 
derly loved  was  seized  with  a  violent  fever,  and  earnestly 
desired  me  to  come  to  her,  I  immediately  obeyed  the  sum- 
mons, and,  as  it  was  then  about  two  in  the  morning,  without 
staying  even  to  take  leave  of  Amelia,  for  whom  I  left  a 
short  billet,  acquainting  her  with  the  reason  of  my  absence. 

"  The  gentleman's  house  where  my  sister  then  was  stood 
at  fifty  miles  distance,  and  though  I  used  the  utmost  expe- 
dition, tho  unmerciful  distemper  had,  before  my  arrival, 
entirely  deprived  the  poor  girl  of  her  senses,  as  it  soon  after 
did  of  her  life. 

"Not  all  the  love  I  bore  Amelia,  nor  the  tumultuous 
deliglit  with  which  the  approaching  hour  of  possessing  her 
filled  my  heart,  could,  for  a  while,  allay  my  grief  at  the  loss 
of  my  beloved  Nancy.  Upon  my  soul,  I  cannot  yet  men- 
tion her  name  without  tears.  Never  brother  and  sister  had, 
I  beheve,  a  higher  friendship  for  each  other.  Poor  dear 
girl  !  whilst  I  sat  by  her  in  her  light-head  fits,  she  repeated 
scarce  any  other  name  but  mine  ;  and  it  plainly  appeared 
that,  when  her  dear  reason  was  ravished  away  from  her,  it 
had  left  my  image  on  her  fancy,  and  that  the  last  use  she 
made  of  it  was  to  think  on  me.     '  Send  for  my  dear  Billy 


immediately,'  she  cried  ;  '  I  know  he  will  come  to  me  in 
a  moment.  Will  nobody  fetch  him  to  me  ?  pray  don't  kill 
me  before  I  see  him  once  more.  You  durst  not  use  me  so 
if  he  was  here. '  Every  accent  still  rings  in  my  ears.  Oh, 
heavens  !  to  hear  this,  and  at  the  same  time  to  see  the  poor 
delirious  creature  deriving  the  greatest  horrors  from  my 
sight,  and  mistaking  me  for  a  highwayman  who  had  a  little 
before  robbed  her.  But  I  ask  your  pardon  ;  the  sensations 
I  felt  are  to  be  known  only  from  experience,  and  to  you 
must  appear  dull  and  insipid.  At  last  she  seemed  for  a 
moment  to  know  me,  and  cried,  '  Oh,  heavens  !  my  dearest 
brother  !  '  upon  which  she  fell  into  immediate  convulsions, 
and  died  away  in  my  arms." 

Here  Mr.  Booth  stopped  a  moment,  and  wiped  his  eyes  ; 
and  Miss  Matthews,  perhaps  out  of  complaisance,  wiped 
hers. 

CHAPTER  V. 

CONTAINING    STRANGE    EEVOLDTIONS    OF    FORTUNE. 

Booth  proceeded  thus  : 

"  This  loss,  perhaps,  madam,  you  will  think  had  made 
me  miserable  enough  ;  but  Fortune  did  not  think  so  ;  for, 
on  the  day  when  my  Nancy  was  to  be  buried,  a  courier 
arrived  from  Dr.  Harrison  with  a  letter,  in  which  the  doc- 
tor acquainted  me  that  he  was  just  come  from  Mrs.  Harris 
when  he  dispatched  the  express,  and  earnestly  desii-ed  me 
to  return  the  very  instant  I  received  his  letter,  as  I  valued 
my  Amelia.  '  Though  if  the  daughter,'  added  he,  '  should 
take  after  her  motlier  (as  most  of  them  do)  it  will  be  per- 
haps wiser  in  you  to  stay  away. ' 

"  I  presently  sent  for  the  messenger  into  my  room,  and 
with  much  difficulty  extorted  from  him  that  a  great  squire 
in  his  coach  and  six  was  come  to  Mrs.  Harris's,  and  that 
the  whole  town  said  he  was  shortly  to  be  married  to  Amelia. 

"  I  now  soon  perceived  how  nmch  superior  my  love  for 
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Amelia  was  to  everj'  otlier  passion  ;  poor  Nancy's  idea  dis- 
appeared in  a  moment  ;  I  quitted  the  dear  lifeless  corpse, 
over  which  I  had  shed  a  thousand  tears,  left  the  care  of 
her  funeral  to  others,  and  posted,  I  may  almost  say  flew, 
back  to  Amelia,  and  alighted  at  the  doctor's  house,  as  he 
had  desired  me  in  his  letter. 

"  The  good  man  presently  acquainted  me  with  what  had 
happened  in  my  absence.  Mr.  Winckworth  had,  it  seems, 
arrived  the  very  day  of  my  departure,  with  a  grand  equip- 
age, and,  without  delay,  had  made  formal  proposals  to  Mrs. 
Harris,  offering  to  settle  any  part  of  his  vast  estate,  in 
whatever  manner  she  pleased,  on  Amelia.  These  proposals 
the  old  lady  had,  without  any  deliberation,  accepted,  and 
had  insisted,  in  the  most  violent  manner,  on  her  daughter's 
compliance,  which  Amelia  had  as  peremptorily  refused  to 
give  ;  insisting,  on  her  part,  on  the  consent  which  her 
mother  had  before  given  to  our  marriage,  in  which  she  was 
heartily  seconded  by  the  doctor,  who  declared  to  her,  as  he 
now  did  to  me,  '  that  we  ought  as  much  to  be  esteemed  man 
and  wife  as  if  the  ceremony  had  already  passed  between 
us.' 

"  These  remonstrances,  the  doctor  told  me,  had  worked 
no  effect  on  Mrs.  Harris,  who  still  persisted  in  her  avowed 
resolution  of  marrying  her  daughter  to  "Winckworth,  whom 
the  doctor  had  likewise  attacked,  telling  him  that  he  was 
paying  his  addresses  to  another  man's  wife  ;  but  all  to  no 
purpose  ;  the  young  gentleman  was  too  much  in  love  to 
hearken  to  any  dissuasives. 

"  We  now  entered  into  consultation  what  means  to  em- 
ploy. The  doctor  earnestly  protested  against  any  violence 
to  be  offered  to  the  person  of  Winckworth,  which,  1  be- 
lieve, I  had  rashly  threatened,  declaring  that,  if  I  made  any 
attempt  of  that  kind,  he  would  for  ever  abandon  my  cause. 
I  made  him  a  solemn  promise  of  forbearance.  At  last  he 
determined  to  pay  another  visit  to  Mrs.  Harris,  and  if  he 
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found  her  obdurate,  he  said  he  thought  hunself  at  liberty 
to  join  us  together  without  any  further  consent  of  the 
mother,  which  every  parent,  he  said,  had  a  right  to  refuse, 
but  not  retract  when  given,  unless  the  party  liimself,  by 
some  conduct  of  his,  gave  a  reason. 

' '  The  doctor  having  made  his  visit  with  no  better  success 
than  before,  the  matter  now  debated  was,  how  to  get  pos- 
session of  Amelia  by  stratagem,  for  she  was  now  a  closer 
prisoner  than  ever  ;  was  her  mother's  bed-fellow  by  night, 
and  never  out  of  her  sight  by  day. 

"  While  we  were  deliberating  on  this  point  a  wine  mer- 
chant of  the  town  came  to  visit  the  doctor,  to  inform  him 
that  he  had  just  bottled  off  a  hogshead  of  excellent  old  port, 
of  which  he  offered  to  spare  him  a  hamper,  saying  that  he 
was  that  day  to  send  in  twelve  dozen  to  Mrs.  Harris. 

"  The  doctor  now  smiled  at  a  conceit  which  came  into 
his  head  ;  and  taking  me  aside,  asked  me  if  1  had  love 
enough  for  the  young  lady  to  venture  into  the  house  in  a 
hamper.  I  joyfully  leaped  at  the  proposal,  to  which  the 
merchant,  at  the  doctor's  intercession,  consented  ;  for  I 
believe,  madam,  you  know  the  great  authority  which  that 
worthy  man  had  over  the  whole  to^vn.  The  doctor,  more- 
over, promised  to  procure  a  license,  and  to  perform  the 
office  for  us  at  his  house,  if  I  could  find  any  means  of  con- 
veying Amelia  thither. 

"  In  this  hamjDer,  then,  I  was  carried  to  the  house,  and 
deposited  in  the  entry,  where  I  had  not  lain  long  before  I 
was  again  removed  and  packed  up  in  a  cart  in  order  to  be 
sent  five  miles  into  the  country  ;  for  I  heard  the  orders 
given  as  I  lay  in  the  entry  ;  and  there  I  likewise  heard  that 
Amelia  and  her  mother  were  to  follow  me  the  next  morning. 

*'  I  was  unloaded  from  my  cart,  and  set  down  with  the 
rest  of  the  lumber  in  a  great  hall.  Here  I  remained  above 
three  hours,  impatiently  waiting  for  the  evening,  when  I 
determined  to  quit  a  posture  which  was  becoming  very 
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uneasy,  and  break  my  prison  ;  but  Fortune  contrived  to  re- 
lease me  sooner,  by  the  following  means  :  The  house  where 
I  now  was  had  been  left  in  the  care  of  one  maid-servant. 
This  faithful  creature  came  into  the  hall  with  the  foot- 
man who  had  driven  the  cart.  A  scene  of  the  highest  fond- 
ness having  passed  between  them,  the  fellow  proposed,  and 
the  maid  consented,  to  open  the  hamper  and  drink  a  bottle 
together,  which,  they  agreed,  their  mistress  would  hardly 
miss  in  such  a  quantity.  They  presently  began  to  execute 
their  purpose.  Tliey  opened  the  hamper,  and,  to  their 
great  surprise,  discovered  the  contents. 

' '  I  took  an  immediate  advantage  of  the  consternation 
which  appeared  in  the  countenances  of  both  the  servants, 
and  had  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  improve  the  knowl- 
edge of  those  secrets  to  which  I  was  j^rivy.  I  told  them 
that  it  entirely  depended  on  their  behavior  to  me  whether 
their  mistress  should  ever  be  acquainted,  either  with  what 
they  had  done  or  with  what  they  had  intended  to  do  ;  for 
that  if  they  would  keep  my  secret  1  would  reciprocally  keep 
theirs.  I  then  acquainted  them  with  my  purpose  of  lying 
concealed  in  the  house,  in  order  to  watch  an  opportunity  of 
obtaining  a  priv^ate  interview  with  Amelia. 

"  In  the  situation  in  wliich  those  two  delinquents  stood, 
you  may  be  assured  it  was  not  difficult  for  me  to  seal  up 
their  lips.  In  short,  they  agreed  to  whatever  I  proposed. 
I  lay  that  evening  in  my  dear  Amelia's  bedchamber,  and 
was  in  the  morning  conveyed  into  an  old  lumber-garret, 
■where  I  was  to  wait  till  Ameha  (whom  the  maid  promised, 
on  her  arrival,  to  inform  of  my  place  of  concealment)  could 
find  some  opportunity  of  seeing  me." 

"  I  ask  pardon  for  interrupting  you,"  cries  Miss  Mat- 
thews, "  but  you  bring  to  my  remembrance  a  foolish  story 
which  I  heard  at  that  time,  though  at  a  great  distance  from 
you  :  That  an  officer  had,  in  confederacy  wath  Miss  Harris, 
broke  open  her  mother's  cellar  and  stole  away  a  great  quan- 
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tity  of  her  wine.     1  mention  it  only  to  sliow  you  what  sort 
of  foundations  most  stories  have. " 

Booth  told  her  he  had  heard  some  such  thing  himself, 
and  then  continued  liis  story  as  in  the  next  chapter. 

CHAPTEK  YI. 

CONTAINING   MANY    SUKPRISING   ADVENTURES. 

"  Here,"  continued  he,  "  I  remained  the  whole  day  in 
hopes  of  a  happiness  the  expected  approach  of  which  gave 
me  such  a  delight  that  I  would  not  have  exchanged  my 
poor  lodgings  for  the  finest  palace  in  the  universe. 

"  A  little  after  it  was  dark  Mrs.  Harris  arrived,  together 
with  Amelia  and  her  sister.  I  cannot  express  how  much 
my  heart  now  began  to  flutter  ;  for,  as  my  hopes  every 
moment  increased,  strange  fears,  which  I  had  not  felt  be- 
fore, began  now  to  intermingle  with  them. 

"  Wlien  I  had  continued  full  two  hours  in  these  circum- 
stances, I  heard  a  woman's  step  tripping  upstairs,  which  I 
fondly  hoped  was  my  Amelia  ;  but  all  on  a  sudden  the 
door  flew  open,  and  Mrs.  Harris  herself  appeared  at  it,  with 
a  countenance  pale  as  deatli,  her  whole  body  trembling,  I 
suppose  with  anger  ;  she  fell  upon  me  in  the  most  bitter 
language.  It  is  not  necessary  to  repeat  what  she  said,  nor 
indeed  can  I,  I  was  so  shocked  and  confounded  upon  this 
occasion.  In  a  word,  the  scene  ended  with  my  departure 
without  seeing  Amelia. ' ' 

"  And  pray,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  "  how  happened  this 
unfortunate  discovery  ?" 

Booth  answered,  "  That  the  lady  at  supper  ordered  a 
bottle  of  wine,  which  neither  myself,"  said  he,  "nor  the 
servants  had  presence  of  mind  to  provide.  Being  told  there 
was  none  in  the  house,  though  she  had  been  before  informed 
that  the  things  came  all  safe,  she  had  sent  for  the  maid,  who, 
being  unable  to  devise  any  excuse,  had  fallen  on  her  knees, 
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and  after  confessing  her  design  of  opening  a  bottle,  which 
she  imputed  to  the  fellow,  betrayed  poor  me  to  her  mis- 
tress. 

''  Well,  madam,  after  a  lecture  of  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour's  duration  from  Mrs.  Harris,  I  suifered  her  to  conduct 
me  to  the  outward  gate  of  her  court-yard,  whence  I  set 
forward  in  a  disconsolate  condition  of  mind  toward  my 
lodgings.  I  had  five  miles  to  walk  in  a  dark  and  rainy 
night  :  but  how  can  I  mention  these  trifling  circumstances 
as  any  aggravation  of  my  disappointment  !" 

"  How  was  it  possible,"  cried  Miss  Matthews,  "  that  you 
could  be  got  out  of  the  house  without  seeing  Miss  Harris  ?" 

"  I  assure  you,  madam,"  answered  Booth,  "  I  have  often 
wondered  at  it  myself  ;  but  my  spirits  were  so  much  sunk 
at  the  sight  of  her  mother  that  no  man  was  ever  a  greater 
coward  than  I  was  at  that  instant.  Indeed,  I  beheve  my 
tender  concern  for  the  terrors  of  Amelia  were  the  principal 
cause  of  my  submission.  However  it  was,  I  left  the  house, 
and  walked  about  a  hundred  yards,  when,  at  the  corner  of 
the  garden-wall,  a  female  voice,  in  a  whisper,  cried  out, 
'  Mr.  Booth. '  The  person  was  extremely  near  me,  but  it 
was  so  dark  I  could  scarce  see  her  ;  nor  did  I,  in  the  con- 
fusion I  was  in,  immediately  recognize  the  voice.  I  an- 
swered in  a  line  of  Congreve's,  which  burst  from  my  lips 
spontaneously,  for  1  am  sure  I  had  no  intention  to  quote 
plays  at  that  time, 

"  '  Who  calls  the  wretched  thmg  that  was  Alphonso?  ' 

Upon  which  a  woman  leaped  into  my  arms,  crying  out, 
'  Oh  !  it  is  indeed  my  Alphonso,  my  only  Alphonso  ! '  Oh, 
Miss  Matthews,  guess  what  I  felt  when  I  found  I  had  my 
Amelia  in  my  arms.  I  embraced  her  with  an  ecstasy  not  to 
be  described,  at  the  same  instant  pouring  a  thousand  ten- 
dernesses into  her  ears  ;  at  least,  if  I  could  express  so  many 
to  her  in  a  minute,  for  in  that  time  the  alarm  began  at  the 
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house  ;  Mrs.  Harris  had  missed  her  daughter,  and  the  court 
was  presently  full  of  lights  and  noises  of  all  kinds. 

"  I  now  lifted  Amelia  over  a  gate,  and  jumping  after, 
we  crept  along  together  by  the  side  of  a  hedge,  a  different 
way  from  what  led  to  the  town,  as  I  imagined  that  would 
be  the  road  through  which  they  would  pursue  us.  In  this 
opinion  I  was  right  ;  for  we  heard  them  pass  along  that 
road,  and  the  voice  of  Mrs.  Harris  herself,  who  ran  with  the 
rest,  notwithstanding  the  darkness  and  the  rain.  By  these 
means  we  luckily  made  our  escape,  and  clambering  over 
hedge  and  ditch,  my  Amelia  performing  the  part  of  a 
heroine  all  the  wav,  we  at  leno^th  arrived  at  a  little  green 
lane,  where  stood  a  vast  spreading  oak,  under  which  we 
sheltered  ourselves  from  a  violent  storm. 

"  When  this  was  over,  and  the  moon  began  to  appear, 
Ameha  declared  she  knew  very  well  where  she  was  ; 
and  a  little  farther  striking  into  another  lane  to  the  right, 
she  said  that  would  lead  us  to  a  house  where  we  would  be 
both  safe  and  unsuspected.  I  followed  her  directions,  and 
we  at  length  came  to  a  little  cottage  about  three  miles  dis- 
tant from  Mrs.  Harris's  house. 

"  As  it  now  rained  very  violently,  we  entered  this  cot- 
tage, in  which  we  espied  a  light,  without  ceremony.  Here 
we  found  an  elderly  woman  sitting  by  herself  at  a  little  fire, 
who  had  no  sooner  viewed  us  than  she  instantly  sprung  from 
her  seat,  and  starting  back,  gave  the  strongest  tokens  of 
amazement,  upon  which  Amelia  said,  '  Be  not  surprised, 
nurse,  though  you  see  me  in  a  strange  pickle,  1  own. '  The 
old  woman,  after  having  several  times  blessed  herself,  and 
expressed  the  most  tender  concern  for  the  lady  who  stood 
dripping  before  her,  began  to  bestir  herself  in  making  up  the 
fire,  at  the  same  time  entreating  Amelia  that  she  might  be 
permitted  to  furnish  her  with  some  clothes,  which,  she  said, 
though  not  fine,  were  clean  and  wholesome,  and  much  dryer 
than  her  own.     I  seconded  this  motion  so  vehemently  that 
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Amelia,  thou<i;}i  slie  declared  herself  nnder  no  apprehension 
of  catching  cold  (she  hath  indeed  the  best  constitution  in 
the  world),  at  last  consented,  and  I  retired  mthout  doors 
Tinder  a  shed  to  give  my  angel  an  opportunity  of  dressing 
herself  in  the  only  room  which  the  cottage  afforded  below- 
stairs. 

"  At  my  return  into  the  room,  Amelia  insisted  on  my 
exchanging  my  coat  for  one  which  belonged  to  the  old 
woman's  son."  "  I  am  very  glad,"  cried  Miss  Matthews, 
"  to  find  she  did  not  forget  you.  I  own  1  thought  it  some- 
what cruel  to  turn  you  out  into  the  rain." 

*'  Oh,  Miss  Matthews  !"  continued  he,  taking  no  notice  of 
her  observation,  ''  I  had  now  an  opportunity  of  contemplat- 
ing the  vast  power  of  exquisite  beauty,  which  nothing  almost 
can  add  to  or  diminish.  Amelia,  in  the  poor  rags  of  her 
old  nurse,  looked  scarce  less  beautiful  than  I  have  seen  her 
appear  at  a  ball  or  an  assembly. ' ' 

"  Well,  well,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  *'  to  be  sure  she  did  ; 
but  pray  go  on  with  your  story. ' ' 

*'  The  old  woman,"  continued  he,  ''  after  having  equip- 
ped us  as  well  as  she  could,  and  placed  our  wet  clothes  be- 
fore the  fire,  began  to  grow  inquisitive  ;  and,  after  some 
ejaculations,  she  cried,  '  Oh,  my  dear  young  madam  !  my 
mind  misgives  me  hugeously  ;  and  pray  who  is  this  fine 
young  gentleman  ?  Oh  !  Miss  Emmy,  Miss  Emmy,  I  am 
afraid  madam  knows  nothing  of  all  this  matter. '  '  Sup- 
pose he  should  be  my  husband,  nurse,'  answered  Amelia. 
'  Oh  !  good  !  and  if  he  be, '  replies  the  nurse,  '  I  hope 
he  is  some  great  gentleman  or  other,  with  a  vast  estate  and 
a  coach  and  six  :  for  to  be  sure,  if  he  was  the  greatest 
lord  in  the  land,  you  would  deserve  it  all.'  But  why  do  1 
attempt  to  mimic  the  honest  creature  ?  In  short,  she  dis- 
covered the  greatest  affection  for  my  Amelia,  with  which 
I  was  much  more  delighted  than  I  was  offended  at  the  sus- 
picions she  showed  of  me,  or  the  many  bitter  curses  which 
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she  denounced  against  me,  if  I  ever  proved  a  bad  husband 
to  so  sweet  a  young  lady. 

"  I  so  well  improved  the  hint  given  me  by  Amelia  that 
the  old  woman  had  no  doubt  of  our  being  really  married  ; 
and  comforting  herself  that,  if  it  was  not  as  well  as  it 
might  have  been,  yet  madam  had  enough  for  us  both,  and 
that  happiness  did  not  always  depend  on  great  riches,  she 
began  to  rail  at  the  old  lady  for  having  turned  us  out  of 
doors,  which  I  scarce  told  an  untruth  in  asserting.  And 
when  Ameha  said  '  she  hoped  her  nurse  would  not  betray 
her,'  the  good  woman  answered,  with  much  warmth,  ^  Be- 
tray you,  my  dear  young  madam  !  no,  that  I  would  not, 
if  the  king  would  give  me  all  that  he  is  worth  :  no,  not  if 
madam  herself  would  give  me  the  great  house,  and  the  whole 
farm  belonging  to  it. ' 

"  The  good  woman  then  went  out  and  fetched  a  chicken 
from  the  roost,  which  she  killed,  and  began  to  pick,  with- 
out asking  any  questions.  Then,  summoning  her  son,  who 
was  in  bed,  to  her  assistance,  she  began  to  prepare  this 
chicken  for  our  supper.  This  she  afterward  set  before  us 
in  so  neat,  1  may  almost  say  elegant,  a  manner  that  who- 
ever would  have  disdained  it  either  doth  not  know  the  sen- 
sation of  hunger  or  doth  not  deserve  to  have  it  gratified. 
Our  food  was  attended  with  some  ale,  which  our  kind 
hostess  said  she  intended  not  to  have  tapped  till  Christmas  ; 
'  but,'  added  she,  '  I  little  thought  ever  to  have  the  honor 
of  seeing  my  dear  honored  lady  in  this  poor  place.' 

"  For  my  own  part,  no  human  being  was  then  an  object 
of  envy  to  me,  and  even  Amelia  seemed  to  be  in  pretty 
good  spirits  ;  she  softly  whispered  to  me  that  she  perceived 
there  might  be  happiness  in  a  cottage." 

''  A  cottage  !"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  sighing,  "  a  cottage, 
with  the  man  one  loves,  is  a  palace. ' ' 

*' When  supper  was  ended,"  continued  Booth,  "the 
good  woman  began  to  think  of  our  further  wants,  and  very 


92  AMELIA. 

earnestly  recommended  lier  bed  to  us,  saying  it  was  a  very 
neat  tbougli  liomely  one,  and  that  she  could  furnish  us  with 
a  pair  of  clean  sheets.  She  added  some  persuasives  which 
painted  my  angel  all  over  with  vermilion.  As  for  myself, 
I  behaved  so  awkwardly  and  foolishly,  and  so  readily 
agreed  to  Amelia's  resolution  of  sitting  up  all  night,  that,  if 
it  did  not  give  the  nurse  any  suspicion  of  our  marriage,  it 
ought  to  have  inspired  her  with  the  utmost  contempt  for  me. 

"  We  both  endeavored  to  prevail  with  nurse  to  retire  to 
her  ovm.  bed,  but  found  it  utterly  impossible  to  succeed  ; 
she  thanked  heaven  she  understood  breeding  better  than 
that.  And  so  well  bred  was  the  good  woman  that  we 
could  scarce  get  her  out  of  the  room  the  whole  night. 
Luckily  for  us,  we  both  understood  French,  by  means  of 
which  we  consulted  together,  even  in  her  presence,  upon  the 
measures  we  were  to  take  in  our  present  exigency.  At 
length  it  was  resolved  that  I  should  send  a  letter  by  this 
young  lad,  whom  I  have  just  before  mentioned,  to  our 
worthy  friend  the  doctor,  desiring  his  company  at  our  hut, 
since  we  thought  it  utterly  unsafe  to  venture  to  the  town, 
which  we  knew  would  be  in  an  uproar  on  our  account  be- 
fore the  morning." 

Hero  Booth  made  a  full  stop,  smiled,  and  then  said  lie 
was  going  to  mention  so  ridiculous  a  distress  that  he  could 
scarce  think  of  it  without  laughing.  "What  tliis  was  the 
reader  shall  know  in  the  next  chapter. 

CHAPTER  VII. 

THE     STORY     OF     BOOTH     CONTINUED.       MORE     SURPRISING     AD- 
VENTURES. 

"  From  what  trifles,  dear  Miss  Matthews,"  cried  Booth, 
"  may  some  of  our  greatest  distresses  arise  !  Do  you  not 
perceive  I  am  going  to  tell  you  we  had  neither  pen,  ink, 
nor  paper  in  our  present  exigency  ? 
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*'  A  verbal  message  was  now  our  only  resource  ;  how- 
ever, we  contrived  to  deliver  it  in  such  terms  that  neither 
nurse  nor  her  son  could  possibly  conceive  any  suspicion 
from  it  of  the  present  situation  of  our  affairs.  Indeed, 
Amelia  whispered  me,  I  might  safely  place  any  degree  of 
confidence  in  the  lad  ;  for  he  had  been  her  foster-brother, 
and  she  had  a  great  opinion  of  his  integrity.  He  was  in 
truth  a  boy  of  very  good  natural  parts  ;  and  Dr.  Harrison, 
\^ho  had  received  him  into  his  family,  at  Amelia's  recom- 
mendation, had  bred  him  up  to  write  and  read  very  well, 
and  had  taken  some  pains  to  infuse  into  him  the  principles 
of  honesty  and  religion.  He  was  not  indeed  even  now 
discharged  from  the  doctor's  service,  but  had  been  at  home 
with  his  mother  for  some  time,  on  account  of  the  small- 
pox, from  which  he  was  lately  recovered. 

"  I  have  said  so  much,"  continued  Booth,  "  of  the  boy's 
character  that  you  may  not  be  surprised  at  some  stories 
which  I  shall  tell  you  of  him  hereafter. 

"  I  am  going  now,  madam,  to  relate  to  you  one  of  those 
strange  accidents  which  are  produced  by  such  a  train  of  cir- 
cumstances tliat  mere  chance  hath  been  thought  incapable 
of  bringing  them  together,  and  which  have  therefore  given 
birth,  in  superstitious  minds,  to  Fortune,  and  to  several 
other  imaginary  beings. 

"  "We  were  now  impatiently  expecting  the  amval  of  the 
doctor  ;  our  messenger  had  been  gone  much  more  than  a 
sufficient  time,  which  to  us,  you  may  be  assured,  appeared 
not  at  all  shorter  than  it  was,  when  nurse,  who  had  gone 
out  of  doors  on  some  errand,  came  running  hastily  to  us,  cry- 
ing out,  '  Oh,  my  dear  young  madam,  her  ladyship's  coach 
is  just  at  the  door  ! '  Amelia  turned  pale  as  death  at  these 
words  ;  indeed  I  feared  she  would  liave  fainted,  if  I  could 
be  said  to  fear,  who  had  scarce  any  of  my  senses  left,  and 
was  in  a  condition  little  better  than  my  angel's. 

*'  AVhile  we  were  both  in  tliis  dreadful  situation,  Amelia 
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fallen  back  in  licr  cliair  with  the  conntenance  in  wliicli 
ghosts  are  painted,  myself  at  her  feet  with  a  complexion  of 
no  very  different  color,  and  nurse  screaming  out  and  throw- 
ing water  in  Amelia's  face,  Mrs.  Harris  entered  the  room. 
At  the  siglit  of  this  scene  she  threw  herself  likewise  into  a 
chair,  and  called  immediately  for  a  glass  of  water,  which 
Miss  Betty,  her  daughter,  supplied  her  with  ;  for,  as  to 
nurse,  nothing  was  capable  of  making  any  impression  on 
her  whilst  she  apprehended  her  yoiing  mistress  to  be  in 
danger. 

"  The  doctor  had  now  entered  the  room,  and  coming 
immediately  up  to  Amelia,  after  some  expressions  of  sur- 
prise, he  took  her  by  the  hand,  called  her  his  little  sugar- 
plum, and  assured  her  there  were  none  but  friends  present. 
He  then  led  her  tottering  across  the  room  to  Mrs.  Harris. 
Amelia  then  fell  upon  her  knees  before  her  mother  ;  but 
the  doctor  caught  her  up,  saying,  '  Use  that  posture,  child, 
only  to  the  Almighty  ; '  but  I  need  not  mention  this  singu- 
larity of  his  to  you  who  know  him  so  well,  and  must  have 
heard  him  often  dispute  against  addressing  ourselves  to  man 
in  the  humblest  posture  which  we  use  toward  the  Supreme 
Being. 

"  I  wall  tire  you  with  no  more  particulars.  We  were  soon 
satisfied  that  the  doctor  had  reconciled  us  and  our  affairs  to 
Mrs.  Harris  ;  and  w^e  now  proceeded  directly  to  church, 
the  doctor  having  before  provided  a  license  for  us." 

"  But  where  is  the  strange  accident?"  cries  Miss  Mat- 
thews ;  "  sure  you  have  raised  more  curiosity  than  you 
have  satisfied." 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  answered  he,  "  your  reproof  is  just  ; 
I  had  like  to  have  forgotten  it  ;  but  you  cannot  wonder  at 
me  when  you  reflect  on  that  interesting  part  of  my  story 
which  I  am  now  relating.  But  before  I  mention  this  acci- 
dent I  must  tell  you  what  happened  after  Amelia's  escape 
from  her  mother's  house.     Mrs.  Harris  at  first  ran  out  into 
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the  lane  among  her  servants,  and  pursued  us  (so  she  im- 
agined) along  the  road  leading  to  the  town  ;  but  that  being 
very  dirty,  and  a  violent  storm  of  rain  coming,  she  took 
shelter  in  an  ale-house  about  half  a  mile  from  her  own 
house,  whither  she  sent  for  her  coach  ;  she  then  drove,  to- 
gether with  her  daughter,  to  town,  where,  soon  after  her 
arrival,  she  sent  for  the  doctor,  her  usual  privy  counsellor 
in  all  her  aflFairs.  They  sat  up  all  night  together,  the  doc- 
tor endeavoring,  by  arguments  and  persuasions,  to  bring 
IVIrs.  Harris  to  reason  ;  but  all  to  no  purpose,  though,  as  he 
hath  informed  me,  Miss  Betty  seconded  him  with  the  warm- 
est entreaties." 

Here  Miss  Matthews  laughed,  of  which  Booth  begged 
to  know  the  reason.  She  at  last,  after  many  apologies, 
said,  "  It  was  the  first  good  thing  she  overheard  of  Miss 
Betty;  nay,"  said  she,  "and  asking  your  pardon  for  my 
opinion  of  your  sister,  since  you  will  have  it,  I  always  con- 
ceived her  to  be  the  deepest  of  hypocrites." 

Booth  fetched  a  sigh,  and  said  he  was  afraid  she  had  not 
always  acted  so  kindly  ;  and  then,  after  a  Httle  hesitation, 
proceeded  : 

"  You  will  be  pleased,  madam,  to  remember  the  lad  was 
sent  with  a  verbal  message  to  the  doctor,  which  message 
was  no  more  than  to  acquaint  him  where  we  were,  and  to 
desire  the  favor  of  his  company,  or  that  he  would  send  a 
coach  to  bring  us  to  whatever  place  he  would  please  to  meet 
us  at.  This  message  was  to  be  delivered  to  the  doctor  him- 
self, and  the  messenger  was  ordered,  if  he  found  him  not  at 
home,  to  go  to  him  wherever  he  was.  He  fulfilled  his 
orders  and  told  it  to  the  doctor  in  the  presence  of  Mrs. 
Harris." 

"  Oh,  the  idiot !"  cries  Miss  Matthews.  "  Not  at  all," 
answered  Booth.  "He  is  a  very  sensible  fellow,  as  you 
will  perhaps  say  hereafter.  He  had  not  the  least  reason 
to  suspect  that  any  secrecy  was  necessary,  for  we  took  the 
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utmost  care  he  should  not  suspect  it.  Well,  madam,  this 
accident,  which  appeared  so  unfortunate,  turned  in  the  high- 
est degree  to  our  advantage.  Mrs.  Harris  no  sooner  heard 
the  message  delivered  than  she  fell  into  the  most  violent 
passion  imaginable,  and  accused  the  doctor  of  being  in  the 
plot,  and  of  having  confederated  with  me  in  the  design  of 
carrying  off  her  daughter. 

"  The  doctor,  who  had  hitherto  used  only  soothing 
methods,  now  talked  in  a  different  strain.  lie  confessed 
the  accusation  and  justified  his  conduct.  He  said  he  was  no 
meddler  in  the  family  affairs  of  others,  nor  should  he  have 
concerned  himself  with  hers,  but  at  her  own  request  ;  but 
that,  since  Mrs.  Harris  herself  had  made  him  an  agent  in 
this  matter,  he  would  take  care  to  acquit  himself  with 
honor,  and,  above  all  things,  to  preserve  a  young  lady  for 
whom  he  had  the  highest  esteem;  'for  she  is, '  cries  he, 
and,  by  heavens,  he  said  true,  '  the  most  worthy,  generous, 
and  noble  of  all  human  beings.  You  have  yourself, 
madam,'  said  he,  'consented  to  the  match.  I  have,  at 
your  request,  made  the  match  ; '  and  then  he  added  some 
particulars  relating  to  his  opinion  of  me  which  my  modesty 
forbids  me  to  repeat."  "  Nay,  but,"  cries  Miss  Matthews, 
' '  1  insist  on  your  conquest  of  that  modesty  for  once.  We 
women  do  not  love  to  hear  one  another's  praises,  and  I  will 
be  made  amends  by  hearing  the  praises  of  a  man,  and  of  a 
man  whom,  perhaps,"  added  she  with  a  leer,  "  I  shall  not 
think  much  the  better  of  upon  that  account."  "  In  obedi- 
ence to  your  commands,  then,  madam,"  continued  he, 
"  the  doctor  was  so  kind  to  say  he  had  inquired  into  my 
character,  and  had  found  that  I  had  been  a  dutiful  son  and 
an  affectionate  brother.  Relations,  said  he,  in  which  who- 
ever discharges  his  duty  well,  gives  us  a  well-grounded 
hope  that  he  will  behave  as  properly  in  all  the  rest.  He 
concluded  with  saying  that  Amelia's  happiness,  her  heart — 
nay,  her  very  reputation — were  all  concerned  in  this  matter. 
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to  which,  as  he  had  been  made  instrumental,  he  was  re- 
solved to  carry  her  through  it ;  and  then,  taking  the  license 
from  his  pocket,  declared  to  Mrs.  Harris  that  he  would  go 
that  instant  and  marry  her  daughter  wherever  he  found 
her.  This  speech,  the  doctor's  voice,  his  look,  and  his  be- 
havior, all  which  are  sufficiently  calculated  to  inspire  awe, 
and  even  terror,  when  he  pleases,  frightened  poor  Mrs. 
Harris,  and  wrought  a  more  sensible  effect  than  it  was  in 
his  power  to  produce  by  all  his  arguments  and  entreaties  ; 
and  I  have  already  related  what  followed. 

"  Thus  the  strange  accident  of  our  wanting  pen,  ink,  and 
paper,  and  our  not  trusting  the  boy  with  our  secret,  occa- 
sioned the  discovery  to  Mrs.  Harris  ;  that  discovery  put  the 
doctor  upon  his  metal,  and  produced  that  blessed  event 
which  I  have  recounted  to  you,  and  which,  as  my  mother 
hath  since  confessed,  nothing  but  the  spirit  which  he  had 
exerted  after  the  discovery  could  have  brought  about. 

"Well,  madam,  you  now  see  me  married  to  Amelia,  in 
which  situation  you  will,  perhaps,  think  my  happiness  in- 
capable of  addition.  Perhaps  it  was  so ;  and  yet  I  can 
with  truth  say  that  the  love  which  I  then  bore  Amelia  was 
not  comparable  to  what  I  bear  her  now."  "Happy 
Amelia  !  ' '  cried  Miss  Matthews.  ' '  If  all  men  were  like 
you,  all  women  would  be  blessed  ;  nay,  the  whole  world 
would  be  so  in  a  great  measure ;  for,  upon  my  soul,  I  believe 
that  from  the  damned  inconstancy  of  your  sex  to  ours  pro- 
ceeds half  the  miseries  of  mankind." 

That  we  may  give  the  reader  leisure  to  consider  well 
the  foregoing  sentiment,  we  will  here  put  an  end  to  this 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

IN     WHICH     OTJR     READERS     WILL     PROBABLY     BE     DIVIDED     IN 
THEIK    OPINION    OF   MR.    BOOTH's    CONDUCT. 

Booth  proceeded  as  follows  : 

*'  The  first  months  of  our  mamage  produced  nothing  re- 
markable enough  to  mention.  I  am  sure  I  need  not  tell 
Miss  Matthews  that  I  found  in  my  Ameha  every  perfection 
of  human  nature.  Mrs.  Harris  at  first  gave  us  some  little 
uneasiness.  She  had  rather  yielded  to  the  doctor  than 
given  a  willing  consent  to  the  match  ;  however,  by  degrees 
she  became  more  and  more  satisfied,  and  at  last  seemed  per- 
fectly reconciled.  This  we  ascribed  a  good  deal  to  the  kind 
offices  of  Miss  Betty,  who  had  always  appeared  to  be  my 
friend.  She  had  been  greatly  assisting  to  Amelia  in  mak- 
ing her  escape,  which  I  had  no  opportunity  of  mentioning 
to  you  before,  and  in  all  things  behaved  so  well,  outwardly 
at  least,  to  myself  as  well  as  her  sister,  that  we  regarded 
her  as  our  sincerest  friend. 

"  About  half  a  year  after  our  marriage  two  additional 
companies  were  added  to  our  regiment,  in  one  of  which  I 
was  preferred  to  the  command  of  a  lieutenant.  Upon  this 
occasion  Miss  Betty  gave  the  first  intimation  of  a  disposition 
which  we  have  since  too  severely  experienced." 

"  Your  servant,  sir,"  says  Miss  Matthews  ;  "  then  I  find 
I  was  not  mistaken  in  my  opinion  of  the  lady.  No,  no, 
show  me  any  goodness  in  a  censorious  prude,  and " 

As  Miss  Matthews  hesitated  for  a  simile  or  an  execration, 
Booth  proceeded  :  "  You  will  please  to  remember,  madam, 
there  was  formerly  an  agreenient  between  myself  and  Mrs. 
Harris  that  I  should  settle  all  my  Amelia's  fortune  on  her, 
except  a  certain  sum,  which  was  to  be  laid  out  in  my  ad- 
vancement in  the  army  ;  but  as  our  marriage  was  carried 
on  in  the  manner  you  have  heard,  no  such  agreement  was 
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ever  executed.  And  since  I  was  become  Amelia's  husband 
not  a  word  of  this  matter  was  ever  mentioned  by  the  old 
lady ;  and  as  for  myself,  I  declare  I  had  not  yet  awakened 
from  that  delicious  dream  of  bliss  in  which  the  possession 
of  Amelia  had  lulled  me. ' ' 

Here  Miss  Matthews  sighed,  and  cast  the  tenderest  of 
looks  on  Booth,  who  thus  continued  his  story  : 

' '  Soon  after  my  promotion  Mrs.  Harris  one  morning 
took  an  occasion  to  speak  to  me  on  this  affair.  She  said 
that,  as  I  had  been  promoted  gratis  to  a  lieutenancy,  she 
would  assist  me  with  money  to  carry  me  yet  a  step  higher ; 
and  if  more  was  required  than  was  formerly  mentioned,  it 
should  not  be  wanting,  since  she  was  so  perfectly  satisfied 
with  my  behavior  to  her  daughter.  Adding  that  she  hoped 
I  had  still  the  same  inclination  to  settle  on  my  wife  the 
remainder  of  her  fortune. 

"  I  answered  with  very  warm  acknowledgments  of  my 
mother's  goodness,  and  declared,  if  I  had  the  world,  I  was 
ready  to  lay  it  at  my  Amelia's  feet.  And  so,  heaven 
knows,  I  would  ten  thousand  worlds. 

"Mrs.  Harris  seemed  pleased  with  the  warmth  of  my 
sentiments,  and  said  slie  would  immediately  send  to  her 
lawyer  and  give  him  the  necessary  orders ;  and  thus  ended 
our  conversation  on  this  subject. 

' '  From  this  time  there  was  a  very  visible  alteration  in 
Miss  Betty's  behavior.  She  grew  reserved  to  her  sister  as 
well  as  to  me.  She  was  fretful  and  captious  on  the  slight- 
est occasion ;  nay,  she  affected  much  to  talk  on  the  ill  con- 
sequences of  an  imprudent  marriage,  especially  before  her 
mother ;  and  if  ever  any  little  tenderness  or  endearments 
escaped  me  in  public  toward  Amelia,  she  never  failed  to 
make  some  malicious  remark  on  the  short  duration  of  vio- 
lent passions;  and  wlien  I  have  expressed  a  fond  ecntiment 
for  my  wife,  her  sister  would  kindly  wish  she  might  hear 
as  much  seven  years  hence. 
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**  All  these  matters  have  been  since  suggested  to  ns  T)y 
reflection  ;  for,  wliile  they  actually  passed,  both  Ameha  and 
myself  had  our  thoughts  too  happily  engaged  to  take  notice 
of  what  discovered  itself  in  the  mind  of  any  other  person. 

'*  Unfortunately  for  us,  Mrs.  Harris's  lawyer  happened 
at  this  time  to  be  at  London,  where  business  detained  him 
upward  of  a  month  ;  and  as  Mrs.  Harris  would  on  no  oc- 
casion employ  any  other,  our  affair  was  under  an  entire  sus- 
pension till  his  return. 

*'  Amelia,  who  was  now  big  with  child,  had  often  ex- 
pressed the  deepest  concern  at  her  apprehensions  of  my  be- 
ing some  time  commanded  abroad  ;  a  circumstance,  which 
she  declared  if  it  should  ever  happen  to  her,  even  though 
she  should  not  then  be  in  the  same  situation  as  at  present, 
would  infallibly  break  her  heart.  These  remonstrances 
were  made  with  such  tenderness,  and  so  nmch  affected  me, 
that,  to  avoid  any  probability  of  such  an  event,  I  endeavored 
to  get  an  exchange  into  the  horse-guards,  a  body  of  troops 
which  very  rarely  goes  abroad,  unless  where  tlie  king  him- 
self commands  in  person.  I  soon  found  an  officer  for  my 
purpose,  the  terms  were  agreed  on,  and  Mrs.  Harris  had 
ordered  the  money  which  I  was  to  pay  to  be  ready,  not- 
withstanding the  opposition  made  by  Miss  Betty,  who 
openly  dissuaded  her  mother  from  it,  alleging  that  the  ex- 
change was  highly  to  my  disadvantage,  that  I  could  never 
hope  to  rise  in  the  army  after  it,  not  forgetting,  at  the 
same  time,  some  insinuations  very  prejudicial  to  my  reputa- 
tion as  a  soldier. 

*'  When  every  thing  was  agreed  on,  and  the  two  commis- 
sions were  actually  made  out,  but  not  signed  by  the  king, 
one  day,  at  my  return  from  hunting,  Amelia  flew  to  me, 
and  eagerly  embracing  me,  cried  out,  '  Oh,  Billy,  I  have 
news  for  you  wliich  delights  my  soul.  Nothing  sure  was 
ever  so  fortunate  as  the  exchange  you  have  made.  The 
regiment  you  was  formerly  in  is  ordered  for  Gibraltar.' 


A3IELIA.  101 

"  I  received  this  news  with  far  less  transport  than  it  was 
delivered.  I  answered  coldly,  since  the  case  was  so,  I  heart- 
ily hoped  the  commissions  might  be  both  signed.  '  What 
do  you  say  ? '  replied  Amelia  eagerly  ;  '  sure  you  told  me 
every  thing  was  entirely  settled.  That  look  of  yours  fright- 
ens me  to  death.'  But  I  am  running  into  too  minute  par- 
ticulars. In  short,  I  received  a  letter  by  that  very  post 
from  the  officer  with  whom  I  had  exchanged,  insisting  that, 
though  his  majesty  had  not  signed  the  commissions,  that 
still  the  bargain  was  valid,  partly  urging  it  as  a  right,  and 
partly  desiring  it  as  a  favor,  that  he  might  go  to  Gibraltar 
in  my  room. 

"  This  letter  convinced  me  in  every  point.  I  was  now 
informed  that  the  commissions  were  not  signed,  and  conse- 
quently that  the  exchange  was  not  completed  ;  of  conse- 
quence the  other  could  have  no  right  to  insist  on  going  ; 
and  as  for  granting  him  such  a  favor,  I  too  clearly  saw  I 
must  do  it  at  the  expense  of  my  honor.  I  was  now  reduced 
to  a  dilemma,  the  most  dreadful  which  I  think  any  man 
can  experience,  in  which,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  own,  I 
found  love  was  not  so  overmatched  by  honor  as  he  ought  to 
have  been.  The  thoughts  of  leaving  Amelia  in  her  present 
condition  to  misery,  perhaps  to  death  or  madness,  were  in- 
supportable ;  nor  could  any  other  consideration  but  that 
which  now  tormented  me  on  the  other  side  have  combated 
them  a  moment." 

*' No  woman  upon  earth,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  "can 
despise  want  of  spirit  in  a  man  more  than  myself  ;  and  yet 
I  cannot  help  thinking  you  was  rather  too  nice  on  this  occa- 
sion." 

"  You  will  allow,  madam,"  answered  Booth,  "  that 
whoever  offends  against  the  laws  of  honor  in  the  least  in- 
stance is  treated  as  the  highest  delinquent.  Here  is  no  ex- 
cuse, no  pardon  ;  and  he  doth  nothing  who  leaves  any  thing 
undone.     But  if  the  conflict  was  so  terrible  with  myself 
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alone,  what  was  my  situation  in  tlie  presence  of  Amelia  ? 
how  could  I  support  her  sighs,  her  tears,  her  agonies,  her 
despair  ?  could  I  bear  to  think  myself  the  cruel  cause  of  her 
sufferings  ?  for  so  I  was  :  could  1  endure  the  thought  of 
having  it  in  my  power  to  give  her  instant  relief,  for  so  it 
was,  and  refuse  it  her  ? 

"  Miss  Betty  was  now  again  become  my  fnend.  She 
had  scarce  been  civil  to  me  for  a  fortnight  last  past,  yet 
now  she  commended  me  to  the  skies,  and  as  severely  blamed 
her  sister,  whom  she  arraigned  of  the  most  contemptible 
weakness  in  preferring  my  safety  to  my  honor  :  she  said 
many  ill-natured  things  on  the  occasion,  which  I  shall  not 
now  repeat. 

''  In  the  midst  of  this  hurricane  the  good  doctor  came 
to  dine  with  Mrs.  Harris,  and  at  my  desire  delivered  his 
opinion  on  the  matter." 

Here  Mr.  Booth  was  interrupted  in  his  narrative  by  the 
arrival  of  a  person  whom  we  shall  introduce  in  the  next 
chapter. 

CHAPTER  IX. 

CONTAINING    A    SCENE    OF   A     DIFFERENT     KIND   FROM    ANY   OF 
THE    PKECEDING. 

The  gentleman  who  now  arrived  was  the  keeper  ;  or,  if 
you  please  (for  so  he  pleased  to  call  himself),  the  governor 
of  the  prison. 

He  used  so  little  ceremony  at  his  approach  that  the  bolt, 
wliich  was  very  slight  on  the  inside,  gave  way,  and  the  door 
immediately  flew  open.  He  had  no  sooner  entered  the  room 
than  he  acquainted  Miss  Matthews  that  he  had  brought  her 
very  good  news,  for  which  he  demanded  a  bottle  of  wine  as 
his  due. 

This  demand  being  complied  with,  he  acquainted  Miss 
Matthews  that  the  wounded  gentleman  was  not  dead,  nor 
was  his  wound  thought  to  be  mortal  :  that  loss  of  blood. 


AMELIA.  103 

and  perhaps  his  fright,  had  occasioned  his  fainting  away  ; 
''  but  I  believe,  madam,"  said  he,  "  if  you  take  the  proper 
measures  you  may  be  bailed  to-morrow,  I  expect  the  law- 
yer here  this  evening,  and  if  you  put  the  business  into  his 
hands  I  warrant  it  will  be  done.  Money  to  be  sure  must 
be  parted  with,  that's  to  be  sure.  People  to  be  sure  will 
expect  to  touch  a  little  in  such  cases.  For  my  own  part,  I 
never  desire  to  keep  a  prisoner  longer  than  the  law  allows, 
not  I  ;  I  always  inform  them  they  can  be  bailed  as  soon  as 
I  know  it ;  I  never  make  any  bargain,  not  I  ;  1  always  love 
to  leave  those  things  to  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  them- 
selves. I  never  suspect  gentlemen  and  ladies  of  wanting 
generosity. ' ' 

Miss  Matthews  made  a  very  slight  answer  to  all  these 
friendly  professions.  She  said  she  had  done  nothing  she 
repented  of,  and  was  indifferent  as  to  the  event.  "  All  I 
can  say,"  cries  she,  "  is,  that  if  the  wretch  is  alive  there  is 
no  greater  villain  in  hfe  than  himself  ;"  and  instead  of 
mentioning  any  thing  of  the  bail,  she  begged  the  keeper  to 
leave  her  alone  again  with  Mr.  Booth.  The  keeper  replied, 
"  Nay,  madam,  perhaps  it  may  be  better  to  stay  a  little 
longer  here,  if  you  have  not  bail  ready,  than  to  buy  them 
too  dear.  Besides,  a  day  or  two  hence,  when  the  gentle- 
man is  past  all  danger  of  recovery,  to  be  sure  some  folks 
that  would  expect  an  extraordinary  fee  now  cannot  expect 
to  touch  any  tiling.  And  to  be  sure  you  shall  want  nothing 
here.  Tlie  best  of  all  things  are  to  be  had  here  for  money, 
both  eatable  and  drinkable  :  though  I  say  it,  I  sha'n't  turn 
my  back  to  any  of  the  taverns  for  either  eatables  or  wind. 
The  captain  there  need  not  have  been  so  shy  of  owning 
himself  when  he  first  came  in  ;  we  have  had  captains  and 
other  great  gentlemen  here  before  now  ;  and  no  shame  to 
them,  though  I  say  it.  Many  a  great  gentleman  is  some- 
times found  in  places  that  don't  become  them  half  so  well, 
let  me  tell  them  that,  Captain  Booth,  let  me  tell  them  that." 
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"1  see,  sir,"  answered  Booth,  a  little  discomposed, 
"  that  you  are  acquainted  with  my  title  as  well  as  my 
name." 

"  Ay,  sir,"  cries  the  keeper,  *'  and  I  honor  you  the  more 
for  it.  I  love  the  gentlemen  of  the  army.  1  was  in  the 
army  myself  formerly  ;  in  the  Lord  of  Oxford's  horse.  It 
is  true  I  rode  private  ;  but  I  had  money  enough  to  have 
bought  in  quartermaster,  when  I  took  it  into  my  head  to 
marry,  and  my  wife  she  did  not  like  that  I  should  continue 
a  soldier  :  she  was  all  for  a  private  life  ;  and  so  I  came  to 
this  business." 

"  Upon  my  word,  sir,"  answered  Booth,  "  you  consulted 
your  wife's  inclinations  very  notably  ;  but  pray  will  you 
satisfy  my  curiosity  in  telling  me  how  you  became  acquainted 
that  I  was  in  the  army  ?  for  my  dress  I  think  could  not 
betray  me. ' ' 

"  Betray  !"  replied  the  keeper  ;  "  there  is  no  betraying 
here.  1  hope  —I  am  not  a  person  to  betray  people.  But 
you  are  so  shy  and  peery  you  would  ahnost  make  one  sus- 
pect there  was  more  in  the  matter.  And  if  there  be,  ] 
promise  you  you  need  not  be  afraid  of  telling  it  me.  You 
will  excuse  me  giving  you  a  hint  ;  but  the  sooner  the  bet- 
ter, that's  all.  Others  may  be  beforehand  with  you,  and 
first  come  first  served  on  these  occasions,  that's  all.  In- 
formers are  odious,  there's  no  doubt  of  that,  and  no  one 
would  care  to  be  an  informer  if  he  could  help  it,  because  of 
the  ill-usage  they  always  receive  from  the  mob  ;  yet  it  is 
dangerous  to  trust  too  much  ;  and  when  safety  and  a  good 
part  of  the  reward  too  are  on  one  side,  and  the  gallows  on 
the  other — I  know  which  a  wise  man  would  choose." 

"  What  the  devil  do  you  mean  by  all  this  ?"  cries  Booth. 

"  No  offence,  I  hope,"  answered  the  keeper  :  "I  speak 
for  your  good  ;  and  if  you  have  been  upon  the  snaffing  lay 
— you  understand  me,  I  am  sure." 

"  Not  I,"  answered  Booth,  "  upon  my  honor.'* 
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*' Nay,  nay,"  replied  the  keeper,  with  a  contemptuous 
Bueer,  "  if  you  are  so  peery  as  that  comes  to,  you  must  take 
the  consequence.  But  for  my  part,  I  know  I  would  not 
trust  Robinson  with  twopence  untold." 

"What  do  you  mean  ?"  cries  Booth;  "who  is  Robin- 
son?" 

"  And  you  don't  know  Robinson  !"  answered  the  keeper 
with  great  emotion.  To  which  Booth  replying  in  the  nega- 
tive, the  keeper,  after  some  tokens  of  amazement,  cried 
cut,  "  Well,  captain,  I  must  say  you  are  the  best  at  it  of  all 
the  gentlemen  I  ever  saw.  However,  I  will  tell  you  this  : 
the  lawyer  and  Mr.  Robinson  have  been  laying  their  heads 
together  about  you  above  half  an  hour  this  afternoon.  I 
overheard  them  mention  Captain  Booth  several  times,  and, 
for  my  part,  I  would  not  answer  that  Mr.  Murphy  is  not 
now  gone  about  the  business  ;  but  if  you  will  impeach  any 
to  me  of  the  road,  or  any  thing  else,  I  will  step  away  to  his 
worship  Thrasher  this  instant,  and  I  am  sure  I  have  interest 
enough  with  liim  to  get  you  admitted  an  e\adence. " 

"  And  so,"  cries  Booth,  "  you  really  take  me  for  a  liigh- 
wayman  ?" 

"No  offence,  captain,  I  hope,"  said  the  keeper  ;  "as 
times  go,  there  are  many  worse  men  in  the  world  than 
those.  Gentlemen  may  be  driven  to  distress,  and  when 
they  are,  I  know  no  more  genteeler  way  than  the  road.  It 
hath  been  many  a  brave  man's  case,  to  my  knowledge,  and 
men  of  as  much  honor  too  as  any  in  the  world. ' ' 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  Booth,  "  I  assure  you  I  am  not  that 
gentleman  of  honor  you  imagine  me." 

Miss  Matthews,  who  had  long  understood  the  keeper  no 
better  than  Mr.  Booth,  no  sooner  heard  his  meaning  ex- 
plained than  she  was  tired  with  greater  indignation  than  the 
gentleman  had  expressed.  "  How  dare  you,  sir,"  said  she 
to  the  keeper,  "  insult  a  man  of  fashion,  and  who  hath  had 
the  honor  to  bear  his  majesty's  commission  in  the  army  ? 
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afi  you  yoiirself  own  you  know.  If  his  misfortunes  have 
sent  him  hither,  sure  we  liave  no  laws  that  will  protect  such 
a  fellow  as  you  in  insulting  him."  *'  Fellow  !"  muttered 
the  keeper — "  I  would  not  advise  you,  madam,  to  use  such 
language  tome."  "  Do  you  dare  threaten  me  ?"  replied 
Miss  Matthews  in  a  rage.  "  Venture  in  the  least  instance 
to  exceed  your  authority  with  regard  to  me,  and  I  will 
prosecute  you  with  the  utmost  vengeance. 

A  scene  of  very  high  altercation  now  ensued,  till  Bootli 
interposed  and  quieted  the  keeper,  who  was  perhaps 
enough  inclined  to  an  accommodation  ;  for,  in  truth,  ho 
waged  unequal  war.  He  was  besides  unwilling  to  incense 
Miss  Matthews,  whom  he  expected  to  be  bailed  out  the  next 
day,  and  who  had  more  money  left  than  he  intended  she 
should  carry  out  of  the  prison  with  her  ;  and  as  for  any 
violent  or  unjustifiable  methods,  the  lady  had  discovered 
much  too  great  a  spirit  to  be  in  danger  of  them.  The  gov- 
ernor, therefore,  in  a  very  gentle  tone,  declared  that  if  he 
had  given  any  offence  to  the  gentleman,  he  heartily  asked 
his  pardon  ;  that  if  he  had  known  him  to  be  really  a  cap- 
tain, he  should  not  have  entertained  any  such  suspicions  ; 
but  the  captain  was  a  very  common  title  in  that  place,  and 
belonged  to  several  gentlemen  that  had  never  been  in  the 
army,  or,  at  most,  had  rid  private  like  himself.  "To  be 
sure,  captain,"  said  he,  "  as  you  yourself  o^vn,  your  dress  is 
not  very  military"  (for  he  had  on  a  plain  fustian  suit)  ;  "  and 
besides,  as  the  lawyer  says,  noscitur  a  sosi7\  is  a  very  good 
rule.  And  I  don't  believe  there  is  a  greater  rascal  upon 
earth  than  that  same  Robinson  that  I  was  talking  of.  Nay, 
I  assure  you,  I  wish  there  may  be  no  mischief  hatching 
against  you.  But  if  there  is  I  will  do  all  I  can  with  the 
lawyer  to  prevent  it.  To  be  sure,  Mr.  Murphy  is  one  of 
the  cleverest  men  in  the  world  at  the  law  ;  that  even  his 
enemies  must  own,  and  as  I  recommend  him  to  all  the  busi- 
ness I  can  (and  it  is  not  a  little  to  be  sure  that  arises  in  this 
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place),  why  one  good  turn  deserves  another.  And  I  may 
expect  that  he  will  not  be  concerned  in  any  plot  to  ruin  any 
friend  of  mine,  at  least  when  I  desire  him  not.  I  am  sure 
he  could  not  be  an  honest  man  if  he  would." 

Booth  was  then  satisfied  that  Mr.  Robinson,  whom  he  did 
not  yet  know  by  name,  was  the  gamester  who  had  won  his 
money  at  play.  And  now  Miss  Matthews,  who  had  very 
impatiently  borne  this  long  interruption,  prevailed  on  the 
keeper  to  withdraw.  As  soon  as  he  was  gone  Mr.  Booth 
began  to  felicitate  her  upon  the  news  of  the  womided  gen- 
tleman being  in  a  fair  likelihood  of  recovery.  To  which, 
after  a  short  silence,  she  answered,  *'  There  is  something, 
perhaps,  which  you  will  not  easily  guess,  that  makes  your 
congratulations  more  agreeable  to  me  than  the  first  account 
I  heard  of  the  villain's  having  escaped  the  fate  he  deserves  ; 
for  I  do  assure  you,  at  first,  it  did  not  make  me  amends  for 
the  interruption  of  my  curiosity.  ]SI  ow  I  hope  we  shall  be 
disturbed  no  more  till  you  have  finished  your  whole  story. 
You  left  off,  I  think,  somewhere  in  the  struggle  about 
leaving  Amelia — the  happy  Amelia. "  "And  can  you  call 
her  happy  at  such  a  period  ?"  cries  Booth.  "  Happy,  ay, 
happy,  in  any  situation,"  answered  Miss  Matthews,  "  with 
such  a  husband.  I,  at  least,  may  well  think  so,  who  have 
experienced  the  very  reverse  of  her  fortune  ;  but  I  was  not 
bom  to  be  happy.     I  may  say  with  the  poet, 

'* '  The  blackest  ink  of  fate  was  sure  my  lot, 

And  when  fate  writ  my  name,  it  made  a  blot.'  " 

"  Nay,  nay,  dear  Miss  Matthews,"  answered  Booth,  "  you 
must  and  shall  banish  such  gloomy  thoughts.  Fate  hath,  I 
hope,  many  happy  days  in  store  for  you."  "  Do  you  be- 
lieve it,  Mr.  Booth  ?"  replied  she  ;  "  indeed  you  know  the 
contrary  —  you  must  know  —  for  you  can't  have  forgot. 
No  Amelia  in  the  world  can  have  quite  obliterated — forget- 
fulness  is  not  in  our  own  power.     If  it  was,  indeed,  I  have 


108 


AMELIA. 


Pray 


reason  to  think — l)ut  I  know  not  what  I  am  saying, 
do  proceed  in  that  story." 

Booth  so  immediately  complied  with  this  request  that  it 
is  possible  he  was  pleased  with  it.  To  say  the  truth,  if  all 
which  unwittingly  dropped  from  Miss  Matthews  was  put 
together,  some  conclusions  might,  it  seems,  be  drawn  from 
the  whole,  which  could  not  convey  a  very  agreeable  idea  to 
a  constant  husband.  Booth,  therefore,  proceeded  to  relate 
what  is  written  in  the  third  book  of  this  history. 


BOOK    III. 
CHAPTER   I. 

m    WHICH    MB.    BOOTH    RESUMES    HIS    STORY. 

*'  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  madam,"  continued  Booth,  **  I 
was  just  going  to  acquaint  you  with  the  doctor's  opinion 
when  we  were  interrupted  bj  the  keeper, 

"  The  doctor,  having  heard  counsel  on  both  sides — that  is 
to  say,  Mrs.  Harris  for  my  staying,  and  Miss  Betty  for  my 
going,  at  last  delivered  his  own  sentiments.  As  for  Ame- 
lia, she  sat  silent,  drowned  in  her  tears  ;  nor  was  I  myself 
in  a  much  better  situation. 

"  '  As  the  commissions  are  not  signed,'  said  the  doc- 
tor, '  I  think  you  may  be  said  to  remain  in  your  former 
regiment ;  and  therefore  I  think  you  ought  to  go  on  this 
expedition  ;  your  duty  to  your  king  and  country,  whose 
bread  you  have  eaten,  requires  it  ;  and  this  is  a  duty  of  too 
high  a  nature  to  admit  the  least  deficiency.  Regard  to 
your  character,  likewise,  requires  you  to  go  ;  for  the  world, 
which  might  justly  blame  your  staying  at  home  if  the  case 
was  even  fairly  stated,  will  not  deal  so  honestly  by  you  : 
you  must  expect  to  have  every  circumstance  against  you 
heightened,  and  most  of  what  makes  for  your  defence  omit- 
ted ;  and  thus  you  will  be  stigmatized  as  a  coward  without 
any  palliation.  As  the  malicious  disposition  of  mankind  is 
too  well  known,  and  the  cruel  pleasure  which  they  take  in 
destroying  the  reputations  of  others,  the  use  we  are  to  make 
of  this  knowledge  is  to  afford  no  handle  to  reproach  ;  for, 
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bad  as  the  world  is,  it  seldom  falls  on  any  man  who  liatli 
not  given  some  slight  cause  for  censure,  though  this  per- 
haps is  often  aggravated  ten  thousand-fold,  and  when  we 
blame  the  malice  of  the  aggravation  we  ought  not  to  forget 
our  own  imprudence  in  giving  the  occasion.  Remember, 
my  boy,  your  honor  is  at  stake  ;  and  you  know  how  nice 
the  honor  of  a  soldier  is  in  these  cases.  This  is  a  treasure 
which  he  must  be  your  enemy  indeed  who  would  attempt 
to  rob  you  of.  Therefore,  you  ought  to  consider  every  one 
as  your  enemy  who,  by  desiring  you  to  stay,  would  rob  you 
of  your  honor. ' 

"  '  Do  you  hear  that,  sister  ? '  cries  Miss  Betty,  '  Yes, 
I  do  hear  it,'  answered  Amelia,  with  more  spirit  than  I 
ever  saw  her  exert  before,  '  and  would  preserve  his  honor 
at  the  expense  of  my  life.  I  will  preserve  it  if  it  should  be 
at  that  expense  ;  and  since  it  is  Dr.  Harrison's  opinion  that 
he  ought  to  go,  I  give  my  consent.  Go,  my  dear  hus- 
band,' cried  she,  falling  upon  her  knees;  'may  every 
angel  of  heaven  guard  and  preserve  you  !  '  I  cannot  re- 
peat her  words  without  being  affected,"  said  he,  wiping  his 
eyes  ;  "  the  excellence  of  that  woman  no  words  can  paint  : 
Miss  Matthews,  she  hath  every  perfection  in  human  nature. 

"  I  will  not  tire  you  with  the  repetition  of  any  more  that 
passed  on  that  occasion,  nor  with  the  quarrel  that  ensued 
between  Mrs.  Harris  and  the  doctor  ;  for  the  old  lady  could 
not  submit  to  my  leaving  her  daughter  in  her  present  con- 
dition. She  fell  severely  on  the  army,  and  cursed  the  day 
in  which  her  daughter  was  married  to  a  soldier,  not  sparing 
the  doctor  for  ha\nng  had  some  share  in  the  match.  I  will 
omit,  likewise,  the  tender  scene  which  passed  between 
Ameha  and  myself  previous  to  my  departure." 

"Indeed,  I  beg  you  will  not,"  cries  Miss  Matthews; 
"  nothin":  delifrhts  me  more  than  scenes  of  tenderness.  I 
should  be  glad  to  know,  if  possible,  every  syllable  which 
was  uttered  on  both  sides." 
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"  I  will  indulge  you  then,"  cries  Booth,  "  as  far  as  is  in 
my  power.  Indeed  I  believe  I  am  able  to  recollect  much 
the  greatest  part,  for  the  impression  is  never  to  be  effaced 
from  my  memory." 

He  then  proceeded  as  Miss  Matthews  desired  ;  but,  lest 
all  our  readers  should  not  be  of  her  opinion,  we  will,  ac- 
cording to  our  usual  custom,  endeavor  to  accommodate  our- 
selves to  every  taste,  and  shall  therefore  place  this  scene 
in  a  chapter  by  itself,  which  we  desire  all  our  readers  who 
do  not  love,  or  who  perhaps  do  not  know  the  pleasure 
of  tenderness,  to  pass  over,  since  they  may  do  this  without 
any  prejudice  to  the  thread  of  the  narrative. 

CHAPTER  II. 

CONTAINING   A   SCENE   OF   THE   TENDER   KIND. 

"The  doctor,  madam,"  continued  Booth,  "spent  his 
evening  at  Mrs.  Harris's  house,  where  I  sat  with  him 
whilst  he  smoked  his  pillow  pipe,  as  his  phrase  is.  Amelia 
was  retired  about  half  an  hour  to  her  chamber  before  I 
went  to  her.  At  my  entrance  I  found  her  on  her  knees,  a 
posture  in  which  I  never  disturbed  her.  In  a  few  minutes 
she  arose,  came  to  me,  and  embracing  me,  said  she  had 
been  praying  for  resolution  to  support  the  cruellest  moment 
she  had  ever  undergone  or  could  possibly  undergo.  I  re- 
minded her  how  much  more  bitter  a  farewell  would  be  on  a 
death-bed,  when  we  never  could  meet,  in  this  world  at 
least,  again.  I  then  endeavored  to  lessen  all  those  objects 
which  alarmed  her  most,  and  particularly  the  danger  I  was 
to  encounter,  upon  which  head  I  seemed  a  little  to  comfort 
her  ;  but  the  probable  length  of  my  absence,  and  the  certain 
length  of  my  voyage,  were  circumstances  which  no  oratory 
of  mine  could  even  palliate.  '  O  heavens  ! '  said  she,  burst- 
ing into  tears,  '  can  I  bear  to  think  that  liundreds,  thou- 
sands for  aught  I  know,  of  miles  or  leagues,  that  lands  and 
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seas  are  between  iis  ?  Wliat  is  the  prospect  from  that 
mount  in  our  garden  wliere  I  have  sat  so  many  happy  hours 
with  my  Billy  ?  what  is  the  distance  between  that  and  the 
farthest  hill  w^hich  we  see  from  thence  compared  to  the  dis- 
tance which  will  be  between  us  ?  You  cannot  wonder  at 
this  idea  ;  you  must  remember,  my  Billy,  at  this  place,  this 
very  thought  came  formerly  into  my  foreboding  mind.  I 
then  begged  you  to  leave  the  army.  Why  would  you  not 
comply  ? — did  I  not  tell  you  then  that  the  smallest  cottage 
we  could  survey  from  the  mount  would  be,  with  you,  a 
paradise  to  me  ?  it  would  be  so  still — why  can't  my  Billy 
think  so  ?  am  I  so  much  his  suj  erior  in  love  ?  where  is  the 
dishonor,  Billy  ?  or,  if  there  be  any,  will  it  reach  our  ears 
in  our  little  hut  ?  are  glory  and  fame,  and  not  his  Amelia, 
the  happiness  of  my  husband  ?  go  then,  purchase  them  at 
my  expense.  You  will  pay  a  few  sighs,  perhaps  a  few 
tears,  at  parting,  and  then  new  scenes  will  drive  away  the 
thoughts  of  poor  Amelia  from  your  bosom  ;  but  what  assist- 
ance shall  I  have  in  my  affliction  ?  not  that  any  change  of 
scene  could  drive  yoii  one  moment  from  my  remembrance  ; 
yet  here  every  object  I  behold  will  place  your  loved  idea  in 
the  liveliest  manner  before  my  eyes.  This  is  the  bed  in 
which  you  have  reposed  ;  that  is  the  chair  on  which  you 
sat.  Upon  these  boards  you  have  stood.  These  books  you 
have  read  to  me.  Can  I  walk  among  our  beds  of  flowers 
without  Aaewing  your  favorites,  nay,  those  which  you  have 
planted  with  your  own  hands  ?  can  I  see  one  beauty  from 
our  beloved  mount  which  you  have  not  pointed  out  to  me  ? ' 
Thus  she  went  on,  the  woman,  madam,  you  see,  still  pre- 
vailing." "Since  you  mention  it,"  says  Miss  Matthews, 
with  a  smile,  "  I  own  the  same  observation  occurred  to  me. 
It  is  too  natural  to  us  to  consider  ourselves  only,  Mr. 
Booth."  "You  shall  hear,"  he  cried.  "At  last  the 
thoughts  of  her  present  condition  suggested  themselves. 
'  But  if,'  said  she,  '  my  situation,  even  in  health,  will  be  so 
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intolerable,  liow  shall  I,  in  the  danger  and  agonies  of  child- 
birth, support  your  absence  ? '  Here  she  stopped,  and, 
looking  on  me  with  all  the  tenderness  imaginable,  cried 
out,  '  And  am  I  then  such  a  wretch  to  wish  for  your  pres- 
ence at  such  a  season  ?  ought  I  not  to  rejoice  that  you  are 
out  of  the  hearing  of  my  cries  or  the  knowledge  of  my 
pains  ?  if  1  die,  will  you  not  have  escaped  the  horrors  of  a 
parting  ten  thousand  times  more  dreadful  than  this  ?  Go, 
go,  my  Billy  ;  the  very  circumstance  which  made  me  most 
dread  your  departure  hath  perfectly  reconciled  me  to  it.  I 
perceive  clearly  now  that  I  was  only  wishing  to  support  my 
own  weakness  with  your  strength,  and  to  relieve  my  own 
pains  at  the  price  of  yours.  Believe  me^  my  love,  I  am 
ashamed  of  myself. '  I  caught  her  in  my  aiTns  with  rap- 
tures not  to  be  expressed  in  words,  called  her  my  heroine  ; 
sure  none  ever  better  deserved  that  name  ;  after  which  we  re- 
mained for  some  time  speechless,  and  locked  in  each  other's 
embraces. "  "I  am  convinced, ' '  said  Miss  Matthews, 
with  a  sigh,  "  there  are  moments  in  life  worth  purchasing 
with  worlds." 

' '  At  length  the  fatal  morning  came.  I  endeavored  to 
hide  every  pang  of  my  heart,  and  to  wear  the  utmost  gayety 
in  my  countenance.  Amelia  acted  the  same  part.  In 
these  assumed  characters  we  met  the  family  at  breakfast ; 
at  their  breakfast,  I  mean,  for  we  were  both  full  already. 
The  doctor  had  spent  above  an  hour  that  morning  in  dis- 
course  with  Mrs.  Harris,  and  had,  in  some  measure,  recon- 
ciled her  to  my  departure.  He  now  made  use  of  every  art 
to  relieve  the  poor  distressed  Amelia  ;  not  by  inveigliing 
against  the  folly  of  grief,  or  by  seriously  advising  her  not 
to  grieve  ;  both  of  which  were  sufficiently  performed  by 
Miss  Betty.  The  doctor,  on  the  contrary,  had  recourse  to 
every  means  which  might  cast  a  veil  over  the  idea  of  grief, 
and  raise  comfortable  images  in  my  angel's  mind.  He  en- 
deavored to  lessen  the  supposed  length  of  my  absence  by 
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discoursing  on  matters  wliicli  were  more  distant  in  time, 
lie  said  he  intended  next  year  to  rebuild  a  part  of  his  par- 
sonage-house. '  And  you,  captain, '  says  he,  '  shall  lay  the 
comer-stone,  I  promise  you,'  with  many  other  circum- 
stances of  the  like  nature,  which  produced,  I  believe,  some 
good  effect  on  us  both. 

"  Ameha  spoke  but  little  ;  indeed,  more  tears  than  words 
dropped  from  lier  ;  however,  she  seemed  resolved  to  bear 
her  affliction  with  resignation.  But  when  the  dreadful 
news  arrived  that  the  horses  were  ready,  and  I  having 
taken  my  leave  of  all  the  rest,  at  last  approached  her,  she 
was  unable  to  support  the  conflict  with  nature  any  longer, 
and,  clinging  round  my  neck,  she  cried,  '  Farewell,  fare- 
well for  ever  ;  for  I  shall  never,  never  see  you  more. '  At 
which  words  the  blood  entirely  forsook  her  lovely  cheeks, 
and  she  became  a  lifeless  corpse  in  my  arms. 

"  Ameha  continued  so  long  motionless  that  the  doctor, 
as  well  as  Mrs.  Harris,  began  to  be  under  the  most  terrible 
apprehensions  ;  so  they  informed  me  afterward,  for  at  that 
time  I  was  incapable  of  making  any  observation.  I  had  in- 
deed very  little  more  use  of  my  senses  than  the  dear  crea- 
ture whom  1  supported.  At  length,  however,  we  were  all 
delivered  from  our  fears  ;  and  hfe  again  visited  the  loveli- 
est mansion  that  human  nature  ever  afforded  it. 

"  I  had  been,  and  yet  was,  so  terrified  -with  what  had 
happened,  and  Ameha  continued  yet  so  weak  and  ill  that  I 
determined,  whatever  might  be  tlie  consequence,  not  to 
leave  her  that  day,  which  resolution  she  was  no  sooner 
acquainted  with  than  she  fell  on  her  knees,  crying,  '  Good 
heaven  !  I  thank  thee  for  this  reprieve  at  least.  Oh  ! 
that  every  hour  of  my  future  life  could  be  crammed  into 
this  dear  day  !  ' 

"  Our  good  friend  the  doctor  remained  with  us.  He 
said  he  had  intended  to  visit  a  family  in  some  affliction  ; 
'  but  I  don't  know,'  says  he,  '  why  I  should  ride  a  dozen 
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miles  after  affliction,  when  we  have  enough  here. '  Of  all 
mankind  the  doctor  is  the  best  of  comforters.  As  his  ex- 
cessive good-nature  makes  him  take  vast  delight  in  the 
office,  so  his  great  penetration  into  the  human  mind, 
joined  to  his  great  experience,  renders  him  the  most  won- 
derful proficient  in  it  ;  and  he  so  well  knows  when  to 
soothe,  when  to  reason,  and  when  to  ridicule,  that  he  never 
applies  any  of  those  arts  improperly,  which  is  almost  uni- 
versally the  case  with  tlie  physicians  of  the  mind,  and 
which  it  requires  very  great  judgment  and  dexterity  to 
avoid. 

"  The  doctor  principally  applied  himself  to  ridiculing  the 
dangers  of  the  siege,  in  which  he  succeeded  so  well  that  he 
sometimes  forced  a  smile  even  into  the  face  of  Amelia. 
But  what  most  comforted  her  were  the  arguments  he  used 
to  convince  her  of  the  probability  of  my  speedy  if  not  im- 
mediate return.  He  said  the  general  opinion  was  that  the 
place  would  be  taken  before  our  arrival  there,  in  which 
case  we  should  have  nothing  more  to  do  than  to  make  the 
best  of  our  way  home  again. 

"  Amelia  was  so  lulled  by  these  arts  that  she  passed  the 
day  much  better  than  I  expected.  Though  the  doctor 
could  not  make  pride  strong  enough  to  conquer  love,  yet 
he  exalted  the  former  to  make  some  stand  against  the  lat- 
ter ;  insomuch  that  my  poor  Amelia,  I  believe,  more  than 
once  flattered  herself,  to  speak  the  language  of  the  world, 
that  her  reason  had  gained  an  entire  victory  over  her  pas- 
sion ;  till  love  brought  up  a  reinforcement,  if  I  may  use 
that  term,  of  tender  ideas,  and  bore  down  all  before  him. 

''  In  the  evening  the  doctor  and  I  passed  another  half- 
hour  together,  when  he  proposed  to  me  to  endeavor  to 
leave  Ameha  asleep  in  the  morning,  and  promised  me  to  be 
at  hand  when  she  awaked,  and  to  support  her  ^vith  all  the 
assistance  in  his  power.  He  added  that  nothing  was  more 
foolish  than  for  friends  to  take  leave  of  each  other.     It  is 
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tnie  indeed,  says  he,  in  the  common  acquaintance  and 
friendship  of  tlie  world,  this  is  a  very  harmless  ceremony  ; 
but  between  two  persons  who  really  love  each  other  the 
church  of  Rome  never  invented  a  penance  half  so  severe  as 
this  which  we  absurdly  impose  on  ourselves. 

' '  I  greatly  approved  the  doctor's  proposal  ;  thanked 
him,  and  promised,  if  possible,  to  put  it  in  execution.  He 
then  shook  me  by  the  hand,  and  heartily  wished  me  well, 
saying,  in  his  blunt  way,  '  Well,  boy,  I  hope  to  see  thee 
crowned  ^vith  laurels  at  thy  return  ;  one  comfort  I  have  at 
least,  that  stone  walls  and  a  sea  will  prevent  thee  from  run- 
ning away.' 

"  When  I  had  left  the  doctor  I  repaired  to  my  Amelia, 
whom  I  found  in  her  chamber,  employed  in  a  very  dififer- 
ent  manner  from  what  she  had  been  the  preceding  night ; 
she  was  busy  in  packing  up  some  trinkets  in  a  casket, 
which  she  desired  me  to  cany  with  me.  This  casket  was 
her  own  work,  and  she  had  just  fastened  it  as  I  came  to 
her. 

"  Her  eyes  very  plainly  discovered  wliat  had  passed 
while  she  was  engaged  in  her  work  ;  however,  her  counte- 
nance was  now  serene,  and  she  spoke,  at  least,  with  some 
cheerfulness.  But  after  some  time,  '  You  must  take 
care  of  this  casket,  Billy,'  said  she.     '  You  must  indeed, 

Billy — for '  here  passion  almost  choked  her,  till  a  flood  of 

tears  gave  her  relief,  and  then  she  proceeded — '  for  I  shall 
be  the  happiest  woman  that  ever  was  born  when  I  see  it 
again.'  I  told  her,  with  the  blessing  of  God,  that  day 
would  soon  come.  '  Soon  !  '  answered  she.  '  No,  Billy, 
not  soon  ;  a  week  is  an  age  ;  but  yet  the  happy  day  may 
come.  It  shall,  it  must,  it  will  !  Yes,  Billy,  we  shall  meet 
never  to  part  again,  even  in  this  world,  I  hope.'  Pardon 
my  weakness.  Miss  Matthews,  but,  upon  my  soul,  I  cannot 
help  it,"  cried  he,  wiping  his  eyes.  "Well,  I  wonder  at 
your  patience,  and  I  will  try  it  no  longer.     Ameha,  tired 
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out  with  so  long  a  struggle  between  variety  of  passions, 
and  having  not  closed  her  eyes  during  three  successive 
nights,  toward  the  morning  fell  into  a  profound  sleep.  In 
which  sleep  I  left  her,  and  having  dressed  myself  with  all 
the  expedition  imaginable,  singing,  whistling,  hurrying,  at- 
tempting by  every  method  to  banish  thought,  I  mounted 
my  horse,  which  I  had  over  night  ordered  to  be  ready,  and 
galloped  away  from  that  house  where  all  my  treasure  was 
deposited. 

"  Thus,  madam,  I  have,  in  obedience  to  your  commands, 
run  through  a  scene  which,  if  it  hath  been  tiresome  to  you, 
you  must  yet  acquit  me  of  having  obtruded  upon  you. 
This  I  am  convinced  of,  that  no  one  is  capable  of  tasting 
such  a  scene  who  hath  not  a  heart  full  of  tenderness,  and 
perhaps  not  even  then,  unless  he  hath  been  in  the  same  sit- 
uation. ' ' 

CHAPTER  III. 

IN   WHICH    MB.    BOOTH    SETS   FORWARD   ON    HIS   JOURNEY. 

"  Well,  madam,  we  have  now  taken  our  leave  of  Amelia. 
I  rode  a  full  mile  before  I  once  suffered  myself  to  look 
back  ;  but  now  being  come  to  the  top  of  a  little  hill,  the 
last  spot  I  knew  which  could  give  me  a  prospect  of  Mrs. 
Harris's  house,  my  resolution  failed  :  I  stopped  and  cast 
my  eyes  backward.  Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  felt  in  that  in- 
stant ?  I  do  assure  you  I  am  not  able.  So  many  tender 
ideas  crowded  at  once  into  my  mind  that,  if  I  may  use  the 
expression,  they  almost  dissolved  my  heart.  And  now, 
madam,  the  most  unfortunate  accident  came  first  into  my 
head.  This  was,  that  I  had  in  the  hurry  and  confusion  left 
the  dear  casket  behind  me.  The  thought  of  going  back  at 
first  suggested  itself  ;  but  the  consequences  of  that  were 
too  apparent.  I  therefore  resolved  to  send  my  man,  and  in 
the  meantime  to  ride  on  softly  on  my  road.  He  immedi- 
ately executed  my  orders,  and  after  some  time,  feeding  my 
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eyes  with  that  delicious  and  yet  heartfelt  prospect,  I  at  last 
turned  my  horse  to  descend  the  hill,  and  proceeded  about  a 
hundred  yards,  when,  considering  with  myself  that  I  should 
lose  no  time  by  a  second  indulgence,  I  again  turned  back, 
and  once  more  feasted  my  sight  with  the  same  painful 
pleasure  till  my  man  returned,  bringing  me  the  casket,  and 
an  account  that  Amelia  still  continued  in  the  sweet  sleep  I 
left  her.  I  now  suddenly  turned  my  horse  for  the  last 
time,  and  with  the  utmost  resolution  pursued  my  journey. 

"  I  perceived  my  man  at  his  return — but  before  I  men- 
tion anything  of  him  it  may  be  proper,  madam,  to  acquaint 
you  who  he  was.  He  was  the  foster-brother  of  my  Amelia. 
This  young  fellow  had  taken  it  into  his  head  to  go  into  the 
army  ;  and  he  was  desirous  to  serve  under  my  command. 
The  doctor  consented  to  discharge  him  ;  his  mother  at  last 
consented  to  his  importunities,  and  I  was  very  easily  pre- 
vailed on  to  list  one  of  the  handsomest  young  fellows  in 
England. 

"  You  will  easily  believe  I  had  some  little  partiality  to 
one  whose  milk  Amelia  had  sucked  ;  but  as  he  had  never 
seen  the  regiment,  I  had  no  opportunity  to  show  him  any 
great  mark  of  favor.  Indeed  he  waited  on  me  as  my  ser- 
vant ;  and  I  treated  him  with  all  the  tenderness  which  can 
be  used  to  one  in  that  station. 

"  When  I  was  about  to  change  into  the  horse-guards  the 
poor  fellow  began  to  droop,  fearing  that  he  should  no 
longer  be  in  the  same  corps  with  me,  though  certainly  that 
would  not  have  been  the  case.  However,  he  had  never 
mentioned  one  word  of  his  dissatisfaction.  He  is  indeed  a 
fellow  of  a  noble  spirit  ;  but  when  he  heard  that  I  was  to 
remain  where  I  was,  and  that  we  were  to  go  to  Gibraltar 
together,  he  fell  into  transports  of  joy  little  short  of  mad- 
ness. In  short,  the  poor  fellow  had  imbibed  a  very  strong 
affection  for  me  ;  though  this  was  what  I  knew  nothing  of 
till  long  after. 
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'*  "When  lie  returaed  to  me  tlien,  as  I  was  saying,  with 
the  casket,  I  observed  his  eyes  all  over  blubbered  with 
tears.  I  rebuked  him  a  httle  too  rashly  on  this  occasion. 
'  Heyday  !  '  says  I,  '  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  I  hope 
I  have  not  a  milk-sop  with  me.  If  I  thought  you  would 
show  such  a  face  to  the  enemy  I  would  leave  you  behind. ' 
'  Your  honor  need  not  fear  that,  answered  he  ;  I  shall 
find  nobody  there  that  I  shall  love  well  enough  to  make  me 
cry.'  1  was  highly  pleased  with  this  answer,  in  which  I 
thought  I  could  discover  both  sense  and  spirit.  I  then  asked 
him  what  had  occasioned  those  tears  since  he  had  left  me 
(for  he  had  no  sign  of  any  at  that  time),  and  whether  he 
had  seen  his  mother  at  Mrs.  Harris's  ?  He  answered  in  the 
negative,  and  begged  that  I  would  ask  him  no  more  ques- 
tions, adding  that  he  was  not  ver}'-  apt  to  cry,  and  he 
hoped  he  should  never  give  me  such  another  opportunity 
of  blaming  him.  I  mention  this  only  as  an  instance  of  his 
affection  toward  me,  for  I  never  could  account  for  those 
tears  any  otherwise  than  by  placing  them  to  the  account  of 
that  distress  in  which  he  left  me  at  that  time.  We  trav- 
elled full  forty  miles  that  day  without  baiting,  when,  arriv- 
ing at  the  inn  where  I  intended  to  rest  that  night,  I  retired 
immediately  to  my  chamber,  with  my  dear  Amelia's 
casket,  the  opening  of  which  was  the  nicest  repast,  and  to 
which  every  other  hunger  gave  way. 

"  It  is  impossible  to  mention  to  you  all  the  little  matters 
with  which  Amelia  had  furnished  this  casket.  It  contained 
medicines  of  all  kinds,  which  her  mother,  who  was  the  Lady 
Bountiful  of  that  country,  had  supplied  her  with.  The 
most  valuable  of  all  to  me  was  a  lock  of  her  dear  hair, 
which  I  have  from  that  time  worn  in  my  bosom.  What 
would  I  have  then  given  for  a  httle  picture  of  my  dear 
angel,  which  she  had  lost  from  her  chamber  about  a  month 
before  !  and  which  we  h;id  the  highest  reason  in  the  world 
to  imagine  her  sister  had  taken  away  ;  for  the  suspicion  lay 
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only  between  her  and  Amelia's  maid,  who  was  of  all  crea- 
tures the  honestest,  and  whom  her  mistress  had  often  trust- 
ed with  things  of  much  greater  value  ;  for  the  picture, 
which  was  set  in  gold,  and  had  two  or  three  little  diamonds 
round  it,  was  worth  about  twelve  guineas  only,  whereas 
Amelia  left  jewels  in  her  care  of  much  greater  value." 

"  Sure,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  "  she  could  not  be  such  a 
paltry  pilferer." 

"Kot  on  account  of  the  gold  or  the  jewels,"  cries 
Booth.  "We  imputed  it  to  mere  spite,  with  which,  I 
assure  you,  she  abounds  ;  and  she  knew  that,  next  to  Ame- 
lia herself,  there  was  nothing  which  I  valued  so  much  as 
this  little  picture  ;  for  such  a  resemblance  did  it  bear  of  the 
original  that  Hogarth  himself  did  never,  I  believe,  draw  a 
stronger  likeness.  Spite,  therefore,  was  the  only  motive 
to  this  cruel  depredation  ;  and  indeed  her  behavior  on  the 
occasion  sufficiently  convinced  us  both  of  the  justice  of  our 
suspicion,  though  we  neither  of  us  durst  accuse  her  ;  and 
she  herself  had  tlie  assurance  to  insist  very  strongly  (though 
she  could  not  prevail)  with  Amelia  to  turn  away  her  inno- 
cent maid,  saying  she  would  not  live  in  the  house  with  a 
thief." 

Miss  Matthews  now  discharged  some  curses  on  Miss 
Betty,  not  much  worth  repeating,  and  then  Mr.  Booth  pro- 
ceeded in  his  relation. 


CHAPTER   lY. 

A    SEA    PIECE. 

"  The  next  day  we  joined  the  regiment,  which  was  soon 
after  to  embark.  Toothing  but  mirth  and  jollity  were  in 
the  countenance  of  every  officer  and  soldier  ;  and  as  I  now 
met  several  friends  whom  I  had  not  seen  for  above  a  year 
before,  I  passed  several  happy  hours,  in  which  poor  Ame- 
lia's image  seldom  obtruded  itself  to  interrupt  my  pleasure. 
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To  confess  the  truth,  dear  Miss  Matthews,  the  tenderest  of 
passions  is  capable  of  subsiding  ;  nor  is  absence  from  our 
dearest  friends  so  insupportable  as  it  may  at  first  appear. 
Distance  of  time  and  place  do  really  cure  what  they  seem 
to  aggravate  ;  and  taking  leave  of  our  friends  resembles 
taking  leave  of  the  world  ;  concerning  which  it  hath  been 
often  said  that  it  is  not  death,  but  dying,  which  is  terri- 
ble. ' '  Here  Miss  Matthews  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  and 
cried,  "  I  sincerely  ask  your  pardon  ;  but  I  cannot  help 
laughing  at  the  gravity  of  your  philosophy. "  Booth  an- 
swered that  the  doctrine  of  the  passions  had  been  always 
his  favorite  study  ;  that  he  was  convinced  every  man  acted 
entirely  from  that  passion  which  was  uppermost.  "  Can  I 
then  think,"  said  he,  "without  entertaining  the  utmost 
contempt  for  myself,  that  any  pleasure  upon  earth  could 
drive  the  thoughts  of  Amelia  one  instant  from  my  mind  ? 

"  At  length  we  embarked  aboard  a  transport,  and  sailed 
for  Gibraltar  ;  but  the  wind,  which  was  at  first  fair,  soon 
chopped  about,  so  that  we  were  obliged,  for  several  days, 
to  beat  to  windward,  as  the  sea  phrase  is.  During  this 
time  the  taste  which  I  had  of  a  seafaring  life  did  not  ap- 
pear extremely  agreeable.  We  rolled  up  and  down  in  a 
httle  narrow  cabin,  in  which  were  three  officers,  all  of  us 
extremely  sea-sick,  our  sickness  being  much  aggravated  by 
the  motion  of  the  ship,  by  the  view  of  each  other,  and  by 
the  stench  of  the  men.  But  this  was  but  a  little  taste  in- 
deed of  the  misery  which  was  to  follow  ;  for  we  were  got 
about  six  leagues  to  the  westward  of  Scilly,  when  a  violent 
storm  arose  at  north-east,  which  soon  raised  the  waves  to 
the  height  of  mountains.  The  horror  of  this  is  not  to  be 
adequately  described  to  those  who  have  never  seen  the 
like.  The  storm  began  in  the  evening,  and  as  the  clouds 
brought  on  the  night  apace,  it  was  soon  entirely  dark  ;  nor 
had  we,  during  many  hours,  any  other  light  tlian  what  was 
caused  by  the  jarring  elements,  which  frequently  sent  forth 
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flashes,  or  ratlicr  streams,  of  fire  ;  and  whilst  these  presented 
the  most  dreadful  objects  to  onr  eyes,  the  roaring  of  the 
winds,  the  dashing  of  the  waves  against  the  ship  and  each 
other,  formed  a  soimd  altogether  as  horrible  for  our  ears  ; 
while  onr  ship,  sometimes  lifted  np,  as  it  were,  to  the  skies, 
and  sometimes  swept  away  at  once  as  into  the  lowest  abyss, 
seemed  to  be  the  sport  of  the  winds  and  seas.  The  captain 
himself  almost  gave  np  all  for  lost,  and  expressed  his  ap- 
prehension of  being  inevitably  cast  on  the  rocks  of  Scilly, 
and  beat  to  pieces.  And  now,  while  some  on  board  were 
addressing  themselves  to  the  Supreme  Being,  and  others 
applying  for  comfort  to  strong  liquors,  my  whole  thoughts 
were  entirely  engaged  by  my  Amelia.  A  thousand  tender 
ideas  crowded  into  my  mind.  I  can  truly  say  that  I  had 
not  a  single  consideration  about  myself  in  which  she  was 
not  concerned.  Dying  to  me  was  leaving  her  ;  and  the 
fear  of  never  seeing  her  more  was  a  dagger  stuck  in  my 
heart.  Again,  all  the  terrors  with  which  this  storm,  if  it 
reached  her  ears,  must  fill  her  gentle  mind  on  my  account, 
and  the  agonies  w^hich  she  must  undergo  when  she  heard 
of  my  fate,  gave  me  such  intolerable  pangs  that  T  now 
repented  my  resolution,  and  wished,  I  own  I  wished,  that  I 
had  taken  her  advice,  and  preferred  love  and  a  cottage  to 
all  the  dazzling  charms  of  honor. 

"  While  I  was  tormenting  myself  with  those  meditations, 
and  had  concluded  myself  as  certainly  lost,  the  master  came 
into  the  cabin,  and  with  a  cheerful  voice  assured  us  that  we 
had  escaped  the  danger,  and  that  we  had  certainly  passed  to 
the  westward  of  the  rock.  This  was  comfortable  news  to 
all  present  ;  and  my  captain,  who  had  been  some  time  on 
his  knees,  leaped  suddenly  up,  and  testified  his  joy  with  a 
great  oath. 

"■  A  person  unused  to  the  sea  would  have  been  astonished 
at  the  satisfaction  which  now  discovered  itself  in  the  master 
or  in  any  on  board  ;  for  the  storm  still  raged  with  great 
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violence,  and  the  daylight,  which  now  appeared,  presented 
lis  with  sights  of  horror  sufficient  to  terrify  minds  which 
were  not  absolute  slaves  to  the  passion  of  fear  ;  but  so 
great  is  the  force  of  habit  that  what  inspires  a  landman 
with  the  highest  apprehension  of  danger  gives  not  the  least 
concern  to  a  sailor,  to  whom  rocks  and  quicksands  are 
almost  the  only  objects  of  terror. 

"  The  master,  however,  was  a  little  mistaken  in  the  pres- 
ent instance  ;  for  he  had  not  left  the  cabin  above  an  hour 
before  my  man  came  running  to  me,  and  acquainted  me 
that  the  ship  was  half  full  of  water  ;  that  the  sailors  were 
going  to  hoist  out  the  boat  and  save  themselves,  and  begged 
me  to  come  that  moment  along  with  him,  as  I  tendered  my 
preservation.  "With  this  account,  which  was  conveyed  to 
me  in  a  whisper,  I  acquainted  both  the  captain  and  ensign  ; 
and  we  all  together  immediately  mounted  the  deck,  where 
we  found  the  master  making  use  of  all  his  oratory  to  per- 
suade the  sailors  that  the  ship  was  in  no  danger,  and  at  the 
same  time  employing  all  his  authority  to  set  the  pumps 
a-going,  which  he  assured  them  would  keep  the  water  un- 
der, and  save  his  dear  Lovely  Peggy  (for  that  was  the  name 
of  the  ship),  which  he  swore  he  loved  as  dearly  as  his  own 
soul. 

"  Indeed  this  sufficiently  appeared  ;  for  the  leak  was  so 
great,  and  the  water  flowed  in  so  plentifully,  that  his 
Lovely  Peggy  was  half  filled  before  he  could  be  brought  to 
think  of  quitting  her  ;  but  now  the  boat  was  brought 
alongside  the  ship,  and  the  master  himself,  notwithstanding 
all  his  love  for  her,  quitted  his  ship,  and  leaped  into  the 
boat.  Every  man  present  attempted  to  follow  his  example, 
when  I  heard  the  voice  of  my  servant  roaring  forth  my 
name  in  a  kind  of  agony.  I  made  directly  to  the  ship-side, 
but  was  too  late,  for  the  boat,  being  already  overladen, 
put  directly  off.  And  now,  madam,  I  am  going  to  relate 
to  you  an  instance  of  heroic  affection  in  a  poor  fellow  to- 
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v^^vd.  liis  master,  to  wliich  love  itself,  even  among  persons 
of  superior  education,  can  produce  but  few  similar  in- 
stances. My  poor  man,  being  unable  to  get  me  with  him 
into  the  boat,  leaped  suddenly  into  the  sea,  and  swam  back 
to  the  ship  ;  and  when  I  gently  rebuked  him  for  his  rash- 
ness, he  answered  he  chose  rather  to  die  with  me  than  to 
live  to  carry  the  account  of  my  death  to  my  Amelia  :  at  the 
same  time  bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears,  he  cried,  '  Good 
heavens  !  what  will  that  poor  lady  feel  when  she  hears  of 
this  !  '  This  tender  concern  for  my  dear  love  endeared  the 
poor  fellow  more  to  me  than  the  gallant  instance  which  he 
had  just  before  given  of  his  affection  toward  myself. 

"  And  now,  madam,  my  eyes  were  shocked  with  a  sight 
the  horror  of  which  can  scarce  be  imagined  ;  for  the  boat 
had  scarce  got  four  hundred  yards  from  the  ship  when  it 
was  swallowed  up  by  the  merciless  waves,  which  now  ran 
so  high  that  out  of  the  number  of  persons  which  were  in 
the  boat  none  recovered  the  ship,  though  many  of  them  we 
saw  miserably  perish  before  our  eyes,  some  of  them  very 
near  us,  without  any  possibility  of  giving  them  the  least 
assistance. 

"  But,  whatever  we  felt  for  them,  we  felt,  I  believe, 
more  for  ourselves,  expecting  every  minute  when  we  should 
share  the  same  fate.  Among  the  rest,  one  of  our  officers 
appeared  quite  stupefied  with  fear.  I  never  indeed  saw 
a  more  miserable  example  of  the  great  power  of  that  pas- 
sion :  I  must  not,  however,  omit  doing  him  justice,  by  say- 
ing that  I  afterward  saw  the  same  man  behave  well  in  an 
engagement,  in  which  he  was  wounded,  though  there 
likewise  he  was  said  to  have  betrayed  the  same  passion 
of  fear  in  his  countenance. 

"  The  other  of  our  officers  was  no  less  stupefied  (if  I  may 
80  express  myself)  with  foolhardiness,  and  seemed  almost 
insensible  of  his  danger.  To  say  the  truth,  I  have,  from 
this  and  some   other   instances   which  I  have  seen,  been 
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almost  inclined  to  think  that  the  courage  as  well  as  coward- 
ice of  fools  proceeds  from  not  knowing  what  is  or  what  is 
not  the  proper  object  of  fear  ;  indeed,  we  may  account  for 
the  extreme  hardiness  of  some  men  in  the  same  manner  as 
for  the  terrors  of  children  at  a  bugbear.  The  child  knows 
not  but  that  the  bugbear  is  the  proper  object  of  fear,  the 
blockhead  knows  not  that  a  cannon-ball  is  so. 

"As  to  the  remaining  part  of  the  ship's  crew  and  the 
soldiery,  most  of  them  were  dead  drunk,  and  the  rest  were 
endeavoring,  as  fast  as  they  could,  to  prepare  for  death  in 
the  same  manner. 

"  In  this  dreadful  situation  we  were  taught  that  no  human 
condition  should  inspire  men  with  absolute  despair  ;  for,  as 
the  storm  had  ceased  for  some  time,  the  swelling  of  the  sea 
began  considerably  to  abate,  and  we  now  perceived  the 
man  of  war  which  convoyed  us  at  no  great  distance 
astern.  Those  aboard  her  easily  perceived  our  distress, 
and  made  toward  us.  When  they  came  pretty  near  they 
hoisted  out  two  boats  to  our  assistance.  These  no  sooner 
approached  the  ship  than  they  were  instantaneously  filled, 
and  I  myself  got  a  place  in  one  of  them,  chiefly  by  the  aid 
of  my  honest  servant,  of  whose  fidelity  to  me  on  all  occa- 
sions I  cannot  speak  or  think  too  highly.  Indeed,  I  got 
into  the  boat  so  much  the  more  easily,  as  a  great  number 
on  board  the  ship  were  rendered,  by  drink,  incapable  of 
taking  any  care  for  themselves.  There  was  time,  however, 
for  the  boat  to  pass  and  repass  ;  so  that,  when  we  came  to 
call  over  names,  three  only,  of  all  that  remained  in  the  ship 
after  the  loss  of  her  own  boat,  were  missing. 

*'  The  captain,  ensign,  and  myself  were  received  with 
many  congratulations  by  our  ofiicers  on  board  the  man  of 
war.  The  sca-ofiicers  too,  all  except  the  captain,  paid  us 
their  compliments,  though  these  were  of  the  rougher  kind, 
and  not  without  several  jokes  on  our  escape.  As  for  the 
captain  himself,  we  scarce  saw  him  during  many  hours  ; 
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and  when  he  appeared,  he  presented  a  view  of  majesty 
beyond  any  that  I  liad  ever  seen.  The  dignity  which  he 
preserved  did  indeed  give  me  rather  the  idea  of  a  Mogul, 
or  a  Turkish  emperor,  than  of  any  of  tlie  monarclis  of 
Christendom.  To  say  the  truth,  I  could  resemble  his  walk 
on  the  deck  to  nothing  but  the  image  of  Captain  Gulliver 
strutting  among  tlie  Lilliputians  ;  he  seemed  to  think  him- 
self a  being  of  an  order  superior  to  all  around  him,  and 
more  especially  to  us  of  the  land  service.  Nay,  such  was 
the  behavior  of  all  the  sea-officers  and  sailors  to  us  and  our 
soldiers  that,  instead  of  appearing  to  be  su])jects  of  the 
same  prince,  engaged  in  one  quarrel,  and  joined  to  support 
one  cause,  we  landsmen  rather  seemed  to  be  captives  on 
board  an  enemy's  vessel.  This  is  a  grievous  misfortune, 
and  often  proves  so  fatal  to  the  service  that  it  is  great  pity 
some  means  could  not  be  found  of  curing  it." 

Here  Mr.  Booth  stopped  a  while  to  take  breath.     We 
will  therefore  give  the  same  refreshment  to  the  reader. 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE   ARKIVAL     OF   BOOTH    AT   GIBR.VLTAK,    WITH    WHAT  THEBB 
BEFELL    HIM. 

"  The  adventures,"  continued  Booth,  "  which  happened 
to  me  from  this  day  till  my  arrival  at  Gibraltar  are  not 
worth  recounting  to  you.  After  a  voyage  the  remainder  of 
which  was  tolerably  prosperous,  we  arrived  in  that  garrison, 
the  natural  strength  of  which  is  so  well  known  to  the  whole 
world. 

"  About  a  week  after  my  arrival  it  was  my  fortune  to  be 
ordered  on  a  sally  party,  in  which  my  left  leg  was  broke 
with  a  musket-ball  ;  and  I  should  most  certainly  have 
either  perished  miserably,  or  must  have  owed  my  preserva- 
tion to  some  of  the  enemy,  had  not  ray  faithful  servant  car- 
ried me  off  on  his  shoulders,  and  afterward,  with  the  assist- 
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ance  of  one  of  his  comrades,  brought  me  back  into  the 
garrison. 

''  The  agony  of  my  wound  was  so  great  that  it  tlirew  me 
into  a  fever  from  whence  my  surgeon  apprehended  much 
danger.  I  now  began  again  to  feel  for  my  Amelia,  and  for 
myself  on  her  account  ;  and  the  disorder  of  my  mind,  occa- 
sioned by  such  melancholy  contemplations,  very  highly  ag- 
gravated the  distemper  of  my  body,  insomuch  that  it 
would  probably  have  proved  fatal  had  it  not  been  for  the 
friendship  of  one  Captain  James,  an  officer  of  our  regiment, 
and  an  old  acquaintance,  who  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the 
pleasantest  companions  and  one  of  the  best-natured  men  in 
the  world.  This  worthy  man,  who  had  a  head  and  a  heart 
perfectly  adequate  to  every  office  of  friendship,  stayed  with 
me  almost  day  and  night  during  my  illness  ;  and  by 
strengthening  my  hopes,  raising  my  spirits,  and  cheering 
my  thoughts,  preserved  me  from  destruction. 

"  The  behavior  of  this  man  alone  is  a  sufficient  proof  of 
the  truth  of  my  doctrine,  that  all  men  act  entirely  from 
their  passions  ;  for  Bob  James  can  never  be  supposed  to  act 
from  any  motives  of  virtue  or  religion,  since  he  constantly 
laughs  at  both  ;  and  yet  his  conduct  toward  me  alone 
demonstrates  a  degree  of  goodness  which  perhaps  few  of 
the  votaries  of  either  virtue  or  religion  can  equal." 

"  You  need  not  take  much  pains,"  answered  Miss  Mat- 
thews, with  a  smile,  "to  convince  me  of  your  doctrine. 
I  have  been  always  an  advocate  for  the  same.  I  look  upon 
the  two  words  you  mention  to  serve  only  as  cloaks,  under 
which  hypocrisy  may  be  the  better  enabled  to  cheat  the 
world.  I  have  been  of  that  opinion  ever  since  I  read  that 
charming  fellow  Mande\al." 

"  Pardon  me,  madam,"  answered  Booth  ;  "  I  hope  you 
do  not  agree  with  Mandevil  neither,  who  hath  represented 
human  nature  in  a  picture  of  the  highest  deformity.  He 
hath  left  out  of  his  system  the  best  passion  which  the  mind 
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can  possess,  and  attempts  to  derive  the  effects  or  energies  of 
that  passion  from  tlie  base  impulses  of  pride  or  fear. 
Whereas  it  is  as  certain  tliat  love  exists  in  the  mind  of  man 
as  that  its  opposite  hatred  doth  ;  and  the  same  reasons  will 
equally  prove  the  existence  of  the  one  as  the  existence  of 
the  other." 

"I  don't  knovy,  indeed,"  replied  the  lady  ;"  I  never 
thought  much  about  the  matter.  This  I  know,  that  when 
I  read  Mandevil  I  thought  all  lie  said  was  true  ;  and  I  have 
been  often  told  that  he  proves  rehgion  and  \artue  to  be  only 
mere  names.  However,  if  he  denies  there  is  any  such 
thing  as  love,  that  is  most  certainly  wrong.  I  am  afraid  I 
can  give  him  the  he  myself." 

"  I  will  join  with  you,  madam,  in  that,"  answered  Booth, 
*'  at  any  time." 

"  Will  you  join  with  me  ?"  answered  she,  looking  eager- 
ly at  him — "  Oh,  Mr.  Booth  !  1  know  not  what  I  was  go- 
ing to  say — What — Where  did  you  leave  off  ?  I  would  not 
interrupt  you — but  I  am  impatient  to  know  something." 

"  What,  madam  ?"  cries  Booth  ;  "  if  I  can  give  you  any 
satisfaction " 

"  No,  no,"  said  she,  "  I  must  hear  all  ;  I  would  not  for 
the  world  break  the  thread  of  your  story.  Besides,  I  am 
afraid  to  ask — Pray,  pray,  sir,  go  on." 

"  Well,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  think  I  was  mention- 
ing the  extraordinary  acts  of  friendship  done  me  by  Captain 
James  ;  nor  can  I  help  taking  notice  of  the  almost  unpar- 
alleled fidelity  of  poor  Atkinson  (for  that  was  my  man's 
name),  who  was  not  only  constant  in  the  assiduity  of  his 
attendance,  but  during  the  time  of  my  danger  demonstrat- 
ed a  concern  for  me  which  I  can  hardly  account  for,  as  my 
prevailing  on  his  captain  to  make  him  a  sergeant  was  the 
first  favor  he  ever  received  at  my  hands,  and  this  did  not 
happen  till  I  was  almost  perfectly  recovered  of  my  broken 
leg.      Poor  fellow  !    I  shah  never  forget  the  extravagant 
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■joy  his  halbert  gave  him  ;  I  remember  it  the  more  because 
it  was  one  of  the  happiest  days  of  my  own  life  ;  for  it  was 
upon  this  day  that  I  received  a  letter  from  my  dear  Amelia, 
after  a  long  silence,  acquainting  me  that  she  was  out  of  all 
danger  from  her  lying-in. 

"  I  was  now  once  more  able  to  perform  my  duty,  when 
(so  unkind  was  the  fortune  of  war),  the  second  time  I 
mounted  the  guard,  I  received  a  violent  contusion  from  the 
bursting  of  a  bomb.  I  was  felled  to  the  ground,  where 
I  lay  breathless  by  the  blow,  till  honest  Atkinson  came  to 
my  assistance,  and  conveyed  me  to  my  room,  where  a  sur- 
geon immediately  attended  me. 

* '  The  injury  I  had  now  received  was  much  more  danger- 
ous in  my  surgeon's  opinion  than  the  former  ;  it  caused  me 
to  spit  blood,  and  w^as  attended  with  a  fever,  and  other  bad 
symptoms  ;  so  that  very  fatal  consequences  were  appre- 
hended. 

"  In  this  situation  the  image  of  my  Ameha  haunted  me 
day  and  night  ;  and  the  apprehensions  of  never  seeing  her 
more  were  so  intolerable  that  I  had  thoughts  of  resigning 
my  commission  and  returning  home,  weak  as  I  was,  that  I 
might  have,  at  least,  the  satisfaction  of  dying  in  the  arms  of 
my  love.  Captain  James,  however,  persisted  in  dissuading 
me  from  any  such  resolution.  He  told  me  my  honor  was  too 
much  concerned,  attempted  to  raise  my  hopes  of  recovery  to 
the  utmost  of  his  power  ;  but  chiefly  he  prevailed  on  me  by 
suggesting  that,  if  the  worst  which  I  apprehended  should 
happen,  it  was  much  better  for  Amelia  that  she  should  be 
absent  than  present  in  so  melancholy  an  hour.  '  1  know,' 
cried  he,  '  the  extreme  joy  which  must  arise  in  you  from 
meeting  again  with  Amelia,  and  the  comfort  of  expiring  in 
her  arms  ;  but  consider  what  she  herself  must  endure  upon 
the  dreadful  occasion,  and  you  would  not  wish  to  purchase 
any  happiness  at  the  price  of  so  much  pain  to  her.'  This 
argument  at  length  prevailed  on  me  ;  and  it  was.  after  many 
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long  debates,  resolved  that  she  should  not  even  know  my 
present  condition  till  my  doom  either  for  Kfe  or  death  was 
absolutely  fixed. ' ' 

"  Oh  !  heavens  !  how  great  !  how  generous  !"  cried  Miss 
Matthews.  "  Booth,  thou  art  a  noble  fellow  ;  and  I  scarce 
think  there  is  a  woman  upon  earth  worthy  so  exalted  a  pas- 
siou." 

Booth  made  a  modest  answer  to  the  comphment  which 
Miss  Matthews  had  paid  him.  This  drew  more  civilities 
from  the  lady,  and  these  again  more  acknowledgments,  all 
which  we  shall  pass  by,  and  proceed  with  our  history. 

CHAPTER    VI. 

CX)NTAINING   MATTERS   WHICH   WILL    PLEASE   SOME  READERS. 

"  Two  months  and  more  had  I  continued  in  a  state  of 
uncertainty,  sometimes  with  more  flattering,  and  sometimes 
with  more  alarming  symptoms  ;  when  one  afternoon  poor 
Atkinson  came  miming  into  my  room,  all  pale  and  out  of 
breath,  and  begged  me  not  to  be  surprised  at  his  news.  I 
asked  him  eagerly  what  was  the  matter,  and  if  it  was  any 
thing  concerning  Amelia  ?  I  had  scarce  uttered  the  dear 
name  when  she  herself  rushed  into  the  room,  and  ran  hastily 
to  me,  crying,  '  Yes,  it  is,  it  is  your  xYmelia  herself. ' 

"  There  is  nothing  so  difficult  to  describe,  and  generally 
80  drill  when  described,  as  scenes  of  excessive  tenderness." 

"Can  you  think  so?"  says  Miss  Matthews;  "surely 
there  is  nothing  so  charming  !  Oh,  Mr.  Booth,  our  sex  is 
d — ned  by  the  want  of  tenderness  in  yours.  Oh,  were  they 
all  like  you — certainly  no  man  was  ever  your  equal. ' ' 

"Indeed,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "you  honor  me  too 
much.  But — well — when  the  first  transports  of  our  meet- 
ing were  over,  Amelia  began  gently  to  chide  me  for  having 
concealed  my  illness  from  her  ;  for,  in  three  letters  which 
I  had  writ  her  since  the  accident  had  happened,  there  was 
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not  the  least  mention  of  it,  or  anj  hint  given  bj  which  she 
could  possibly  conclude  I  was  otherwise  than  in  perfect 
health.  And  when  I  had  excused  myself,  by  assigning 
the  true  reason,  she  cried,  '  O  Mr.  Booth  !  and  do  you 
know  so  little  of  your  AmeKa  as  to  think  I  could  or  would 
survive  you  ?  Would  it  not  be  better  for  one  dreadful  sight 
to  break  my  heart  all  at  once  than  to  break  it  by  degrees  ? 

0  Billy  !  can  any  thing  pay  me  for  the  loss  of  this  embrace  ? ' 
But  I  ask  your  pardon  —how  ridiculous  doth  my  fondness 
appear  in  your  eyes  !" 

"How  often,"  answered  she,  "shall  I  assert  the  con- 
trary ?     "What  would  you  have  me  say,  Mr.  Booth  ?     Shall 

1  tell  you  I  envy  Mrs.  Booth  of  all  the  women  in  the  world  ? 
would  you  believe  me  if  I  did  ?  I  hope  you — what  am  I 
saying  ?     Pray,  make  no  farther  apology,  but  go  on." 

"  After  a  scene,"  continued  he,  "  too  tender  to  be  con- 
ceived by  many,  Amelia  informed  me  that  she  had  received 
a  letter  from  an  imknown  hand  acquainting  her  with  my 
misfortune,  and  advising  her,  if  she  ever  desired  to  see  mc 
more,  to  come  directly  to  Gibraltar.  She  said  she  should 
not  have  delayed  a  moment  after  receiving  this  letter  had 
not  the  same  ship  brought  her  one  from  me  written  with 
rather  more  than  usual  gayety,  and  in  %vhich  there  was  not 
the  least  mention  of  my  indisposition.  This,  she  said,  great- 
ly puzzled  her  and  her  mother,  and  the  worthy  divine  en- 
deavored to  persuade  her  to  give  credit  to  my  letter,  and 
to  impute  the  other  to  a  species  of  wit  with  which  the  world 
greatly  abounds.  This  consists  entirely  in  doing  various 
kinds  of  mischief  to  our  fellow-creatures,  by  belying  one, 
deceiving  another,  exposing  a  third,  and  drawing  in  a  fourth 
to  expose  himself — in  short,  by  making  some  the  objects  of 
laughter,  others  of  contempt,  and  indeed  not  seldom  by 
subjecting  them  to  very  great  inconveniences,  perhaps  to 
ruin,  for  the  sake  of  a  jest. 

"  Mrs.  Harris  and  the  doctor  derived  the  letter  from  this 
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species  of  wit.  Miss  Betty,  liowever,  was  of  a  different 
o})inion,  and  advised  poor  Amelia  to  apply  to  an  officer 
whom  tlie  governor  had  sent  over  in  the  same  ship,  by 
whom  the  report  of  my  illness  was  so  strongly  confirmed, 
that  Amelia  immediately  resolved  on  her  voyage. 

' '  I  had  a  great  curiosity  to  know  the  author  of  this  let- 
ter, but  not  the  least  trace  of  it  could  be  discovered.  The 
only  person  with  whom  I  lived  in  any  great  intimacy  was 
Captain  James,  and  he,  madam,  from  what  I  have  already 
told  you,  you  will  think  to  be  the  last  person  I  could 
suspect  ;  besides,  he  declaimed  upon  his  honor  that  he  knew 
nothing  of  the  matter,  and  no  man's  honor  is,  I  beheve, 
more  sacred.  There  was  indeed  an  ensign  of  another  regi- 
ment who  knew  my  wife,  and  who  had  sometimes  visited 
me  in  my  illness  ;  but  he  was  a  very  unlikely  man  to  inter- 
est himself  much  in  any  affairs  which  did  not  concern  him  ; 
and  he  too  declared  he  knew  nothing  of  it." 

"  And  did  you  never  discover  this  secret?"  cried  Miss 
Matthews, 

''  jSIever  to  this  day,"  answered  Booth. 

"  I  fancy,"  said  she,  "  1  could  give  a  shrewd  guess. 
What  so  likely  as  that  Mrs.  Booth,  when  you  left  her, 
should  have  given  her  foster-brother  orders  to  send  her 
word  of  whatever  befell  you  ?  Yet  stay — that  could  not  bo 
neither  ;  for  then  she  would  not  have  doubted  whether  she 
should  leave  dear  England  on  the  receipt  of  the  letter.  No, 
it  must  have  been  by  some  other  means  ;  yet  that  I  own  ap- 
peared extremely  natural  to  me  ;  for  if  I  had  been  left  by 
such  a  husband  I  think  I  should  have  pursued  the  same 
method." 

"No,  madam,"  cried  Booth,  "it  must  have  been  con- 
veyed by  some  other  channel  ;  for  my  Amelia,  I  am  certain, 
was  entirely  ignorant  of  the  manner  ;  and  as  for  poor  At- 
kinson, 1  am  convinced  he  would  not  have  ventured  to  take 
such  a  step  without  acquainting  me.     Besides,  the  poor  fel- 
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low  had,  I  believe,  such  a  regard  for  my  wife,  oat  of  grati- 
tude for  the  favors  she  hath  done  his  mother,  that  I  make 
no  doubt  he  was  highly  rejoiced  at  her  absence  from  my 
melancholy  scene.  Well,  whoever  writ  it  is  a  matter  very 
immaterial  ;  yet,  as  it  seemed  so  odd  and  unaccountable  an 
incident,  I  could  not  help  mentioning  it. 

"  From  the  time  of  Amelia's  arrival  nothing  remarkable 
happened  till  my  perfect  recovery,  unless  I  should  observe 
her  remarkable  behavior,  so  full  of  care  and  tenderness  that 
it  was  perhaps  without  a  parallel." 

"  O  no,  Mr.  Booth,"  cries  the  lady  ;  "  it  is  fully  equalled, 
I  am  sure,  by  your  gratitude.  There  is  nothing,  I  believe, 
so  rare  as  gratitude  in  your  sex,  especially  in  husbands.  So 
kind  a  remembrance  is  indeed  more  than  a  return  to  such 
an  obligation  ;  for  where  is  the  mighty  obligation  which  a 
woman  confers,  who,  being  possessed  of  an  inestimable 
jewel,  is  so  kind  to  herself  as  to  be  careful  and  tender  of  it  ? 
T  do  not  say  this  to  lessen  your  opinion  of  Mrs.  Booth.  I 
have  no  doubt  but  that  she  loves  you  as  well  as  she  is  capa- 
ble. But  I  would  not  have  you  think  so  meanly  of  our  sex 
as  to  imagine  there  are  not  a  thousand  women  suscej^tible  of 
true  tenderness  toward  a  meritorious  man.  Believe  me, 
Mr.  Booth,  if  I  had  received  such  an  account  of  an  accident 
having  happened  to  such  a  husband,  a  mother  and  a  parson 
would  not  have  held  me  a  moment.  I  should  have  leaped 
into  the  first  fishing-boat  I  could  have  found,  and  bid  defi- 
ance to  the  winds  and  waves.  Oh  !  there  is  no  true  tender- 
ness but  in  a  woman  of  spirit.  I  would  not  be  understood 
all  this  while  to  reflect  on  Mrs.  Booth.  I  am  only  defend- 
ing the  cause  of  my  sex  ;  for,  upon  my  soul,  such  compli- 
ments to  a  wife  are  a  satire  on  all  the  rest  of  womankind." 

"  Sure  you  jest,  Miss  Matthews,"  answered  Booth,  with 
a  smile  ;  "however,  if  you  please,  I  will  proceed  in  my 
story," 
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CHAPTER  VIT. 

THE  CAPTAIN,  CONTINUING  HIS  STOKY,  RECOUNTS  SOME  TAK- 
TICULAR8  WHICH,  WE  DOUBT  NOT,  TO  MANY  GOOD  PEOPLE 
WILL    APPEAR   UNNATURAL. 

*'  I  WAS  scarce  sooner  recovered  from  my  indisposition 
than  Amelia  herself  fell  ill.  This,  I  am  afraid,  was  occa- 
sioned by  the  fatigues  which  I  could  not  prevent  her  from 
undergoing  on  my  account  ;  for,  as  my  disease  went  off 
with  violent  sweats,  during  which  the  surgeon  strictly  or- 
dered that  I  should  he  by  myself,  my  Amelia  could  not  be 
prevailed  upon  to  spend  many  horn's  in  her  own  bed.  Dur- 
ing my  restless  fits  she  would  sometimes  read  to  me  several 
hours  together  ;  indeed  it  was  not  without  difficulty  that  she 
ever  quitted  my  bedside.  These  fatigues,  added  to  the  un- 
easiness of  her  mind,  overpowered  her  weak  spirits,  and 
threw  her  into  one  of  the  worst  disorders  that  can  possibly 
attend  a  woman — a  disorder  very  common  among  the 
ladies,  and  our  physicians  have  not  agreed  upon  its  name. 
Some  call  it  the  fever  on  the  spirits,  some  a  nervous  fever, 
some  the  vapors,  and  some  the  hysterics." 

' '  O  say  no  more, ' '  cries  Miss  Matthews  ;  "  I  pity  you,  I 
pity  you  from  my  soul.  A  man  had  better  be  plagued  with 
all  the  curses  of  Egypt  than  with  a  vaporish  wife." 

"  Pity  me  !  madam,"  answered  Booth;  "pity  rather 
that  dear  creature  who,  from  her  love  and  care  of  my  un- 
worthy  self,  contracted  a  distemper  the  horrors  of  which 
are  scarce  to  be  imagined.  It  is  indeed  a  sort  of  compli- 
cation of  all  diseases  together,  with  almost  madness  added 
to  them.  In  this  situation,  the  siege  being  at  an  end,  the 
governor  gave  me  leave  to  attend  my  wife  to  Montpeher, 
the  air  of  which  was  judged  to  be  most  likely  to  restore  her 
to  health.  Upon  this  occasion  she  ^vrote  to  her  mother  to 
desire  a  remittance,  and  set  forth  the  melancholy  condition 
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of  her  health,  and  her  necessity  for  money,  in  such  terms  as 
would  have  touched  any  bosom  not  void  of  humanity, 
though  a  stranger  to  the  unhappy  sufferer.  Her  sister  an- 
swered it,  and  I  believe  I  have  a  copy  of  the  answer  in  my 
pocket.  I  keep  it  by  me  as  a  curiosity,  and  you  would 
think  it  more  so  could  I  show  you  my  Amelia's  letter." 
He  then  searched  his  pocket-book,  and  finding  the  letter 
among  many  others,  he  read  it  in  the  following  words  : 

''  '  Dear  Sister  :  My  mamma,  being  much  disordered, 
hath  commanded  me  to  tell  you  she  is  both  shocked  and 
surprised  at  your  extraordinary  request,  or,  as  she  chooses 
to  call  it,  order  for  money.  You  know,  my  dear,  she  says 
that  your  marriage  with  this  red-coat  man  was  entirely 
against  her  consent  and  the  opinion  of  all  your  family  (I 
am  sure  I  may  here  include  myself  in  that  number)  ;  and 
yet,  after  this  fatal  act  of  disobedience,  she  was  prevailed 
on  to  receive  you  as  her  cliild  ;  not,  however,  nor  are  you 
so  to  understand  it,  as  the  favorite  which  you  was  before. 
She  forgave  you  ;  but  this  was  as  a  Christian  and  a  parent ; 
still  preserving  in  her  own  mind  a  just  sense  of  your  disobe- 
dience and  a  just  resentment  on  that  account.  And  yet, 
notwithstanding  this  resentment,  she  desires  you  to  remem- 
ber that,  when  you  a  second  time  ventured  to  oppose  her 
authority,  and  nothing  would  serve  you  but  taking  a  ramble 
(an  indecent  one,  I  can't  help  saying)  after  your  fellow,  she 
thought  fit  to  show  the  excess  of  a  mother's  tenderness, 
and  furnished  you  with  no  less  than  fifty  pounds  for  your 
foolish  voyage.  How  can  she,  then,  be  otherwise  than  sur- 
prised at  your  present  demand  ?  which,  should  she  be  so 
weak  to  comply  with,  she  must  expect  to  be  every  month 
repeated,  in  order  to  supply  the  extravagance  of  a  young 
rakish  officer.  You  say  she  will  compassionate  your  suffer- 
ings ;  yes,  surely  she  doth  greatly  compassionate  them,  aTid 
so  do  I  too,  though  you  was  neither  so  kind  nor  so  civil  as 
to  suppose  I  should.     But  I  forgive  all  your  slights  to  me. 
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as  well  now  as  formerly.  Nay,  I  not  only  forgive,  Lut  I 
pray  daily  for  yon.  But,  dear  sister,  what  could  you  ex- 
pect less  tlian  what  hath  happened  ?  you  should  have  be- 
lieved your  friends,  who  were  wiser  and  older  than  you.  I 
do  not  here  mean  myself,  though  I  own  I  am  eleven  months 
and  some  odd  weeks  your  superior  ;  though,  had  I  been 
younger,  I  might  perliaps  have  been  able  to  advise  you  ; 
for  wisdom  and  what  some  may  call  beauty  do  not  always 
go  togetlier.  You  M-ill  not  be  offended  at  this,  for  I  know 
in  your  her^rt  you  have  always  held  your  head  above  some 
people  whom  perliaps  other  people  have  thouglit  better 
of  ;  but  why  do  I  mention  what  I  scorn  so  much  ?  No, 
my  dear  sister,  heaven  forbid  it  should  ever  be  said  of  me 
that  I  value  myself  upon  my  face  —  not  but  if  I  could  be- 
lieve men  perhaps — but  I  hate  and  despise  men — you  know 
I  do,  my  dear,  and  I  wish  you  had  despised  them  as  much  ; 
hwtjacta  estjalea,  as  the  doctor  says.  You  are  to  make 
the  best  of  your  fortune  —  what  fortune,  I  mean,  my 
mamma  may  2:>lease  to  give  you,  for  you  know  all  is  in  her 
power.  Let  me  advise  you,  then,  to  bring  your  mind  to 
your  circumstances,  and  remember  (for  I  can't  help  writing 
it,  as  it  is  for  your  own  good)  the  vapors  are  a  distemper 
which  very  ill  become  a  knapsack.  Remember,  my  dear, 
what  you  have  done  ;  remember  what  my  mamma  hath 
done  ;  remember  we  have  somctliing  of  yours  to  keep,  and 
do  not  consider  yourself  as  an  only  child  j  no,  nor  as  a  favor- 
ite child  ;  but  be  pleased  to  remember, 
"  '  Dear  sister, 

"  *  Your  most  affectionate  sister, 

"  '  and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

*"E.  Hakris.'" 

''O  brave  Miss  Betty!"  cried  Miss  Matthews;  "I 
always  held  her  in  liigh  esteem  ;  but  I  protest  she  exceeds 
even  what  I  could  have  expected  from  her." 
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"This  letter,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  you  will  believe, 
was  an  excellent  cordial  for  my  poor  wife's  spirits.  So 
dreadful  indeed  was  the  effect  it  had  upon  her  that,  as  she 
had  read  it  in  my  absence,  I  found  her,  at  my  return  home, 
in  the  most  violent  fits  ;  and  so  long  was  it  before  she  re- 
covered her  senses  that  I  despaired  of  that  blessed  event 
ever  happening  ;  and  my  own  senses  very  narrowly  escaped 
from  being  sacrificed  to  my  despair.  However,  she  came 
at  last  to  herself,  and  I  began  to  consider  of  every  means  of 
carrying  her  immediately  to  Montpelier,  which  was  now 
become  much  more  necessary  than  before. 

"  Though  I  was  greatly  shocked  at  the  barbarity  of  the 
letter,  yet  I  apprehended  no  very  ill  consequence  from  it  ; 
for,  as  it  was  believed  all  over  the  army  that  I  had  married 
a  great  fortune,  I  had  received  offers  of  money,  if  I  wanted 
it,  from  more  than  one.  Indeed,  I  might  have  easily  car- 
ried my  wife  to  Montpelier  at  any  time  ;  but  she  was  ex- 
tremely averse  to  the  voyage,  being  desirous  of  our  return- 
ing to  England,  as  I  had  leave  to  do  ;  and  she  grew  daily 
60  much  better  that,  had  it  not  been  for  the  receipt  of  that 
cursed — which  I  have  just  read  to  you,  I  am  persuaded  she 
might  have  been  able  to  return  to  England  in  the  next  ship. 

"  Among  others  there  was  a  colonel  in  the  garrison  who 
had  not  only  offered  but  importuned  me  to  receive  money 
of  him  ;  I  now  therefore  repaired  to  him  ;  and,  as  a  reason 
for  altering  my  resolution,  I  produced  the  letter,  and  at 
the  same  time  acquainted  him  with  the  true  state  of  my 
affairs.  The  colonel  read  the  letter,  shook  his  head,  and, 
after  some  silence,  said  he  was  sorry  I  had  refused  to  accept 
his  offer  before,  but  that  he  had  now  so  ordered  matters, 
and  disposed  of  his  money,  that  he  had  not  a  shilling  left 
to  spare  from  his  own  occasions. 

"  Answers  of  the  same  kind  I  had  from  several  others, 
but  not  one  penny  could  I  borrow  of  any  ;  for  I  have  been 
since  firmly  persuaded  that  the  honest  colonel  was  not  con- 
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tent  with  denying  me  liimself,  but  took  effectual  means,  by 
spreading  the  secret  I  had  so  foolishly  trusted  him  with,  to 
prevent  me  from  succeeding  elsewhere  ;  for  such  is  tlie 
7iature  of  men  tliat  whoever  denies  himself  to  do  you  a 
favor  is  unwilling  that  it  should  be  done  to  you  by  any  other. 

"  This  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  felt  that  distress 
which  arises  from  the  want  of  money — a  distress  very  dread- 
ful indeed  in  a  man-ied  state  ;  for  what  can  be  more  miser- 
able than  to  see  any  thing  necessary  to  the  preservation  of  a 
beloved  creature,  and  not  be  able  to  supply  it  ? 

"  Perhaps  you  may  wonder,  madam,  that  I  have  not 
mentioned  Captain  James  on  this  occasion  ;  but  he  was  at 
that  time  laid  up  at  Algiers  (whither  he  had  been  sent  by 
the  governor)  in  a  fever.  However,  he  returned  time 
enough  to  supply  me,  which  lie  did  with  the  utmost  readi- 
ness on  the  very  first  mention  of  my  distress  ;  and  the  good 
colonel,  notwithstanding  his  having  disposed  of  his  money, 
discounted  the  captain's  draft.  You  see,  madam,  an  in- 
stance in  the  generous  behavior  of  my  friend  James,  how 
false  are  all  universal  satires  against  humankind.  He  is  in- 
deed one  of  the  worthiest  men  the  world  ever  produced. 

"  But  perhaps  you  will  be  more  pleased  still  with  the 
extravagant  generosity  of  my  sergeant.  The  day  before 
the  return  of  Mr.  James  the  poor  fellow  came  to  me  with 
teai-s  in  his  eyes,  and  begged  I  would  not  be  offended  at 
what  he  was  going  to  mention.  He  then  pulled  a  purse 
from  his  pocket,  which  contained,  he  said,  the  sum  of 
twelve  pounds,  and  which  he  begged  me  to  accept,  crying 
he  was  sorry  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  lend  me  whatever  I 
wanted.  I  was  so  struck  with  this  instance  of  generosity 
and  friendship  in  such  a  person  that  I  gave  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  pressing  me  a  second  time  before  I  made  him  an 
answer.  Indeed  I  was  greatly  surprised  how  he  came  to 
be  worth  that  httle  sum,  and  no  less  at  his  being  acquainted 
with  my  own  wants.     In  both  which  points  he  presently 
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satisfied  me.  As  to  the  first,  it  seems  he  had  plundered  a 
Spanish  officer  of  fifteen  pistoles  ;  and  as  to  the  second,  he 
confessed  he  had  it  from  my  wife's  maid,  who  had  over- 
heard some  discourse  between  her  mistress  and  me.  Indeed 
people,  I  believe,  always  deceive  themselves  who  imagine 
they  can  conceal  distressed  circumstances  from  their  ser- 
vants ;  for  these  are  always  extremely  quick-sighted  on  such 
occasions." 

"  Good  heavens  !"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  "  how  astonish- 
ing is  such  behavior  in  so  low  a  fellow  !" 

"  I  thought  60  myself,"  answered  Booth  ;  "  and  yet  I 
know  not,  on  a  more  strict  examination  into  the  matter,  why 
we  should  be  more  surprised  to  see  greatness  of  mind  dis- 
cover itself  in  one  degree  or  rank  of  life  than  in  another. 
Love,  benevolence,  or  what  you  will  please  to  call  it,  may 
be  the  reigning  passion  in  a  beggar  as  well  as  in  a  prince  ; 
and  wherever  it  is,  its  energies  will  be  the  same. 

"  To  confess  the  truth,  I  am  afraid  we  often  compliment 
what  we  call  upper  life  with  too  much  injustice  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  lower.  As  it  is  no  rare  thing  to  see  instances 
which  degrade  human  nature  in  persons  of  the  highest  birth 
and  education,  so  I  apprehend  that  examples  of  whatever  is 
really  great  and  good  have  been  sometimes  found  amongst 
those  who  have  wanted  all  such  advantages.  In  reality, 
palaces,  I  make  no  doubt,  do  sometimes  contain  nothing 
but  dreariness  and  darkness,  and  the  sun  of  righteousness 
hath  shone  forth  with  all  its  glory  in  a  cottage." 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE    STORY   OF   BOOTH    CONTINTJED. 

Mr.  Booth  thus  went  on  : 

"  We  now  took  leave  of  the  garrison,  and  having  landed 
at  Marseilles,  arrived  at  Montpelier,  without  any  thing  hap- 
pening to  us  worth  remembrance,  except  the  extreme  sea- 
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sickness  of  poor  Amelia  ;  but  1  was  afterward  well  repaid 
for  the  terrors  which  it  occasioned  me  by  the  good  conse- 
qnences  which  attended  it  ;  for  I  believe  it  contributed  even 
more  than  the  air  of  Montpelier  to  the  perfect  re-estabhsh- 
ment  of  her  health." 

*' I  ask  your  pardon  for  interrupting  you,"  cries  Miss 
Matthews,  ' '  but  you  never  satisfied  me  whether  you  took 
the  sergeant's  money.  You  have  made  me  half  in  love 
■svith  that  charming  fellow." 

"  How  can  you  imagine,  madam,"  answered  Booth,  "  I 
should  have  taken  from  a  poor  fellow  what  was  of  so  little 
conse.pience  to  me,  and  at  the  same  time  of  so  much  to 
him  ?  Perhaps,  now,  you  will  derive  this  from  the  pas- 
sion of  pride." 

"  Indeed,"  says  she,  "  I  neither  derive  it  from  the  pas- 
sion of  jjride  nor  from  the  passion  of  folly  :  but  methinks 
you  should  have  accepted  the  offer,  and  I  am  convinced  you 
hurt  him  very  much  when  you  refused  it.  But  pray  pro- 
ceed in  your  story, ' '     Then  Booth  went  on  as  follows  : 

"  As  Amelia  recovered  her  health  and  spirits  daily,  we 
began  to  pass  our  time  very  pleasantly  at  Montpelier  ;  for 
the  greatest  enemy  to  the  French  will  acknowledge  that 
they  are  the  best  people  in  the  world  to  live  amongst  for  a 
little  while.  In  some  countries  it  is  almost  as  easy  to  get 
a  good  estate  as  a  good  acquaintance.  In  England,  particu- 
larly, acquaintance  is  of  almost  as  slow  growth  as  an  oak  ; 
so  that  the  age  of  man  scarce  suffices  to  bring  it  to  any 
perfection,  and  families  seldom  contract  any  great  intimacy 
till  the  third,  or  at  least  the  second  generation.  So  shy  in- 
deed are  we  English  of  letting  a  stranger  into  our  houses 
that  one  would  imagine  we  regarded  all  such  as  thieves. 
Now  the  French  are  the  very  reverse.  Being  a  stranger 
among  them  entitles  you  to  the  better  place,  and  to  the 
greater  degree  of  civility  ;  and  if  you  wear  but  the  appear- 
ance of  a  gentleman,  they  never  suspect  you  are  not  one. 
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Tlieir  friendsTiip  indeed  seldom  extends  as  far  as  their 
purse  ;  nor  is  such  friendship  usual  in  other  countries.  To 
say  the  truth,  politeness  carries  f riendsliip  far  enough  in  the 
ordinary  occasions  of  life,  and  those  who  want  this  accom- 
plishment rarely  make  aixiends  for  it  by  their  sincerity  ;  for 
pluntness,  or  ratiier  rudeness,  as  it  commonly  deserves  to  be 
called,  is  not  always  so  much  a  mark  of  honesty  as  it  is 
taken  to  be. 

"  The  day  after  our  arrival  we  became  acquainted  with 
Mons.  Bagillard.  He  was  a  Frenchman  of  great  wit  and 
vivacity,  with  a  greater  share  of  learning  than  gentlemen 
are  usually  possessed  of.  As  he  lodged  in  the  same  house 
with  us,  we  were  immediately  acquainted,  and  I  liked  his 
conversation  so  well  that  I  never  thought  I  had  too  much  of 
his  company.  Indeed,  I  spent  so  much  of  my  time  with 
him  that  Amelia  (I  know  not  whether  I  ought  to  mention 
it)  grew  uneasy  at  our  familiarity^  and  complained  of  my 
being  too  little  with  her,  from  my  violent  fondness  for  my 
new  acquaintance  ;  for,  our  conversation  turning  chiefly 
upon  books,  and  principally  Latin  ones  (for  we  read  several 
of  the  classics  together),  she  could  have  but  little  entertain- 
ment by  being  with  us.  When  my  wife  had  once  taken  it 
into  her  head  that  she  was  deprived  of  my  company  by  M. 
Bagillard,  it  was  impossible  to  change  her  opinion  ;  and 
though  I  now  spent  more  of  my  time  with  her  than  I  had 
ever  done  before,  she  still  grew  more  and  more  dissatisfied, 
till  at  last  she  very  earnestly  desired  me  to  quit  my  lodg- 
ings, and  insisted  upon  it  with  more  vehemence  than  I  had 
ever  know  her  express  before.  To  say  the  truth,  if  that 
excellent  woman  could  ever  be  thought  unreasonable,  I 
thought  she  was  so  on  this  occasion. 

"  But  in  what  light  soever  her  desires  appeared  to  me,  as 
they  manifestly  arose  from  an  affection  of  which  I  had  daily 
the  most  endearing  proofs,  I  resolved  to  comply  with  her, 
and  accordingly  removed  to  a  distant  part  of  the  town  ;  for 
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it  is  my  opinion  that  we  can  have  but  little  love  for  the 
person  whom  we  will  never  indulge  in  an  unreasonable  de- 
mand. Indeed,  I  was  under  a  difficulty  with  regard  to 
Mons.  Bagillard  ;  for,  as  I  could  not  possibly  communicate 
to  him  the  true  reason  for  quitting  my  lodgings,  so  I  found 
it  as  difficult  to  deceive  him  by  a  counterfeit  one  ;  besides, 
I  was  apprehensive  I  should  have  little  less  of  his  company 
than  before.  I  could  indeed  have  avoided  this  dilemma 
by  leaving  Montpelier,  for  Amelia  had  perfectly  recovered 
her  health  ;  bnt  I  had  faithfully  promised  Captain  James 
to  wait  his  return  from  Italy,  whither  he  was  gone  some 
time  before  from  Gibraltar  ;  nor  was  it  proper  for  Amelia 
to  take  any  long  journey,  she  being  now  near  six  months 
gone  with  child. 

"  This  difficulty,  however,  proved  to  be  less  than  I  had 
imagined  it  ;  for  my  French  friend,  whether  he  suspected 
any  thing  from  my  wife's  behavior,  though  she  never,  as  I 
observed,  showed  him  the  least  incivility,  became  suddenly 
as  cold  on  his  side.  After  our  leaving  the  lodgings  he  never 
made  above  two  or  three  formal  visits  ;  indeed  his  time  was 
soon  after  entirely  taken  up  by  an  intrigue  with  a  certain 
countess,  which  blazed  all  over  Montpelier. 

"  We  had  not  been  long  in  our  new  apartments  before  an 
English  officer  arrived  at  Montpelier,  and  came  to  lodge  in 
the  same  house  with  lis.  This  gentleman,  whose  name  was 
Bath,  was  of  the  rank  of  a  major,  and  had  so  much  singu- 
larity in  his  character  that  perhaps  you  never  heard  of 
any  like  him.  lie  was  far  from  having  any  of  those  book- 
ish qualifications  which  had  before  caused  my  Amelia's  dis- 
quiet. It  is  true  his  discourse  generally  turned  on  matters 
of  no  feminine  kind,  war  and  martial  exploits  being  the 
ordinary  topics  of  his  conversation  ;  however,  as  he  had  a 
sister  with  whom  Amelia  was  greatly  pleased,  an  intimacy 
presently  grew  between  us,  and  we  four  lived  in  one  family. 

"  The  major  was  a  great  dealer  in  the  marvellous,  and 
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was  constantly  the  little  hero  of  his  own  tale.  This  made 
him  very  entertaining  to  Amelia,  who,  of  all  persons  in  the 
world,  hath  the  truest  taste  and  enjoyment  of  the  ridicu- 
lous ;  for,  whilst  no  one  sooner  discovers  it  in  the  character 
of  another,  no  one  so  well  conceals  her  knowledge  of  it 
from  the  ridiculous  person.  I  cannot  help  mentioning  a 
sentiment  of  hers  on  this  head,  as  I  thmk  it  doth  her  great 
honor.  '  If  I  had  the  same  neglect, '  said  she,  '  for  ridicu- 
lous people  with  the  generality  of  the  world,  I  should  rather 
think  them  the  object  of  tears  than  laughter;  but,  in  re- 
ality, I  have  known  several  who,  in  some  parts  of  their  char- 
acters, have  been  extremely  ridiculous,  in  others  have  been 
altogether  as  amiable.  For  instance,'  said  she,  '  here  is  the 
major,  who  tells  us  of  many  things  which  he  hath  never 
seen,  and  of  others  which  he  hath  never  done,  and  both  in 
the  most  extravagant  excess ;  and  yet  how  amiable  is  his 
behavior  to  his  poor  sister,  whom  he  hath  not  only  brought 
over  hither  for  her  health,  at  his  own  expense,  but  is  come 
to  bear  her  company. '  I  believe,  madam,  I  repeat  her  very 
words,  for  I  am  very  apt  to  remember  what  she  says. 

' '  You  will  easily  believe,  from  a  circumstance  I  have  just 
mentioned  in  the  major's  favor,  especially  when  I  have  told 
you  that  his  sister  was  one  of  the  best  of  girls,  that  it  was 
entirely  necessary  to  hide  from  her  all  kind  of  laughter  at 
any  part  of  her  brother's  behavior.  To  say  the  truth,  this 
was  easy  enough  to  do  ;  for  the  poor  girl  was  so  blinded 
with  love  and  gratitude,  and  so  highly  honored  and  rever- 
enced her  brother,  that  she  had  not  the  least  suspicion  that 
there  was  a  person  in  the  world  capable  of  laughing  at 
him. 

"  Indeed,  I  am  certain  she  never  made  the  least  discovery 
of  our  ridicule,  for  I  am  well  convinced  she  would  have 
resented  it  :  for,  besides  the  love  she  bore  her  brotlier,  she 
had  a  httle  family  pride,  which  would  sometimes  appear. 
To  say  the  truth,  if  she  had  any  fault  it  was  that  of  vanity. 
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but  she  was  a  very  good  girl  upon  the  whole  ;  and  none  of 
us  are  entirely  free  from  faults.'' 

"  You  are  a  good-natured  fellow,  Will,"  answered  Miss 
Matthews  ;  "  but  vanity  is  a  fault  of  the  first  magnitude  m 
a  woman,  and  often  the  occasion  of  many  others. ' ' 

To  this  Booth  made  no  answer,  but  continued  his  story. 

"  In  this  company  we  passed  two  or  three  months  very 
agreeably,  till  the  major  and  I  both  betook  ourselves  to  our 
several  nurseries,  my  wife  being  brought  to  bed  of  a  girl, 
and  Miss  Bath  confined  to  her  chamber  by  a  surfeit,  which 
had  like  to  have  occasioned  her  death." 

Plere  Miss  Matthews  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  of  wliich, 
when  Booth  asked  the  reason,  she  said  she  could  not  forbear 
at  the  thoughts  of  two  such  nurses.  "  And  did  you  really," 
says  she,  "  make  your  wife's  caudle  yourself." 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  said  he,  "  I  did  ;  and  do  you  think 
that  so  extraordinary  ?" 

"  Indeed  I  do,"  answered  she  ;  "  I  thought  the  best  hus- 
bands had  looked  on  their  wives'  lying-in  as  a  time  of  festi- 
val and  jollity.  What  !  did  you  not  even  get  drunk  in  the 
time  of  your  wife's  delivery  ?  tell  me  honestly  how  you 
employed  yourself  at  this  time." 

"  Why,  then,  honestly,"  replied  he,  "  and  in  defiance  of 
your  laughter,  I  lay  behind  her  bolster  and  supported  her 
in  my  arms  ;  and,  upon  my  soul,  I  believe  I  felt  more  pain 
in  my  mind  than  she  underwent  in  her  body.  And  now 
answer  me  as  honestly  :  Do  you  really  think  it  a  proper 
time  of  mirth,  when  the  creature  one  loves  to  distraction  is 
undergoing  the  most  racking  torments,  as  well  as  in  the 
most  imminent  danger  ?  and — but  I  need  not  express  any 
more  tender  circumstances." 

"  I  am  to  answer  honestly,"  cried  she.  "  Yes,  sincere- 
ly," cries  Booth.  "  Why,  then,  honestly  and  sincerely,'* 
says  she,  "  may  I  never  see  heaven  if  I  don't  think  you  an 
angel  of  a  man  !" 
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"Nay,  madam,"  answered  Booth — ''but  indeed  you 
do  me  too  much  honor  ;  there  are  many  such  husbands. 
Nay,  have  we  not  an  example  of  the  like  tenderness  in  the 
major  ?  though  as  to  him,  I  beheve,  I  shall  make  you 
laugh.  While  my  wife  lay-in,  Miss  Bath  being  extremely 
ill,  I  went  one  day  to  the  door  of  her  apartment  to  inquire 
after  her  health,  as  well  as  for  the  major,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  during  a  whole  week.  I  knocked  softly  at  the  door, 
and  being  bid  to  open  it,  I  found  the  major  in  his  sister's 
ante-chamber  warming  her  posset.  His  dress  was  certainly 
whimsical  enough,  having  on  a  woman's  bedgown  and  a 
very  dirty  flannel  nightcap,  which,  being  added  to  a  very 
odd  person  (for  he  is  a  very  awkward,  thin  man,  near  seven 
feet  high),  might  have  formed,  in  the  opinion  of  most  men, 
a  very  proper  object  of  laughter.  The  major  started  from 
his  seat  at  my  entering  into  the  room,  and  with  much  emo- 
tion, and  a  great  oath,  cried  out,  '  Is  it  you,  sir  ? '  I  then 
inquired  after  his  and  his  sister's  health.  He  answered 
that  his  sister  was  better,  and  he  was  very  well,  '  though  I 
did  not  expect,  sir,'  cried  he,  with  not  a  little  confusion, 
*  to  be  seen  by  you  in  this  situation, '  I  told  him  I  thought 
it  impossible  he  could  appear  in  a  situation  more  becoming 
his  character.  '  You  do  not  ? '  answered  he.  '  By  G — ,  I 
am  very  much  obhged  to  you  for  that  opinion  ;  but  I  be- 
lieve, sir,  however  my  weakness  may  prevail  on  me  to  de- 
scend from  it,  no  man  can  be  more  conscious  of  his  own 
dignity  than  myself. '  His  sister  then  called  to  him  from 
an  inner  room  ;  upon  which  he  rang  the  bell  for  her  ser- 
vant, and  then,  after  a  stride  or  two  across  the  room,  he 
said,  with  an  elated  aspect,  '  1  would  not  have  you  think, 
Mr.  Booth,  because  you  have  caught  me  in  this  deshabille, 
by  coming  upon  me  a  little  too  abruptly — I  cannot  help 
saying  a  little  too  abniptly — that  I  am  my  sister's  nurse.  I 
know  better  what  is  due  to  the  dignity  of  a  man,  and  I 
have  shown  it  in  a  line  of  battle.     I  think  I  have  made  a 
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figure  there,  Mr.  Booth,  and  becoming  my  character ;  by 
G — ,  I  ought  not  to  be  despised  too  much  if  my  nature  is  not 
totally  without  its  weaknesses. '  He  uttered  this,  and  some 
more  of  the  same  kind,  vnt\\  great  majesty,  or,  as  he  called 
it,  dignity.  Indeed,  he  used  some  hard  words  that  I  did 
not  understand,  for  all  his  M^ords  are  not  to  be  found  in  a 
dictionary.  Upon  the  whole,  I  could  not  easily  refrain 
from  laughter  ;  however,  I  conquered  myself,  and  soon 
after  retired  from  him,  astonished  that  it  M'as  possible  for 
a  man  to  possess  true  goodness,  and  be  at  the  same  time 
ashamed  of  it. 

"  But  if  I  was  surprised  at  what  had  j^assed  at  this  visit, 
how  much  more  was  I  surprised  the  next  morning,  when 
he  came  very  early  to  my  chamber,  and  told  me  he  had  not 
been  able  to  sleep  one  wink  at  what  had  passed  between 
us  !  '  There  were  some  words  of  yours, '  says  he,  '  which 
must  be  further  explained  before  we  part.  You  told  me, 
sir,  when  you  foimd  me  in  that  situation,  which  I  cannot 
bear  to  recollect,  that  you  thought  I  could  not  appear  in 
one  more  becoming  my  character  ;  these  were  the  words — I 
shall  never  forget  them.  Do  you  imagine  that  there  is  any 
of  the  dignity  of  a  man  wanting  in  my  character  ?  do  you 
think  that  I  have,  during  my  sister's  illness,  behaved  with 
a  weakness  that  savors  too  nmch  of  effeminacy  ?  I  know 
liow  much  it  is  beneath  a  man  to  whine  and  whimper  about 
a  trifling  girl  as  well  as  you  or  any  man  ;  and  if  my  sister 
had  died,  I  should  have  behaved  like  a  man  on  the  occa- 
sion. I  would  not  have  you  think  I  confined  myself  from 
company  merely  upon  her  account.  I  was  very  much  dis- 
ordered myself.  And  when  you  surprised  me  in  that  situa- 
tion— I  repeat  again,  in  that  situation — her  nurse  had  not 
left  the  room  three  minutes,  and  I  was  blowing  the  fire  for 
fear  it  should  have  gone  out. '  In  this  manner  he  ran  on 
almost  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  he  M'ould  suffer  me  to 
speak.     At  last,  looking  steadfastly  in  his  face,  I  asked  him 
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if  I  must  conclude  that  lie  was  in  earnest  ?  '  In  earnest  ! ' 
says  lie,  repeating  my  words,  '  do  you  then  take  my  char- 
acter for  a  jest  ?  '  '  Lookee,  sir, '  said  I,  very  gravely,  '  I 
think  we  know  one  another  very  well  ;  and  I  have  no  rea. 
son  to  suspect  you  should  impute  it  to  fear  when  I  tell  you 
I  was  so  far  from  intending  to  affront  you,  that  I  meant 
you  one  of  the  highest  compliments.  Tenderness  for  vrom- 
en  is  so  far  from  lessening  that  it  proves  a  true  manly 
character.  The  manly  Brutus  showed  the  utmost  tender- 
ness  to  his  Portia  ;  and  the  great  king  of  Sweden,  the 
bravest,  and  even  fiercest  of  men,  shut  himself  up  three 
whole  days  in  the  midst  of  a  campaign,  and  would  see  no 
company  on  the  death  of  a  favorite  sister. '  At  these  words 
I  saw  his  features  soften,  and  he  cried  out,  '  D — n  me,  I 
admire  the  king  of  Sweden  of  all  the  men  in  the  world  ; 
and  he  is  a  rascal  that  is  ashamed  of  doing  any  thing  which 
the  king  of  Sweden  did.  And  yet,  if  any  king  of  Sweden 
in  France  was  to  tell  me  that  his  sister  had  more  merit  than 
mine,  by  G —  I'd  knock  his  brains  about  his  ears.  Poor 
little  Betsey  !  she  is  the  honestest,  worthiest  girl  that  ever 
v/as  bom.  Heaven  be  praised,  she  is  recovered  ;  for  if  I 
had  lost  her,  I  never  should  have  enjoyed  another  hapj)y 
moment.'  In  this  manner  he  ran  on  some  time,  till  the 
tears  began  to  overflow,  which,  when  he  perceived,  he 
stopped  ;  perhaps  he  was  unable  to  go  on,  for  he  seemed 
almost  choked  ;  after  a  short  silence,  however,  having 
wiped  his  eyes  with  his  handkerchief,  he  fetched  a  deep 
sigh,  and  cried,  '  I  am  ashamed  you  should  see  this,  Mr. 
Booth  ;  but  d — n  me,  nature  will  get  the  better  of  dignity.' 
I  now  comforted  him  with  the  example  of  Xerxes,  as  I 
had  before  done  with  that  of  the  king  of  Sweden  ;  and  soon 
after  we  sat  dowm  to  breakfast  together  with  much  cordial 
friendship  ;  for  I  assure  you,  with  all  his  oddity,  there  is 
not  a  better-natured  man  in  the  world  than  the  major." 
"  Good-natured    indeed  !"    cries    Miss   Matthews,    with 
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great  scorn.      * '  A  fool !   how  can  you  mention  such  a  fel- 
low with  commendation?" 

Booth  spoke  as  much  as  he  could  in  defence  of  his 
friend ;  indeed,  he  had  represented  him  in  as  favorable  a 
light  as  possible,  and  had  particularly  left  out  those  hard 
words  with  which,  as  he  hath  observed  a  little  before,  the 
major  interlarded  his  discourse.  Booth  then  proceeded  as 
in  the  next  chapter. 

CHAPTER   IX. 

CONTAINING    VERY    EXTEAOEDINARY   MATTERS. 

"Miss  Bath,"  continued  Booth,  "now  recovered  so 
fast  that  she  was  abroad  as  soon  as  my  wife.  Our  little  partie 
quarree  began  to  grow  agreeable  again,  and  we  mixed  with 
the  company  of  the  place  more  than  we  had  done  before. 
Mons.  Bagillard  now  again  renewed  his  intimacy,  for  the 
countess,  his  mistress,  was  gone  to  Paris,  at  which  my 
wife  at  first  showed  no  dissatisfaction  ;  and  I  imagined 
that,  as  she  had  a  friend  and  companion  of  her  own  sex  (for 
Miss  Bath  and  she  had  contracted  the  highest  fondness  for 
each  other),  that  she  would  the  less  miss  my  company. 
However,  I  was  disappointed  in  this  expectation  ;  for  she 
soon  began  to  express  her  former  uneasiness,  and  her  impa- 
tience for  the  arrival  of  Captain  James,  that  we  might  en- 
tirely quit  Montpelier. 

"  I  could  not  avoid  conceiving  some  little  displeasure  at 
this  humor  of  my  wife,  which  1  was  forced  to  think  a  little 
unreasonable."  "  A  little,  do  you  call  it  ?"  says  Miss  Mat- 
thews :  "  Good  heavens  !  what  a  husband  are  you  !" 
"  How  little  worthy,"  answered  he,  "  as  you  will  say  here- 
after, of  such  a  wife  as  my  Amelia.  One  day,  as  we  were 
sitting  together,  1  heard  a  violent  scream,  upon  which  my 
wife,  starting  up,  cried  out,  '  Sure  that's  Miss  Bath's 
voice  ; '  and  immediately  ran  toward  the  chamber  whence 
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it  proceeded.  I  followed  her  ;  and  when  we  arrived  we 
there  beheld  the  most  shocking  sight  imaginable — Miss 
Bath  lying  dead  on  the  floor,  and  the  major  all  bloody 
kneehng  by  her,  and  roaring  out  for  assistance.  Amelia, 
though  she  was  herself  in  little  better  condition  than  her 
friend,  ran  hastily  to  her,  bared  her  neck,  and  attempted  to 
loosen  her  stays,  while  I  ran  up  and  down,  scarce  kno%ving 
what  I  did,  calling  for  water  and  cordials,  and  dispatching 
several  servants  one  after  another  for  doctors  and  surgeons. 

"  Water,  cordials,  and  all  necessary  implements  being 
brought.  Miss  Bath  was  at  length  recovered,  and  placed  in 
her  chair,  when  the  major  seated  himself  by  her.  And 
now,  the  young  lady  being  restored  to  life,  the  major,  who, 
till  then,  had  engaged  as  little  of  his  own  as  of  any  other 
person's  attention,  became  the  object  of  all  our  considera- 
tions, especially  his  poor  sister's,  who  had  no  sooner  recov- 
ered suflicient  strength  than  she  began  to  lament  her  bro- 
ther, crying  out  that  he  was  killed,  and  bitterly  bewailing 
her  fate,  in  having  revived  from  her  swoon  to  behold  so 
dreadful  a  spectacle.  While  Amelia  applied  herself  to 
soothe  the  agonies  of  her  friend,  I  began  to  inquire  into  the 
condition  of  the  major,  in  which  I  was  assisted  by  a  sur- 
geon, who  now  arrived.  The  major  declared,  with  great 
cheerfulness,  that  he  did  not  apprehend  his  wound  to  be  in 
the  least  dangerous,  and  therefore  begged  his  sister  to  be 
comforted,  saying  he  was  convinced  the  surgeon  would 
soon  give  her  the  same  assurance  ;  but  that  good  man  was 
not  so  liberal  of  assurances  as  the  major  had  expected  ; 
for  as  soon  as  he  had  probed  the  wound  he  afforded  no  more 
than  hopes,  declaring  that  it  was  a  very  ugly  wound,  but 
added,  by  way  of  consolation,  that  he  had  cured  many  much 
worse. 

"  When  the  major  was  dressed,  his  sister  seemed  to  possese 
his  whole  thoughts,  and  all  his  care  was  to  relieve  her  grief. 
He  solemnly  protested  that  it  was  no  more  than  a  flesh 
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wound,  and  not  very  deep,  nor  could,  as  lie  apprehended, 
be  in  the  least  dangerous  ;  and  as  for  the  cold  expressions 
of  the  surgeon,  he  very  well  accounted  for  them  from  a 
motive  too  obvious  to  be  mentioned.  From  these  declara- 
tions of  her  brother,  and  the  interposition  of  her  friends, 
and,  above  all,  I  believe,  from  that  vast  vent  which  she 
had  given  to  her  fright.  Miss  Bath  seemed  a  little  j^acified. 
Amelia  therefore  at  last  prevailed  ;  and  as  terror  abated, 
curiosity  became  the  superior  passion.  1  therefore  now  be- 
gan to  inquire  what  had  occasioned  that  accident  whence  all 
the  uproar  arose. 

"  The  major  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  looking  very 
kindly  at  me,  said,  '  My  dear  Mr.  Booth,  I  must  begin  by 
asking  your  pardon,  for  I  have  done  you  an  injury  for 
which  nothing  but  the  height  of  friendship  in  me  can  be  an 
excuse,  and  therefore  nothing  but  the  height  of  friendship 
in  you  can  forgive.'  This  preamble,  madam,  you  will 
easily  believe,  greatly  alarmed  all  the  company,  but  espe- 
cially me.  I  answered,  '  Dear  major,  I  forgive  you,  let  it 
be  what  it  will  ;  but  what  is  it  possible  you  can  have  done 
to  injure  me  ? '  '  That,'  replied  he,  '  which  I  am  convinced 
a  man  of  your  honor  and  dignity  of  natui*e,  by  G — ,  must 
conclude  to  be  one  of  the  highest  injuries.  1  have  taken 
out  of  your  own  hands  the  doing  yourself  justice.  I  am 
afraid  I  have  killed  the  man  M'ho  hath  injured  your  honor. 
1  mean  that  villain  Bagillard — but  I  cannot  proceed  ;  for 
you,  madam,'  said  he  to  my  wife,  '  are  concerned,  and  I 
know  what  is  due  to  the  dignity  of  your  sex. '  Amelia,  I 
observed,  turned  pale  at  these  words,  but  eagerly  begged 
him  to  proceed.  '  Nay,  madam, '  answered  he,  '  if  I  am 
commanded  by  a  lady,  it  is  a  part  of  my  dignity  to  obey. ' 
He  then  proceeded  to  tell  us  that  Bagillard  had  rallied  him 
upon  a  supposition  that  he  was  pursuing  my  wife  with  a 
view  of  gallantry,  telhng  him  that  he  could  never  suc- 
ceed, giving  hints  that,  if  it  had  been  possible,  he  should 
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have  succeeded  himself,  and  ending  with  calling  my  poor 
Amelia  an  accomplished  prude,  upon  which  the  major  gave 
Bagillard  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  both  immediately  drew 
their  swords. 

"  The  major  had  scarce  ended  his  speech  when  a  servant 
came  into  the  room,  and  told  me  there  was  a  friar  below 
who  desired  to  speak  with  me  in  great  haste.  I  shook  the 
major  by  the  hand,  and  told  him  I  not  only  forgave  him, 
but  was  extremely  obliged  to  his  friendship  ;  and  then,  go- 
ing to  the  friar,  I  found  that  he  was  Bagillard's  confessor, 
from  whom  he  came  to  me,  with  an  earnest  desire  of  seeing 
me,  that  he  might  ask  my  pardon  and  receive  my  forgive- 
ness before  he  died  for  the  injury  he  had  intended  me. 
My  wife  at  first  opposed  my  going,  from  some  sudden  fears 
on  my  account  ;  but  when  she  was  convinced  they  were 
groundless  she  consented. 

"I  found  Bagillard  in  his  bed  ;  for  the  major's  sword 
had  passed  up  to  the  very  liilt  through  his  body.  After 
having  very  earnestly  asked  my  pardon,  he  made  me  many 
comphments  on  the  possession  of  a  woman  who,  joined  to 
the  most  exquisite  beauty,  was  mistress  of  the  most  impreg- 
nable virtue,  as  a  proof  of  which  he  acknowledged  the 
vehemence  as  well  as  ill  success  of  his  attempts,  and,  to 
make  Amelia's  virtue  appear  the  brighter,  his  vanity  was  so 
predominant  he  could  not  forbear  running  over  the  names 
of  several  women  of  fashion  who  had  yielded  to  his  passion, 
which,  he  said,  had  never  raged  so  violently  for  any  other  as 
for  my  poor  Amelia  ;  and  that  this  violence,  which  he  had 
found  wholly  unconquerable,  he  hoped  would  procure  his 
pardon  at  my  hands.  It  is  unnecessary  to  mention  what  I 
said  on  the  occasion.  I  assured  him  of  my  entire  forgive- 
ness ;  and  so  we  parted.  To  say  the  truth,  I  afterward 
thought  myself  almost  obliged  to  liim  for  a  meeting  with 
Amelia  the  most  luxuriously  delicate  that  can  be  imagined. 

"  I  now  ran  to  my  wife,  whom  I  embraced  with  raptures 
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of  love  and  tenderness.  When  tlie  first  torrent  of  these 
was  a  little  abated,  '  Confess  to  me,  my  dear,'  said  she, 
*  could  your  goodness  prevent  you  from  thinking  me  a  little 
unreasonable  in  cxpi-essing  so  much  uneasiness  at  the  loss  of 
your  company,  wliile  I  ought  to  have  rejoiced  in  the 
thoughts  of  your  being  so  well  entertained  ?  I  know  you 
must  ;  and  then  consider  what  I  must  have  felt,  wliile  I 
knew  I  was  daily  lessening  myself  in  your  esteem,  and 
forced  into  a  conduct  which  I  was  sensible  must  appear  to 
you,  who  was  ignorant  of  my  motive,  to  be  mean,  vulgar, 
and  selfish.  And  yet,  what  other  course  had  I  to  take  with 
a  man  w^liom  no  denial,  no  scorn  could  abash  ?  But  if  this 
was  a  cruel  task,  how  much  more  wretched  still  was  the 
constraint  I  was  obliged  to  wear  in  his  presence  before  you, 
to  show  outward  civihty  to  the  man  vrhom  my  soul  de- 
tested, for  fear  of  any  fatal  consequence  from  your  sus- 
picion ;  and  this  too  w^hile  1  was  afraid  he  would  construe 
it  to  be  an  encouragement  ?  Do  you  not  pity  your  poor 
Amelia  when  you  reflect  on  her  situation  ?  '  '  Pity  ! ' 
cried  I  ;  '  my  love  !  is  pity  an  adequate  expression  for 
esteem,  for  adoration  ?  But  how,  my  love,  could  he  carry 
this  on  so  secretly  ? — by  letters  V  '  O  no,  he  offererJ.  me 
many  ;  but  I  never  would  receive  but  one,  and  that  I  re- 
turned him.  Good  G —  !  I  would  not  have  such  a  letter  in 
my  possession  for  the  universe  ;  I  thought  my  eyes  con- 
taminated with  reading  it.'"  "O  brave!"  cried  Miss 
Matthews  j  "  heroic,  I  protest. 

' '  '  Had  I  a  wish  that  did  not  bear 
The  stamp  and  image  of  my  dear, 
I'd  pierce  my  heart  through  ev'ry  vein, 
And  die  to  let  it  out  again.'  " 

"  And  can  you  really,"  cried  he,  "  laugh  at  so  much  ten- 
derness ?"  "I  laugh  at  tenderness!  O  Mr.  Booth!" 
answered  she,  ''thou  knowest  but  little  of  Calista."  "I 
thought  formerly,"  cried  he,  "I  knew  a  great  deal,  and 
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thought  you,  of  all  women  in  the  world,  to  have  the  great- 
est— of  all  women!"  "Take  care,  Mr.  Booth,"  said 
she.  ' '  By  heaven  !  if  you  thought  so,  you  thought  truly. 
But  what  is  the  object  of  my  tenderness — such  an  object 

as "     "  Well,  madam,"  says  he,  "  I  hope  you  will  find 

one."  "  I  thank  you  for  that  hope,  however,"  says  she, 
"  cold  as  it  is.  But  pray  go  on  with  your  story  ;"  which 
command  he  immediately  obeyed. 

CHAPTER  X. 

CONTAINING    A    LETTER    OF    A    VERY    CURIOUS    KIND. 

"The  major's  wound,"  continued  Booth,  "was  really 
as  slight  as  he  believed  it  ;  so  that  in  a  very  few  days  he 
was  perfectly  well  ;  nor  was  Bagillard,  though  run  through 
the  body,  long  apprehending  to  be  in  any  danger  of  his 
life.  The  major  then  took  me  aside,  and  wishing  me 
heartily  joy  of  Bagillard' s  recovery,  told  me  I  should  now, 
by  the  gift  (as  it  were)  of  heaven,  have  an  opportunity  of 
doing  myself  justice.  I  answered  1  could  not  think  of  any 
such  thing  ;  for  that  when  I  imagined  he  was  on  his  death- 
bed I  had  heartily  and  sincerely  forgiven  him.  '  Yery 
right,'  replied  the  major,  '  and  consistent  with  your 
honor,  when  he  was  on  his  death-bed ;  but  that  forgiveness 
was  only  conditional,  and  is  revoked  by  his  recovery. '  I 
told  him  I  could  not  possibly  revoke  it,  for  that  my  anger 
was  really  gone.  '  What  hath  anger, '  cried  he,  '  to  do  with 
the  matter?  the  dignity  of  my  nature  hath  been  always  my 
reason  for  drawing  my  sword ;  and  when  that  is  concerned 
I  can  as  readily  fight  with  the  man  I  love  as  with  the  man 
I  hate.'  I  will  not  tire  you  with  the  repetition  of  the 
whole  argument,  in  which  the  major  did  not  prevail ;  and  I 
really  believe  I  sunk  a  little  in  his  esteem  upon  that  ac- 
count, till  Captain  James,  who  arrived  soon  after,  again 
perfectly  reinstated  me  in  his  favor. 
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'*  "Wlien  tlie  Captain  was  come  there  remained  no  cause 
of  our  longer  stay  at  Montpelier  ;  for,  as  to  my  wife,  she 
was  in  a  better  state  of  health  than  I  had  ever  know  her  ; 
and  Miss  Bath  had  not  only  recovered  her  health  but  her 
bloom,  and  from  a  pale  skeleton  was  become  a  plump, 
handsome  young  woman.  James  was  again  my  cashier  ; 
for,  far  from  receiving  any  remittance,  it  was  now  a  long 
time  since  I  had  received  any  letter  from  England,  though 
both  myself  and  my  dear  Amelia  had  written  several,  both 
to  my  mother  and  sister  ;  and  now,  at  our  departure  from 
Montpelier,  I  bethought  myself  of  \^Titing  to  my  good 
friend  the  doctor,  acquainting  him  wnth  our  journey  to 
Paris,  whither  I  desired  he  would  direct  his  answer. 

*'  At  Paris  we  all  arrived  without  encountering  any  ad- 
venture on  the  road  worth  relating  ;  nor  did  any  thing  of 
consequence  happen  here  during  the  first  fortnight  ;  for,  as 
you  know  neither  Captain  James  nor  Miss  Bath,  it  is  scarce 
worth  telling  you  that  an  affection,  which  afterward  ended 
in  a  marriage,  began  now  to  appear  between  them,  in  which 
it  may  appear  odd  to  you  that  I  made  the  first  discovery  of 
the  lady's  flame,  and  my  wife  of  the  captain's. 

"  The  seventeenth  day  after  our  arrival  at  Paris  I  received 
a  letter  from  the  doctor,  which  I  have  in  my  pocket-book  ; 
and,  if  you  please,  I  will  read  it  you,  for  I  would  not 
willingly  do  any  injury  to  his  words. ' ' 

The  lady,  you  may  easily  believe,  desired  to  hear  the  let- 
ter, and  Booth  read  it  as  follows  : 

''  '  My  DEAR  Childken  :  For  I  vdD  now  call  you  so,  as  you 
have  neither  of  you  now  any  other  parent  in  this  world.  Of 
this  melancholy  news  I  should  have  sent  you  earlier  notice 
if  I  had  thought  you  ignorant  of  it,  or  indeed  if  I  had 
known  whither  to  have  written.  If  your  sister  hath  re- 
ceived any  letters  from  you  she  hath  kept  them  a  secret, 
and  perhaps  out  of  affection  to  you  hath  reposited  them  in 
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tlie  same  place  where  she  keeps  her  goodness,  and,  what  I 
am  afraid  is  much  dearer  to  her,  her  money.  The  reports 
concerning  you  have  been  various  ;  so  is  always  the  case  in 
matters  where  men  are  ignorant ;  for  when  no  man  knows 
what  the  truth  is,  every  man  thinks  himself  at  hberty  to  re- 
port what  he  pleases.  Those  who  wish  you  well,  eon 
Booth,  say  simply  that  you  are  dead  :  others,  that  you  ran 
away  from  the  siege,  and  was  cashiered.  As  for  my 
daughter,  all  agree  that  she  is  a  saint  above  ;  and  there  are 
not  wanting  those  who  hint  that  her  husband  sent  her 
thither.  From  this  beginning  you  will  expect,  I  suppose, 
better  news  than  I  am  going  to  tell  you  ;  but  pray,  my  dear 
children,  why  may  not  I,  who  have  always  laughed  at  my 
own  afiflictions,  laugh  at  yours,  without  the  censure  of 
much  malevolence  ?  I  wish  you  could  learn  this  temper 
from  me  ;  for,  take  my  word  for  it,  nothing  truer  ever 
came  from  the  mouth  of  a  heathen  than  that  sentence  : 

* Le'oe  Jit  quod  lyenefertur  onus. '  * 


And  though  I  must  confess  I  never  thought  Aristotle 
(whom  I  do  not  take  for  so  great  a  blockhead  as  some  who 
have  never  read  him)  doth  not  very  well  resolve  the  doubt 
which  he  hath  raised  in  his  Ethics,  viz..  How  a  man  in  the 
midst  of  King  Priam's  misfortunes  can  be  called  happy  ? 
yet  I  have  long  thought  that  there  is  no  calamity  so  great 
that  a  Christian  philosopher  may  not  reasonably  laugh  at  it. 
If  the  heathen  Cicero,  doubting  of  immortality  (for  so  wise 
a  man  must  have  doubted  of  that  which  had  such  slender 
arguments  to  support  it),  could  assert  it  as  the  office  of  wis- 
dom, Humanas  res  desjpicere  atque  infra  se  positas  arbi- 
irari.f 

"  '  Which  passage,  with  much  more  to  the  same  purpose, 
you  will  find  in  the  third  book  of  his  Tusculan  Questions. 

*  The  burthen  becomes  light  by  being  well  borne. 

f  To  look  down  on  all  human  affairs  as  matters  below  his  consideration. 


156  A3IELIA. 

"  '  "With  lio"\v  much  greater  confidence  maj  a  good  Chris- 
tian despise,  and  even  deride,  all  temporary  and  short  tran- 
sitory evils  !  If  the  poor  wretch  who  is  trudging  on  to  his 
miserable  cottage  can  laugh  at  the  storms  and  tempests,  the 
rain  and  whirlwinds,  which  surround  him,  M'hile  his  richest 
hope  is  only  that  of  rest,  how  much  more  cheerfully  must 
a  man  pass  through  such  transient  evils  whose  spirits  arc 
buoyed  up  with  the  certain  expectation  of  finding  a  noble 
palace  and  the  most  sumptuous  entertainment  ready  to 
receive  him  !  I  do  not  much  like  the  simile  ;  but  I  can- 
not think  of  a  better.  And  yet,  inadequate  as  the  simile 
is,  we  may,  I  think,  from  the  actions  of  mankind,  conclude 
that  they  will  consider  it  as  nmch  too  strong  ;  for,  in  the 
case  I  have  put  of  the  entertainment,  is  there  any  man  so 
tender  or  poor-spirited  as  not  to  despise,  and  often  to  de- 
ride, the  fiercest  of  these  inclemencies  which  I  have  men- 
tioned ?  but  in  our  journey  to  the  glorious  mansions  of 
everlasting  bliss,  how  severely  is  every  little  rub,  every  tri- 
fling accident,  lamented  !  and  if  Fortune  showers  down  any 
of  her  heavier  storms  upon  us,  how  wretched  do  we  pres- 
ently appear  to  ourselves  and  to  others  !  The  reason  of 
this  can  be  no  other  than  that  we  are  not  in  earnest  in  our 
faith  ;  at  the  best,  we  think  with  too  little  attention  on  this 
our  great  concern.  While  the  most  paltry  matters  of  this 
world,  even  those  pitiful  trifles,  those  childish  gewgaws, 
riches  aiid  honors,  are  transacted  with  the  utmost  earnest- 
ness and  most  serious  application,  the  grand  and  weighty 
affair  of  immortahty  is  postponed  and  disregarded,  nor  ever 
brought  into  the  least  competition  with  our  affairs  here. 
If  one  of  my  cloth  should  begin  a  discourse  of  heaven  in 
the  scenes  of  business  or  pleasure,  in  the  court  of  requests, 
at  Garraway's,  or  at  "White's,  would  he  gain  a  hearing, 
unless  perhaps  of  some  sorry  jester  who  would  desire  to 
ridicule  him  ?  would  he  not  presently  acquire  the  name  of 
the  mad  parson,  and  l)e  thouglit  by  all  men  worthy  of  Bed- 
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lam?  or  would  he  not  be  treated  as  the  Romans  treated 
their  Aretalogi,*  and  considered  in  the  light  of  a  buffoon? 
But  why  should  I  mention  those  places  of  hurry  and 
worldly  pursuit?  What  attention  do  we  engage  even  in 
the  pulpit  ?  Here,  if  a  sermon  be  prolonged  a  little  be- 
yond the  usual  hour,  doth  it  not  set  haK  the  audience 
asleep  ?  as  I  question  not  I  have  by  this  time  both  my  chil- 
dren. Well,  then,  like  a  good-natured  surgeon,  who  pre- 
pares his  patient  for  a  painful  operation  by  endeavoring  as 
much  as  he  can  to  deaden  his  sensation,  I  will  now  com- 
municate to  you,  in  your  slumbering  condition,  the  news 
with  which  I  threatened  you.  Your  good  mother,  you  are 
to  know,  is  dead  at  last,  and  hath  left  her  whole  fortune  to 
her  elder  daughter.  This  is  all  the  ill  news  1  have  to  tell 
you.  Confess  now,  if  you  are  awake,  did  you  not  expect  it 
was  much  worse  ;  did  not  you  apprehend  that  your  charm- 
ing child  was  dead  ?  Far  from  it ;  he  is  in  perfect  health, 
and  the  admiration  of  everybody  :  what  is  more,  he  will  be 
taken  care  of,  with  the  tenderness  of  a  parent,  till  your 
return.  What  pleasure  must  this  give  you  !  if  indeed  any 
thing  can  add  to  the  happiness  of  a  married  couple  who  are 
extremely  and  deservedly  fond  of  each  other,  and,  as  you 
write  me,  in  perfect  health.  A  superstitious  heathen 
would  have  dreaded  the  malice  of  Nemesis  in  your  situa- 
tion ;  but  as  I  am  a  Christian,  I  shall  venture  to  add  an- 
other circumstance  to  your  felicity,  by  assuring  you  that 
you  have,  besides  your  wife,  a  faithful  and  zealous  friend. 
Do  not,  therefore,  my  dear  children,  fall  into  that  fault 
which  the  excellent  Thucydides  observes  is  too  common  in 
human  nature,  to  bear  heavily  the  being  deprived  of  the 
smaller  good,  without  conceiving,  at  the  same  time,  any 
gratitude  for  the  much  greater  blessings  which  we  are 
suffered  to  enjoy.     I  have  only  farther  to  tell  you,  my  son, 

♦  A  set  of  beggarly  philosophers  who  diverted  great  mea  at  their  table 
•with  burlesque  discourses  on  virtue. 
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that,  when  you  call  at  Mr.  Morand's,  Rue  Dauphine,  you 
will  find  yourself  worth  a  hundred  pounds.  Good  heaven  ! 
how  much  richer  are  you  than  millions  of  people  who  are 
in  want  of  nothing  !  Farewell,  and  know  nie  for  your  sin- 
cere and  affectionate  friend.' 


"  There,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  how  do  you  like  the 
letter?" 

"Oh!  extremely,"  answered  she;  "the  doctor  is  a 
charming  man  ;  I  always  loved  dearly  to  hear  him  preach. 
I  remember  to  have  heard  of  Mrs.  Harris's  death  above  a 
year  before  I  left  the  country,  but  never  knew  the  particu- 
lars of  her  will  before.  I  am  extremely  sorry  for  it,  upon 
my  honor." 

"  Oh,  fie  !  madam,"  cries  Booth  ;  "have  you  so  soon 
forgot  the  chief  purport  of  the  doctor's  letter  ?" 

"  Ay,  ay,"  cried  she  ;  "  these  are  very  pretty  things  to 
read,  I  acknowledge  ;  but  the  loss  of  fortune  is  a  serious 
matter  ;  and  I  am  sure  a  man  of  Mr.  Booth's  understand- 
ing must  think  so."  "One  consideration,  I  must  own, 
madam,"  answered  he,  "  a  good  deal  baffled  all  the  doctor's 
arginnents.  This  was  the  concern  for  my  little  growing 
family,  who  must  one  day  feel  the  loss  ;  nor  was  I  so  easy 
upon  Amelia's  account  as  upon  my  own,  though  she  herself 
put  on  the  utmost  cheei-fulness,  and  stretched  her  invention 
to  the  utmost  to  comfort  me.  But  sure,  madam,  there  is 
something  in  the  doctor's  letter  to  admire  beyond  the  phi- 
losophy of  it  ;  what  think  you  of  that  easy,  generous, 
fi-iendly  manner  in  which  he  sent  me  the  hundred 
pounds  ?" 

"Very  noble  and  great  indeed,"  replied  she.  "But 
pray  go  on  with  your  story,  for  I  long  to  hear  the  whole. " 
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CHAPTER   XI. 

IN  WHICH    MR.    BOOTH    RELATES    HIS    RETURN   TO    ENGLAND. 

' '  Nothing  remarkable,  as  I  remember,  happened  during 
our  stay  at  Paris,  which  we  left  soon  after  and  came  to  Lon- 
don. Here  we  rested  only  two  days,  and  then,  taking  leave 
of  our  fellow-travellers,  we  set  out  for  Wiltshire,  my  wife 
being  so  impatient  to  see  the  child  which  she  had  left  be- 
hind her  that  the  child  she  carried  with  her  was  almost 
killed  with  the  fatigue  of  the  journey. 

"We  arrived  at  our  inn  late  in  the  evening.  Amelia, 
though  she  had  no  great  reason  to  be  pleased  with  any  part 
of  her  sister's  behavior,  resolved  to  behave  to  her  as  if  noth- 
ing wrong  had  ever  happened.  She  therefore  sent  a  kind 
note  to  her  the  moment  of  our  arrival,  giving  her  her  option 
whether  she  would  come  to  us  at  the  inn,  or  whether  we 
should  that  evening  wait  on  her.  The  servant,  after  wait- 
ing an  hour,  brought  us  an  answer,  excusing  her  from  com- 
ing to  us  so  late,  as  she  was  disordered  with  a  cold,  and  de- 
siring my  wife  by  no  means  to  think  of  venturing  out  after 
the  fatigue  of  her  journey,  saying  she  would,  on  that  ac- 
count, defer  the  great  pleasure  of  seeing  her  till  the  morn- 
ing, without  taking  any  more  notice  of  your  humble  servant 
than  if  no  such  person  had  been  in  the  world,  though  I  had 
very  civilly  sent  my  compliments  to  her.  I  should  not  men- 
tion this  trifle  if  it  was  not  to  show  you  the  nature  of  the 
woman,  and  that  it  will  be  a  kind  of  key  to  her  future  con- 
duct. 

*'  When  the  servant  returned,  the  good  doctor,  who  had 
been  with  us  almost  all  the  time  of  his  absence,  hurried  us 
away  to  his  house,  where  we  presently  found  a  supper  and 
a  bed  prepared  for  us.  !My  wife  was  eagerly  desirous  to  see 
her  child  that  night  ;  but  the  doctor  would  not  suffer  it ; 
and  as  ho  was  at  nurse  at  a  distant  part  of  the  town,  and 
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the  doctor  assured  her  he  had  seen  him  in  perfect  health 
that  evening,  she  suffered  herself  at  last  to  be  dissuaded. 

"  We  spent  that  evening  in  the  most  agreeable  manner, 
for  the  doctor's  wit  and  humor,  joined  to  the  highest  cheer- 
fulness and  good  nature,  made  him  the  most  agi'ceable  com- 
panion in  the  world,  and  he  was  now  in  the  highest  spirits, 
which  he  was  pleased  to  place  to  our  account.  We  sat  to- 
gether to  a  very  late  hour,  for  so  excellent  is  my  wife's 
constitution  that  she  declared  she  was  scarce  sensible  of  any 
fatigue  from  her  late  journeys. 

*'  Amelia  slept  not  a  wink  all  night,  and  in  the  morning 
early  the  doctor  accompanied  us  to  the  little  infant.  The 
transports  we  felt  on  this  occasion  were  really  enchanting, 
nor  can  any  but  a  fond  parent  conceive,  I  am  certain,  the 
least  idea  of  them.  Our  imaginations  suggested  a  hundred 
agreeable  circumstances,  none  of  which  had  perhaps  any 
foundation.  We  made  words  and  meaning  out  of  every 
sound,  and  in  every  feature  found  out  some  resemblance  to 
my  Amelia,  as  she  did  to  me. 

* '  But  I  ask  your  pardon  for  dwelling  on  such  incidents, 
and  will  proceed  to  scenes  which,  to  most  persons,  will  be 
more  entertaining. 

"  We  went  hence  to  pay  a  visit  lo  Miss  Harris,  whose  re- 
ception of  us  was,  I  think,  truly  ridiculous  ;  and  as  you 
know  the  lady,  I  will  endeavor  to  describe  it  particularly. 
At  our  first  arrival  we  were  ushered  into  a  parlor,  where  we 
were  suffered  to  wait  almost  an  hour.  At  length  the  lady 
of  the  house  appeared  in  deep  mourning,  with  a  face,  if 
possible,  more  dismal  than  her  dress,  in  which,  however, 
there  was  every  ai^pearance  of  art.  Her  features  were  in- 
deed screwed  up  to  the  very  height  of  grief.  With  this 
face,  and  in  the  most  solemn  gait,  she  approached  Amelia, 
and  coldly  saluted  her.  After  which  she  made  me  a  very 
distant  formal  courtesy,  and  we  all  sat  down.  A  short 
silence  now  ensued,  which  Miss  Harris  at  length  broke  with 
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a  deep  sigli,  and  said,  '  Sister,  liere  is  a  great  alteration  in 
this  place  since  you  saw  it  last ;  heaven  hath  been  pleased 
to  take  my  poor  mother  to  itself. '  (Here  she  wiped  her 
eyes,  and  then  continued.)  'I hope  I  know  my  duty,  and 
have  learned  a  proper  resignation  to  the  divine  will  ;  but 
something  is  to  be  allowed  to  grief  for  the  best  of  mothers  ; 
for  so  she  was  to  us  both  ;  and  if  at  last  she  made  any  dis- 
tinction, she  must  have  had  her  reasons  for  so  doing.  I  am 
sure  I  can  truly  say  I  never  wished,  much  less  desired  it.' 
The  tears  now  stood  in  poor  Amelia's  eyes  ;  indeed,  she 
had  paid  too  many  already  for  the  memory  of  so  unnatural 
a  parent.  She  answered,  with  the  sweetness  of  an  angel, 
that  she  was  far  from  blaming  her  sister's  emotions  on  so 
tender  an  occasion  ;  that  she  heartily  joined  vni\\  her  in  her 
grief,  for  that  nothing  which  her  mother  had  done  in  the 
latter  part  of  her  life  could  efface  the  remembrance  of  that 
tenderness  which  she  had  formerly  shown  her.  Her  sister 
caught  hold  of  the  word  efface,  and  rung  the  changes  upon 
it.  '  Efface  !  '  cried  she,  '  O  Miss  Emily  (for  you  must  not 
expect  me  to  repeat  names  that  will  be  for  ever  odious), 
I  wish  indeed  every  thing  could  be  effaced.  Effaced  !  O 
that  that  was  possible  !  we  might  then  have  still  enjoyed  my 
poor  mother  ;  for  I  am  convinced  she  never  recovered  her 
grief  on  a  certain  occasion.'  Thus  she  ran  on,  and  after 
many  bitter  strokes  upon  her  sister,  at  last  directly  charged 
her  mother's  death  on  my  marriage  with  Amelia.  I  could 
be  silent  then  no  longer.  I  reminded  her  of  the  perfect  re- 
conciliation between  us  before  my  departure,  and  the  great 
fondness  which  she  expressed  for  me  ;  nor  could  I  help 
saying,  in  very  plain  terms,  that  if  she  had  ever  changed 
her  opinion  of  me,  as  I  was  not  conscious  of  having  deserved 
such  a  change  by  my  own  behavior,  I  was  well  convinced 
to  whose  good  offices  I  owed  it.  Guilt  hath  very  quick  ears 
to  an  accusation.  Miss  Harris  immediately  answered  to  the 
charge.     She  said,  such  suspicions  were  no  more  than  she 
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expected  ;  tliat  tliey  were  of  a  piece  with  every  other  part 
of  my  conduct,  and  gave  her  one  consolation,  that  they 
served  to  account  for  her  sister  Emily's  unkindness,  as  well 
to  herself  as  to  her  poor  deceased  mother,   and    in  some 
measure  lessened  tlie  guilt  of  it  with  regard  to  her,  since  it 
was  not  easy  to  know  how  far  a  woman  is  in  the  power  of 
her  husband.     My  dear  Ameha  reddened  at  this  reflection 
on  me,  and  begged  her  sister  to  name  any  single  instance  of 
unkindness  or  disrespect  in  which  she  had  ever  offended. 
To  this  the  other  answered  (I  am  sure  I  repeat  her  words, 
though  I  cannot  mimic  either  the  voice  or  air  with  which 
they  were  spoken),  '  Pray,  Miss  Emily,  which  is  to  be  the 
judge,  yourself  or  that  gentleman  ?     I  remember  the  time 
when  I  could  have  trusted  to  your  judgment  in  any  affair  ; 
but  you  are  now  no  longer  mistress  of  yourself,   and  are 
not  answerable  for  your  actions.     Indeed,  it  is  my  constant 
prayer  that  your  actions  may  not  be  imputed  to  you.     It 
was  the  constant  prayer  of  that  blessed  woman,  my  dear 
mother,  who  is  now  a  saint  above — a  saint  whose  name  I  can 
never  mention  without  a  tear,  though  I  find  you  can  hear  it 
without  one.     I  cannot  help  observing  some  concern  on  so 
melancholy  an  occasion  ;    it  seems  due  to  decency  ;    but 
perhaps  (for  I  always  wish  to  excuse  you)  you  are  forbid  to 
cry. '     The  idea  of  being  bid  or  forbid  to  cry  struck  so 
strongly  on  my  fancy  that  indignation  only  could  have  pre- 
vented me  from  laughing.     But  my  narrative,  I  am  afraid, 
begins  to  grow  tedious.     In  short,  after  hearing,  for  near 
an  hour,  every  malicious  insinuation  which  a  fertile  genius 
could  invent,  we  took  our  leave,  and  separated  as  pereons 
who  would  never  willingly  meet  again. 

' '  The  next  morning  after  this  interview  Amelia  received 
a  long  letter  from  Miss  Harris,  in  which,  after  many  bitter 
invectives  against  me,  she  excused  her  mother,  alleging  that 
she  had  been  driven  to  do  as  she  did  in  order  to  prevent 
Amelia's  ruin,  if  her  fortune  had  fallen  into  my  hands. 
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She  likewise  very  remotely  hinted  tliat  she  would  be  only 
a  trustee  for  her  sister's  children,  and  told  her  that  on  one 
condition  only  she  would  consent  to  live  with  her  as  a  sis- 
ter. This  was,  if  she  could  by  any  means  be  separated 
from  that  man,  as  she  was  pleased  to  call  me,  who  had 
caused  so  much  mischief  in  the  family. 

"  T  was  so  enraged  at  this  usage  that,  had  not  Amelia 
intervened,  I  believe  1  should  have  applied  to  a  magistrate 
for  a  search-warrant  for  that  picture,  which  there  was  so 
much  reason  to  suspect  she  had  stolen  ;  and  which  I  am 
convinced,  upon  a  search,  we  should  have  found  in  her 
possession." 

"Nay,  it  is  possible  enough,"  cries  Miss  Matthews; 
"  for  I  believe  there  is  no  wickedness  of  which  the  lady  is 
not  capable. ' ' 

"  This  agreeable  letter  was  succeeded  by  another  of  the 
like  comfortable  kind,  which  informed  me  that  the  com- 
pany in  which  I  was,  being  an  additional  one  raised  in  the 
beginning  of  the  war,  was  reduced  ;  so  that  I  was  now  a 
lieutenant  on  half-pay. 

"  Whilst  we  were  meditating  on  our  present  situation  the 
good  doctor  came  to  us.  When  we  related  to  him  the  man- 
ner in  which  my  sister  had  treated  us,  he  cried  out,  '  Poor 
soul  !  I  pity  her  heartily  ; '  for  this  is  the  severest  resent- 
ment he  ever  expresses  ;  indeed,  I  have  often  heard  him  say 
that  a  wicked  soul  is  the  greatest  object  of  compassion  in  the 
world."  A  sentiment  which  we  shall  leave  the  reader  a 
little  time  to  digest. 

CHAPTER  XII. 

IN    WHICH   MR.    BOOTH    CONCLUDES  HIS   STOEY. 

"  The  next  day  the  doctor  set  out  for  his  parsonage, 
which  was  about  thirty  miles  distant,  whither  Amelia  and 
myself  accompanied  him,  and  where  we  stayed  with  him  all 
the  time  of  his  residence  there,  being  almost  three  months. 
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"  The  situation  of  the  parish  under  my  good  friend's  care 
is  very  pleasant.  It  is  placed  among  meadows,  washed  by  a 
clear  trout-stream,  and  flanked  on  both  sides  with  downs. 
His  house,  indeed,  would  not  much  attract  the  admiration 
of  the  virtuoso.  He  built  it  himself,  and  it  is  remarkable 
only  for  its  plainness  ;  with  which  the  furniture  so  well 
agrees,  that  there  is  no  one  thing  in  it  that  may  not  be 
absolutely  necessary,  except  books,  and  the  prints  of  Mr. 
Hogarth,  whom  he  calls  a  moral  satirist. 

"  Kothing,  however,  can  be  imagined  more  agreeable 
than  the  life  that  the  doctor  leads  in  this  homely  house, 
which  he  calls  his  earthly  paradise.  All  his  parishioners, 
whom  he  treats  as  his  children,  regard  him  as  their  common 
father.  Once  in  a  week  he  constantly  visits  every  house  in 
the  parish,  examines,  commends,  and  rebukes,  as  he  finds 
occasion.  This  is  practised  likewise  by  his  curate  in  his 
absence  ;  and  so  good  an  effect  is  produced  by  this  their 
care,  that  no  quarrels  ever  proceed  either  to  blows  or  law- 
suits ;  no  beggar  is  to  be  found  in  the  whole  parish  ;  nor 
did  I  ever  hear  a  very  profane  oath  all  the  time  I  hved  in 
it. 

"  But  to  return  from  so  agreeable  a  digression,  to  my 
own  affairs,  that  are  much  less  worth  your  attention.  In 
the  midst  of  all  the  pleasures  I  tasted  in  this  sweet  place, 
and  in  the  most  dehghtful  company,  the  woman  and  man 
whom  I  loved  above  all  things,  melancholy  reflections  con- 
cerning my  unhappy  circumstances  would  often  steal  into 
my  thoughts.  My  fortune  was  now  reduced  to  less  than 
forty  pounds  a  year  ;  I  had  already  two  children,  and  my 
dear  Amelia  was  again  with  child. 

"■  One  day  the  doctor  foinid  me  sitting  by  myself,  and 
employed  in  melancholy  contemplations  on  this  subject, 
lie  told  me  he  had  observed  me  growing  of  late  very  seri- 
ous ;  that  he  knew  the  occasion,  and  neither  wondered  at 
nor  blamed  me.     He  then  asked  me  if  I  had  any  prospect 
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of  going  again  into  the  army  ;  if  not,  what  scheme  of  life 
I  proposed  to  myself  ? 

*'  I  told  him  that,  as  I  had  no  powerful  friends,  I  could 
have  but  little  expectations  in  a  military  way  ;  that  I  was 
as  incapable  of  thinking  of  any  other  scheme,  as  all  business 
required  some  knowledge  or  experience,  and  likewise  money 
to  set  up  with  ;  of  all  which  I  was  destitute. 

''  '  You  must  know  then,  child,'  said  the  doctor,  '  that  I 
have  been  thinking  on  this  subject  as  well  as  you  ;  for  I  can 
think,  I  promise  you,  with  a  pleasant  countenance.'  These 
were  his  words.  '  As  to  the  army,  perhaps  means  might  be 
found  of  getting  you  another  commission  ;  but  my  daugh- 
ter seems  to  have  a  violent  objection  to  it  ;  and  to  be  plain, 
I  fancy  you  yourself  wall  find  no  glory  make  you  amends 
for  your  absence  from  her.  And  for  my  part,'  said  he, 
*  I  never  think  those  men  wise  who,  for  any  worldly  in- 
terest, forego  the  greatest  happiness  of  their  lives.  If  I 
mistake  not, '  says  he,  '  a  country  hfe,  where  you  could  be 
always  together,  would  make  you  both  much  happier 
people. ' 

"  I  answered,  that  of  all  things  I  preferred  it  most  ;  and 
I  believed  Amelia  was  of  the  same  opinion, 

"  The  doctor,  after  a  little  hesitation,  proposed  to  me  to 
turn  farmer,  and  offered  to  let  me  his  parsonage,  which  was 
then  become  vacant.  lie  said  it  Avas  a  farm  which  required 
but  little  stock,  and  that  little  should  not  be  wanting. 

*'  I  embraced  this  offer  very  eagerly,  and  with  great 
thankfulness,  and  immediately  repaired  to  Amelia  to  com- 
municate it  to  her,  and  to  know  her  sentiments. 

"  Amelia  received  the  news  with  the  highest  transports 
of  joy  ;  she  said  that  her  greatest  fear  had  always  been  of 
my  entering  again  into  the  army.  She  was  so  kind  as  to 
say  that  all  stations  of  life  were  equal  to  her,  unless  as  one 
afforded  her  more  of  my  company  than  another.  '  And 
as  to  our  children,'  said  she,  '  let  us  breed  them  up  to  an 
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tumble  fortune,  and  tliey  ^vill  he  contented  with  it  ;  for 
none,'  added  my  angel,  '  deserve  hapjjiness,  or  indeed  are 
capable  of  it,  who  make  any  particular  station  a  necessary 
ingredient. ' 

"  Thus,  madam,  you  see  me  degraded  from  my  former 
rank  in  life  ;  no  longer  Captain  Booth,  hut  farmer  Booth 
at  your  service. 

"  Dunng  my  first  year's  continuance  in  this  new  scene 
of  hfe,  nothing,  I  think,  remarkable  happened  ;  the  history 
of  one  day  would  indeed  be  the  history  of  the  whole  year. " 
''  AYell,  pray  then,"  said  Miss  Matthews,  "  do  let  us  hear 
the  history  of  that  day  ;  I  have  a  strange  curiosity  to  know 
how  you  could  kill  your  time  ;  and  do,  if  possible"^  find  out 
the  very  best  day  you  can." 

"  If  you  command  me,  madam,"  answered  Booth,  "  you 
must  yourself  he  accountable  for  the  dulness  of  the  narra- 
tive. Nay,  I  believe  you  have  imposed  a  very  difficult 
task  on  me  ;  for  the  greatest  happiness  is  incapable  of  de- 
scription. 

"  I  rose,  then,  madam " 

''  Oh,  the  moment  you  waked,  undoubtedly,"  said  Miss 
Matthews. 

"  Usually,"  said  he,  ''  between  five  and  six." 
"I  will  have  no  usually,"  cried  Miss  Matthews  ;  "you 
are  confined  to  a  day,  and  it  is  to  be  the  best  and  happiest 
in  the  year. ' ' 

"  Nay,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "■  then  I  must  tell  you  the 
day  in  which  Amelia  was  brought  to  bed,  after  a  painful 
and  dangerous  labor  ;  for  that  I  tliink  was  the  happiest  day 
of  my  life." 

"I  protest,"  said  she,  "you  are  become  farmer  Booth 
indeed.  What  a  happiness  have  you  painted  to  my  imag- 
ination !  you  put  me  in  mind  of  a  newspaper,  where  my 
lady  8uch-a-one  is  delivered  of  a  son,  to  the  great  joy  of 
some  illustrious  family." 
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"Why  tlien,  I  do  assure  you,  Miss  Matthews,"  cries 
Booth,  ' '  I  scarce  know  a  circumstance  that  distinguished 
one  day  from  another.  The  w'hole  was  one  continued  series 
of  love,  health,  and  tranquillity.  Our  lives  resembled  a 
calm  sea " 

"  The  dullest  of  all  ideas,"  cries  the  lady. 

"  I  know,"  said  he,  "  it  must  appear  dull  in  description, 
for  who  can  describe  the  pleasures  which  the  morning  air 
gives  to  one  in  perfect  health ;  the  flow  of  spirits  which 
springs  up  from  exercise ;  the  delights  which  parents  feel 
from  the  prattle  and  innocent  follies  of  their  children ;  the 
joy  with  which  the  tender  smile  of  a  wife  inspires  a  hus- 
band ;  or  lastly,  the  cheerful,  solid  comfort  which  a  fond 
couple  enjoy  in  each  other's  conversation?  All  these  pleas- 
ures and  every  other  of  which  our  situation  was  capable  we 
tasted  in  the  highest  degree.  Our  happiness  was,  perhaps, 
too  great ;  for  fortune  seemed  to  grow  envious  of  it  and  in- 
terposed one  of  the  most  cruel  accidents  that  could  have 
befallen  us  by  robbing  us  of  our  dear  friend  the  doctor." 

' '  I  am  sorry  for  it, ' '  said  Miss  Mathews.  ' '  He  was 
indeed  a  valuable  man,  and  I  never  heard  of  his  death 
before. ' ' 

' '  Long  may  it  be  before  any  one  hears  of  it ! "  cries 
Booth.  "  He  is,  indeed,  dead  to  us;  but  will,  I  hope,  en- 
joy many  happy  years  of  life.  You  know,  madam,  the  ob- 
ligations he  had  to  his  patron  the  earl ;  indeed,  it  was  im- 
possible to  be  once  in  his  company  without  hearing  of  them. 
I  am  sure  you  will  neither  wonder  that  he  was  chosen  to  at- 
tend the  young  lord  in  his  travels  as  his  tutor,  nor  that  the 
good  man,  however  disagreeable  it  might  be  (as  in  fact  it 
was)  to  his  inclination,  should  comply  with  the  earnest  re- 
quest of  his  friend  and  patron. 

' '  By  this  means  I  was  bereft  not  only  of  tlie  best  com- 
panion in  the  world,  but  of  the  best  counsellor ;  a  loss  of 
which  I  have  since  felt  the  bitter  consequence  ;    for  no 
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greater  advantage,  I  am  convinced,  can  arrive  to  a  young 
man,  who  hath  any  degree  of  understanding,  than  an  inti- 
mate converse  with  one  of  riper  years,  who  is  not  only  able 
to  advise,  but  who  knows  the  manner  of  advising.  By  this 
means  alone,  youth  can  enjoy  the  benefit  of  the  experience 
of  age,  and  that  at  a  time  of  life  when  such  experience  will 
be  of  more  service  to  a  man  than  when  he  hath  lived  long 
enough  to  acquire  it  of  liimself . 

"  From  want  of  my  sage  counsellor,  I  now  fell  into  many 
errors.  The  first  of  these  was  in  enlarging  my  business, 
by  adding  a  farm  of  one  hundred  a  year  to  the  parsonage, 
in  renting  which  I  had  also  as  bad  a  bargain  as  the  doctor 
had  before  given  me  a  good  one.  The  consequence  of 
which  was,  that  whereas,  at  the  end  of  the  first  year,  I  was 
worth  upward  of  fourscore  pounds  ;  at  the  end  of  the  sec- 
ond I  was  near  half  that  sum  worse  (as  the  phrase  is)  than 
nothing. 

*'  A  second  folly  I  was  guilty  of  in  uniting  families  with 
the  curate  of  the  parish,  who  had  just  married,  as  my  wife 
and  I  thought,  a  very  good  sort  of  a  woman.  "We  had  not, 
however,  lived  one  month  together  before  I  plainly  per- 
ceived this  good  sort  of  a  woman  had  taken  a  great  preju- 
dice against  my  Amelia,  for  which,  if  I  had  not  known 
something  of  the  human  passions,  and  that  high  place  which 
envy  holds  among  them,  I  should  not  have  been  able  to 
account,  for,  so  far  was  my  angel  from  having  given  her  any 
cause  of  dislike,  that  she  had  treated  her  not  only  with 
civility,  but  kindness. 

"  Besides  superiority  in  beauty,  which  I  believe  all 
the  world  would  have  allowed  to  Amelia,  there  was  another 
cause  of  this  envy,  which  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  mention, 
as  it  may  well  be  called  my  greatest  folly.  You  are  to  know 
then,  madam,  that  from  a  boy  I  had  been  always  fond  of 
driving  a  coach,  in  which  I  valued  myself  on  having  some 
skill.     This,  perhaps,  was  an  innocent,  but  I  allow  it  to 
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have  been  a  childish,  vanity.  As  I  had  an  opportunity, 
therefore,  of  buying  an  old  coach  and  harness  very  cheap 
(indeed  they  cost  me  but  twelve  pounds),  and  as  I  considered 
that  the  same  horses  which  drew  my  wagons  would  like- 
wise draw  my  coach,  I  resolved  on  indulging  myself  in  the 
purchase. 

"  The  consequence  of  setting  up  this  poor  old  coach  ia 
inconceivable.  Before  this,  as  my  wife  and  myself  had 
very  little  distinguished  ourselves  from  the  other  farmers 
and  their  wives,  either  in  our  dress  or  our  way  of  living, 
they  treated  us  as  their  equals  ;  but  now  they  began  to  con- 
sider us  as  elevating  ourselves  into  a  state  of  superiority,  and 
immediately  began  to  envy,  hate,  and  declare  war  against 
us.  The  neighboring  little  squires,  too,  were  uneasy  to  see 
a  poor  renter  become  their  equal  in  a  matter  in  which  they 
placed  so  much  dignity  ;  and,  not  doubting  but  it  arose  in 
me  from  the  same  ostentation,  they  began  to  hate  me  like- 
wise, and  to  turn  my  equipage  into  ridicule,  asserting  that 
my  horses,  which  were  as  well  matched  as  any  in  the  king- 
dom, were  of  different  colors  and  sizes,  with  much  more  of 
that  kind  of  wit,  the  only  basis  of  which  is  lying, 

"  But  what  will  appear  most  surprising  to  you,  madam, 
was,  that  the  curate's  wife,  who,  being  lame,  had  more 
use  of  the  coach  than  my  Amelia  (indeed  she  seldom  went  to 
church  in  any  other  manner),  was  one  of  my  bitterest  enemies 
on  the  occasion.  If  she  had  ever  any  dispute  with  Amelia, 
which  all  the  sweetness  of  my  poor  girl  could  not  sometimes 
avoid,  she  was  sure  to  introduce  witli  a  malicious  sneer, 
'Though  my  husband  doth  not  keep  a  coach,  madam.' 
Nay,  she  took  this  opi^ortunity  to  upbraid  my  wife  with 
the  loss  of  her  fortune,  alleging  that  some  folks  might  have 
had  as  good  pretensions  to  a  coach  as  other  folks,  and  a  bet- 
ter too,  as  they  brought  a  better  fortune  to  their  husbands, 
but  that  all  people  had  not  the  art  of  making  brick  without 
straw. 
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'*  You  will  wonder,  perhaps,  madam,  how  I  can  remem- 
ber such  stuff,  which,  indeed,  was  a  long  time  only  matter 
of  amusement  to  both  Amelia  and  myself  ;  but  we  at  last  ex- 
perienced the  mischievous  nature  of  envy,  and  that  it  tends 
rather  to  produce  tragical  than  comical  events.  My  neigh- 
bors now  began  to  conspire  against  me.  They  nicknamed 
me  in  derision  the  Squire  Farmer.  Whatever  I  bought,  I 
was  sure  to  buy  dearer,  and  when  I  sold  I  was  obliged  to 
sell  cheaper,  than  any  other.  In  fact,  they  were  all  united, 
and  while  they  every  day  committed  trespasses  on  my  lands 
with  impunity,  if  any  of  my  cattle  escaped  into  their  tields, 
I  was  either  forced  to  enter  into  a  lawsuit  or  to  make 
amends  fourfold  for  the  damage  sustained. 

' '  The  consequences  of  all  this  could  be  no  other  than  that 
ruin  which  ensued .  Without  tiring  you  with  particulars, 
before  the  end  of  four  years  I  became  involved  in  debt  neai 
three  hundred  pounds  more  than  the  value  of  all  my  effects. 
My  landloixJ  seized  my  stock  for  rent,  and,  to  avoid  imme- 
diate confinement  in  prison,  I  was  forced  to  leave  the  coun- 
try with  all  that  I  hold  dear  in  the  world,  my  wife  and  my 
poor  little  family. 

"  In  this  condition  I  arrived  in  town  five  or  six  days 
ago.  I  had  just  taken  a  lodging  in  the  verge  of  the  court, 
and  had  writ  my  dear  Amelia  word  where  she  might  find 
me,  when  she  had  settled  her  affairs  in  the  best  manner  she 
could.  That  very  evening,  as  I  was  returning  home  from 
a  coffee-house,  a  fray  happening  in  the  street,  I  en- 
deavored to  assist  the  injured  party,  when  I  was  seized  by 
the  watch,  and,  after  being  confined  all  night  in  the 
round  -  house,  was  conveyed  in  the  morning  before  a 
justice  of  peace,  who  committed  me  hither ;  where  I 
should  probably  have  starved,  had  I  not  from  your  hands 
found  a  most  unaccountable  preservation.  And  here, 
give  me  leave  to  assure  you,  my  dear  Miss  Matthews,  that, 
whatever  advantage  I  may  have  reaped  from  your  misfor- 
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tune,  I  sincerely  lament  it  ;  nor  would  I  have  purchased 
any  relief  to  myself  at  the  price  of  seeing  you  in  this  dread- 
ful place." 

He  spake  these  last  words  with  great  tenderness  ;  for  he 
was  a  man  of  consummate  good  nature,  and  had  formerly 
had  much  affection  for  this  young  lady  ;  indeed,  more  than 
the  generality  of  people  are  capable  of  entertaining  for  any 
person  whatsoever. 


BOOK    lY. 
CHAPTER  I. 

CONTAINING    VERY    MYSTERIOUS    MATTER. 

Miss  Matthews  did  not  in  the  least  fall  short  of  Mr. 
Booth  in  expressions  of  tenderness.  Her  eyes,  the  most 
eloquent  orators  on  such  occasions,  exerted  their  utmost 
force  ;  and  at  the  conclusion  of  his  speech  she  cast  a  look  as 
languishingly  sweet  as  ever  Cleopatra  gave  to  Antony.  In 
real  fact,  this  Mr.  Booth  had  been  her  first  love,  and  had 
made  those  impressions  on  her  young  heart  which  the 
learned  in  this  branch  of  philosophy  aflSrm,  and  perhaps 
truly,  are  never  to  be  eradicated. 

When  Booth  had  finished  his  story  a  silence  ensued  of 
some  minutes  ;  an  interval  which  the  painter  would  de- 
scribe much  better  than  the  writer.  Some  readers  may, 
however,  be  able  to  make  pretty  pertinent  conjectures  by 
what  I  have  said  above,  especially  when  they  are  told  that 
Miss  Matthews  broke  the  silence  by  a  sigh,  and  cried, 
"  Why  is  Mr.  Booth  unwilling  to  allow  me  the  happiness 
of  thinking  my  misfortunes  have  been  of  some  little  advan- 
tage to  him  ?  sure  the  happy  Amelia  would  not  be  so  selfish 
to  envy  me  that  pleasure.  No  ;  not  if  she  was  as  much 
the  fondest  as  she  is  the  happiest  of  women."  "Good 
heavens  !  madam,"  said  he,  "  do  you  call  my  poor  Amelia 
the  happiest  of  women?"  "Indeed  I  do,"  answered  she 
briskly.  ' '  O  Mr.  Booth  !  there  is  a  speck  of  white  in  her 
fortune  which,  when  it  falls  to  the  lot  of  a  sensible  woman, 
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makes  her  full  amends  for  all  the  crosses  which  can  attend 
her.  Perhaps  she  may  not  be  sensible  of  it  ;  but  if  it  had 
been  my  blessed  fate— O  Mr.  Booth  !  could  I  have 
thought,  when  we  were  first  acquainted,  that  the  most 
agreeable  man  in  the  world  had  been  capable  of  making  the 
kind,  the  tender,  the  affectionate  husband — the  happy 
Ameha,  in  those  days,  was  unknown  ;  heaven  had  not 
then  given  her  a  prospect  of  the  happiness  it  intended  her  ; 
but  yet  it  did  intend  it  her  ;  for  sure  there  is  a  fatality  in 
the  affairs  of  love  ;  and  the  more  I  reflect  on  my  own  life, 
the  more  I  am  convinced  of  it.  O  heavens  !  how  a  thou- 
sand little  circumstances  crowd  into  my  mind  !  When  you 
first  marched  into  our  town,  you  had  then  the  colors  in 
your  hand  ;  as  you  passed  under  the  window  where  I  stood, 
my  glove,  by  accident,  dropped  into  the  street  ;  you 
stopped,  took  up  my  glove,  and,  putting  it  upon  the  spike 
belonging  to  your  colors,  lifted  it  up  to  the  window.  Upon 
this  a  young  lady  who  stood  by  said,  "  So  miss,  the  young 
officer  hath  accepted  your  challenge."  I  blushed  then,  and 
I  blush  now,  when  I  confess  to  you  I  thought  you  the  pret- 
tiest young  fellow  I  had  ever  seen  ;  and,  upon  my  soul,  I 
believe  you  was  then  the  prettiest  fellow  in  the  world." 
Booth  here  made  a  low  bow,  and  cried,  "  O  dear  madam, 
how  ignorant  was  I  of  my  own  happiness  !"  "  Would  you 
really  have  thought  so  ?"  answered  she.  "  However,  there 
is  some  politeness  if  there  be  no  sincerity  in  what  you 
say."  Here  the  governor  of  the  enchanted  castle  inter- 
rupted them,  and,  entering  the  room  without  any  cere- 
mony, acquainted  the  lady  and  gentleman  that  it  was  lock- 
ing-up  time  ;  and,  addressing  Booth  by  the  name  of  cap- 
tain, asked  him  if  he  would  not  please  to  have  a  bed  ;  add- 
ing that  he  might  have  one  in  the  next  room  to  the  lady, 
but  that  it  would  come  dear  ;  for  he  never  let  a  bed  in  that 
room  under  a  guinea,  nor  could  he  afford  it  cheaper  to  his 
father. 
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No  answer  was  made  to  this  proposal  ;  but  Miss  Mat. 
thews,  who  had  already  learned  some  of  the  ways  of  the 
house,  said  she  believed  Mr.  Booth  would  like  to  drink  a 
glass  of  something  ;  upon  which  the  governor  immediately 
trumpeted  forth  the  praises  of  his  rack-punch,  and,  without 
waiting  for  any  farther  commands,  presently  produced  a 
large  bowl  of  that  liquor. 

The  governor,  having  recommended  the  goodness  of  his 
punch  by  a  hearty  draught,  began  to  revive  the  other  mat- 
ter, saying  that  he  was  just  going  to  bed,  and  must  first 
lock  up.  "But  suppose,"  said  Miss  Matthews,  with  a 
smile,  "  the  captain  and  I  should  have  a  mind  to  sit  up  all 
night."  "  With  all  my  heart,"  said  the  governor;  "but 
I  expect  a  consideration  for  those  matters.  For  my  part,  I 
don't  inquire  into  what  doth  not  concern  me  ;  but  single 
and  double  are  two  things.  If  I  lock  up  double  I  expect 
half  a  guinea,  and  I'm  sure  the  captain  cannot  think  that's 
out  of  the  way  ;  it  is  but  the  price  of  a  bagnio." 

Miss  Matthews's  face  became  the  color  of  scarlet  at  those 
words.  However,  she  mustered  up  her  spirits,  and,  turn- 
ing to  Booth,  said,  "  What  say  you,  captain  ?  for  my  own 
part,  I  had  never  less  inclination  to  sleep  ;  which  hath  the 
greater  charms  for  you,  the  punch  or  the  pillow  ?"  "I 
hope,  madam,"  answered  Booth,  "  you  have  a  better  opin- 
ion of  me  than  to  doubt  my  preferring  Miss  Matthews's 
conversation  to  either."  "  I  assure  you,"  replied  she,  "  it 
is  no  compliment  to  you  to  say  I  prefer  yours  to  sleep  at 
this  time." 

The  governor,  then,  having  received  his  fee,  departed  ; 
and  turning  the  key,  left  the  gentleman  and  the  lady  to 
themselves. 

In  imitation  of  him  we  will  lock  up  likewise  a  scene 
which  we  do  not  think  proper  to  expose  to  the  eyes  of  the 
public.  If  any  over-curious  readers  should  be  disappointed 
on  this  occasion,  we  will  recommend  such  readers  to  the 
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apologies  with  which  certain  gay  ladies  have  lately  been 
pleased  to  obhge  the  world,  where  they  will  possibly  find 
every  thing  recorded  that  passed  at  this  interval. 

But,  though  we  decline  painting  the  scene,  it  is  not  our  in- 
tention to  conceal  from  the  world  the  frailty  of  Mr.  Booth, 
or  of  his  fair  partner,  who  certainly  passed  that  evening  in 
a  manner  inconsistent  with  the  strict  rules  of  virtue  and 
chastity. 

To  say  the  truth,  we  are  much  more  concerned  for  the 
behavior  of  the  gentleman  than  of  the  lady,  not  only  for  his 
sake,  but  for  the  sake  of  the  best  Avoman  in  the  world, 
whom  we  should  be  sorry  to  consider  as  yoked  to  a  man  of 
DO  worth  nor  honor. 

We  desire,  therefore,  the  good-natured  and  candid  reader 
will  be  pleased  to  weigh  attentively  the  several  unlucky  cir- 
cumstances which  concurred  so  critically  that  Fortune 
seemed  to  have  used  her  utmost  endeavors  to  ensnare  poor 
Booth's  constancy.  Let  the  reader  set  before  his  eyes  a 
fine  young  woman,  in  a  manner,  a  first  love,  conferring  ob- 
ligations and  using  every  art  to  soften,  to  allure,  to  win, 
and  to  inflame  ;  let  him  consider  the  time  and  place  ;  let 
him  remember  that  Mr.  Booth  was  a  young  fellow  in  the 
highest  vigor  of  life  ;  and,  lastly,  let  him  add  one  single 
circumstance,  that  the  parties  were  alone  together  ;  and 
then,  if  he  will  not  acquit  the  defendant,  he  must  be  con- 
victed, for  I  have  nothing  more  to  say  in  his  defence. 

CHAPTER   II. 

THE   LATTER   PART   OF   WHICH    WE     EXPECT    WILL   PLEASE   OUR 
READER   BETTER   THAN   THE   FORMER. 

A  WHOLE  week  did  our  lady  and  gentleman  live  in  this 
criminal  conversation,  in  which  the  happiness  of  the  former 
was  much  more  perfect  than  that  of  the  latter  ;  for,  though 
the  charms  of  Miss  Matthews,  and  her  excessive  endear- 
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ments,  sometimes  lulled  every  thonglit  in  the  sweet  lethargy 
of  pleasure,  yet  in  the  intervals  of  his  fits  his  virtue  alarmed 
and  roused  him,  and  brought  the  image  of  poor  injured 
Amelia  to  haunt  and  torment  him.  In  fact,  if  we  regard 
this  world  only,  it  is  the  interest  of  every  man  to  be  either 
perfectly  good  or  completely  bad.  lie  had  better  destroy 
his  conscience  than  gently  wound  it.  The  many  bitter  re- 
flections which  every  bad  action  costs  a  mind  in  which  there 
are  any  remains  of  goodness  are  not  to  be  compensated  by 
the  highest  pleasures  wliich  such  an  action  can  produce. 

So  it  happened  to  Mr.  Booth.  Repentance  never  failed 
to  follow  his  transgressions  ;  and  yet  so  perverse  is  our 
judgment,  and  so  slippery  is  the  descent  of  vice  when  once 
we  are  entered  into  it,  the  same  crime  which  he  now  re- 
pented of  became  a  reason  for  doing  that  which  was  to 
cause  his  future  repentance  ;  and  he  continued  to  sin  on  be- 
cause he  had  begun.  His  repentance,  however,  returned 
Btill  heavier  and  heavier,  till  at  last  it  flung  him  into  a 
melancholy,  which  Miss  Matthews  plainly  perceived,  and  at 
wliich  she  could  not  avoid  expressing  some  resentment  in 
obscure  hints  and  ironical  comphments  on  Amelia's  superi- 
ority to  her  whole  sex,  who  could  not  cloy  a  gay  young  fel- 
low by  many  years'  possession.  She  would  then  repeat  the 
compliments  which  others  had  made  to  her  own  beauty, 
and  could  not  forbear  once  crying  out,  "  Upon  my  soul, 
my  dear  Billy,  I  believe  the  chief  disadvantage  on  my  side 
is  my  superior  fondness  ;  for  love,  in  the  minds  of  men, 
hath  one  quality,  at  least,  of  a  fever,  wliich  is  to  prefer 
coldness  in  the  object.  Confess,  dear  AVill,  is  there  not 
something  vastly  refreshing  in  the  cool  air  of  a  prude  ?" 
Booth  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  begged  her  never  more  to 
mention  Amelia's  name.  "  O  Will,"  cries  she,  "  did  tliat 
request  proceed  from  the  motive  I  could  wish,  I  should  be 
the  happiest  of  womankind."  "You  would  not,  sure, 
madam,"  said  Booth,  "  desire  a  sacrifice  which  I  must  be  a 
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rillain  to  make  to  anj  ?"  "  Desire  !"  answered  she  ;  "  are 
there  any  bounds  to  the  desire  of  love  ?  have  not  I  been 
sacrificed  ?  hath  not  my  first  love  been  torn  from  my  bleed- 
ing heart  ?  I  claim  a  prior  right.  As  for  sacrifices,  I  can 
make  them  too,  and  would  sacrifice  the  whole  world  at  the 
least  call  of  my  love." 

Here  she  delivered  a  letter  to  Booth,  which  she  had  re- 
ceived within  an  hour,  the  contents  of  which  were  these  : 

"  Dearest  Madam  :  Those  only  who  know  what  love  is 
can  have  any  conception  of  the  horrors  1  felt  at  hearing  of 
your  confinement  at  my  arrival  in  town,  which  was  this 
morning.  I  immediately  sent  my  lawyer  to  inquire  into 
the  particulars,  who  brought  me  the  agreeable  news  that  the 
man,  whose  heart's  blood  ought  not  to  be  valued  at  the  rate 
of  a  single  hair  of  yours,  is  entirely  out  of  all  danger,  and 
that  you  might  be  admitted  to  bail.  I  presently  ordered 
him  to  go  with  two  of  my  tradesmen,  who  are  to  be  bound 
in  any  sum  for  your  appearance,  if  he  should  be  mean 
enough  to  prosecute  you.  Though  you  may  expect  my 
attorney  with  you  soon,  I  will  not  delay  sending  this,  as  I 
hope  tlie  news  will  be  agreeable  to  you.  My  chariot  will 
attend  at  the  same  time  to  carry  you  wherever  you  please. 
You  may  easily  guess  what  a  violence  I  have  done  to  my- 
self in  not  waiting  on  you  in  person  ;  but  I,  who  know 
your  delicacy,  feared  it  might  offend,  and  that  you  might 
think  me  ungenerous  enough  to  hope  from  your  distresses 
that  happiness  which  I  am  resolved  to  owe  to  your  free  gift 
alone,  when  your  good  nature  shall  induce  you  to  bestow  on 
me  what  no  man  living  can  merit.  I  beg  you  wall  pardon 
all  the  contents  of  this  hasty  letter,  and  do  me  the  honor  of 
beUeving  me, 

"  Dearest  madam, 

'*  Your  most  j^assionate  admirer, 

"  and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

"Damon." 
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Booth  thought  he  liad  somewhere  before  seen  the  same 
hand,  but  in  liis  present  hurry  of  spirits  could  not  recollect 
whose  it  was,  nor  did  the  lady  give  him  any  time  for  reflec- 
tion ;  for  he  had  scarce  read  the  letter  when  she  produced 
a  little  bit  of  paper  and  cried  out,  "  Here,  sir,  here  are  the 
contents  which  he  fears  will  offend  me."  She  then  put  a 
bank-bill  of  a  hundred  pounds  into  Mr.  Booth's  hands,  and 
asked  him  with  a  smile  if  he  did  not  think  she  had  reiison 
to  be  offended  with  so  much  insolence  ? 

Before  Booth  could  return  any  answer  the  governor  ar- 
rived, and  introduced  Mr.  Rogers  the  attorney,  who  ac- 
quainted the  lady  that  he  had  brought  her  discharge  from 
her  confinement,  and  that  the  chariot  waited  at  the  door  to 
attend  her  wherever  she  pleased. 

She  received  the  discharge  from  Mr.  Rogers,  and  said 
she  was  very  much  obliged  to  the  gentleman  who  employed 
him,  but  that  she  would  not  make  use  of  the  chariot,  as  she 
had  no  notion  of  leaving  that  wretched  place  in  a  triumph- 
ant manner  ;  in  which  resolution  when  the  attorney  found 
her  obstinate  he  %vithdrew,  as  did  the  governor,  with  many 
bows  and  as  many  ladyships. 

They  were  no  sooner  gone  than  Bootli  asked  the  lady 
why  she  would  refuse  the  chariot  of  a  gentleman  M'ho  had 
behaved  with  such  excessive  respect  ?  She  looked  earnestly 
upon  him,  and  cried,  "  How  unkind  is  that  question  !  do 
you  imagine  I  would  go  and  leave  you  in  such  a  situation  ? 
thou  knowest  but  little  of  Calista.  Why,  do  you  think  I 
would  accept  this  hundred  pomids  from  a  man  I  dislike  un- 
less it  was  to  be  serviceable  to  the  man  I  love  ?  I  insist  on 
your  taking  it  as  your  own  and  using  whatever  you  want  of 
it." 

Booth  protested  in  the  solemnest  manner  that  he  would 
not  touch  a  shilling  of  it,  saying  he  had  already  received 
too  many  obligations  at  her  hands,  and  more  than  ever  he 
should  be  able,  he  feared,  to  repay.     "  Ilow  unkind,"  an- 
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swered  she,  "  is  every  word  you  say  !  why  will  you  mention 
obligations  ?  love  never  confers  any.  It  doth  ever)'  thing 
for  its  own  sake.  I  am  not  therefore  obliged  to  the  man 
whose  passion  makes  him  generous  ;  for  I  feel  how  incon- 
siderable the  whole  world  would  aj)pear  to  me  if  I  could 
throw  it  after  my  heart." 

Much  more  of  this  kind  passed,  she  still  pressing  the 
bank-note  upon  him,  and  he  as  absolutely  refusing,  till 
Booth  left  the  lady  to  dress  herself,  and  went  to  walk  in  the 
area  of  the  prison. 

Miss  Matthews  now  applied  to  the  governor  to  know  by 
what  means  she  might  procure  the  captain  his  liberty.  The 
governor  answered,  "  As  he  cannot  get  bail,  it  will  be  a 
difficult  matter  ;  and  money  to  be  sure  there  must  be  ;  for 
people  no  doubt  expect  to  touch  on  these  occasions.  When 
prisoners  have  not  wherewithal  as  the  law  requires  to  enti- 
tle themselves  to  justice,  why  they  must  be  beholden  to 
other  people  to  give  them  their  liberty  ;  and  people  will 
not,  to  be  sure,  suffer  others  to  be  beholden  to  them  for 
nothing,  whereof  there  is  good  reason  ;  for  how  should  we 
all  live  if  it  was  not  for  these  tilings?"  "  Well,  well," 
said  she,  "iind  how  much  will  it  cost  ?"  "  How  nmch  !" 
answered  he,  "how  much  !  why,  let  me  see."  Here  he 
hesitated  some  time,  and  then  answered  "  That  for  five 
guineas  he  would  undertake  to  procure  the  captain  his  dis- 
charge." That  being  the  sum  which  he  computed  to  remain 
in  the  lady's  pocket  ;  for,  as  to  the  gentleman's,  he  had  long 
been  acquainted  with  the  emptiness  of  it. 

Miss  Matthews,  to  whom  money  was  as  dirt  (indeed  she 
may  be  thought  not  to  have  known  the  value  of  it),  deliv- 
ered him  the  bank-bill,  and  bid  him  get  it  changed  ;  for  if 
the  whole,  says  she,  will  procure  him  his  lil)erty,  he  shall 
have  it  this  eveniiio;. 

"  The  whole,  madam  !"  answered  the  governor,  as  soon 
tis  he  had  recovered  his  breath,  for  it  almost  forsook  him  at 
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the  sight  of  the  black  word  Imndrcd.  *'  No,  no  ;  there 
might  be  people  indeed,  but  I  am  not  one  of  those.  A 
hundred  !  no,  nor  nothing  like  it.  As  for  myself,  as  I 
said,  I  will  be  content  with  live  guineas,  and  I  am  sure 
that's  little  enough.  What  other  people  will  expect  I  can- 
not exactly  say.  To  be  sure  his  worship's  clerk  will  ex- 
pect to  touch  pretty  handsomely  ;  as  for  his  worship  him 
self,  he  nfver  touches  any  thing — that  is,  not  to  speak  of  ; 
but  then  the  constable  will  expect  something,  and  the 
watchmen  must  have  something,  and  the  lawyers  on  both 
sides,  they  must  have  their  fees  for  finishing."  "  Well," 
said  she,  "  I  leave  all  to  you.  If  it  costs  me  twenty 
pounds,  I  will  have  him  discharged  this  afternoon.  But 
you  must  give  his  discharge  into  my  hands  without  letting 
the  captain  know  any  thing  of  the  matter." 

The  governor  promised  to  obey  her  commands  in  every 
particular  ;  nay,  he  was  so  very  industrious  that,  though 
dinner  was  just  then  coming  upon  the  table,  at  her  earnest 
request  he  set  out  immediately  on  the  purpose,  and  went,  as 
he  said,  in  pursuit  of  the  lawyer. 

All  the  other  company  assembled  at  table  as  usual,  where 
poor  Booth  was  the  only  person  out  of  spirits.  This  was  im- 
puted by  all  present  to  a  wrong  cause  ;  nay,  Miss  Matthews 
herself  either  could  not  or  would  not  suspect  that  there  was 
any  thing  deeper  than  the  despair  of  being  speedily  dis- 
charged that  lay  heavy  on  liis  mind. 

However,  the  mirth  of  the  rest,  and  a  pretty  liberal 
quantity  of  punch,  which  he  swallowed  after  dinner  (for 
Miss  IMatthews  had  ordered  a  very  large  bowl  at  her  own 
expense  to  entertain  the  good  company  at  her  farewell),  so 
far  exhilarated  his  spirits  that,  when  the  young  lady  and  he 
retired  to  their  tea,  he  had  all  the  marks  of  gayety  in  his 
countenance,  and  his  eyes  sparkled  with  good  humor. 

The  gentleman  and  lady  had  spent  about  two  hours  in 
tea  and  conversation,  when  the  governor  returned,  and  pri- 
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vatelj  delivered  to  the  lady  the  discharge  for  her  friend, 
and  the  sum  of  eighty-two  pounds  five  shillings,  the  rest 
having  been,  he  said,  disbursed  in  the  business,  of  which  he 
was  ready  at  any  time  to  render  an  exact  account. 

Miss  Matthews,  being  again  alone  with  Mr.  Booth,  she 
put  the  discharge  into  his  hands,  desiring  him  to  ask  her  no 
questions  ;  and  adding,  "  I  think,  sir,  we  have  neither  of 
us  now  any  thing  more  to  do  at  this  place. ' '  She  then  sum- 
moned the  governor,  and  ordered  a  bill  of  that  day's  ex- 
pense, for  long  scores  were  not  usual  there  ;  and  at  the 
same  time  ordered  a  hackney  coach,  without  having  yet  de- 
termined whither  she  would  go,  but  fully  determined  she 
was,  wherever  she  went,  to  take  Mr,  Booth  with  her. 

The  governor  was  now  approaching  with  a  long  roll  of 
paper,  when  a  faint  voice  was  heard  to  cry  out  hastily, 
"Where  is  he?"  and  presently  a  female  spectre,  all  pale 
and  breathless,  rushed  into  tlie  room,  and  fell  into  Mr. 
Booth's  arms,  where  she  immediately  fainted  away. 

Booth  made  a  shift  to  support  his  lovely  burden  ;  though 
he  wjis  himself  in  a  condition  very  little  different  from  hoi's. 
Miss  Matthews  likewise,  who  presently  recollected  the  face 
of  Amelia,  was  struck  motionless  with  the  surprise  ;  nay,  the 
governor  himself,  though  not  easily  moved  at  sights  of  hor- 
ror, stood  aghast,  and  neither  offered  to  speak  nor  stir. 

Happily  for  Amelia,  the  governess  of  the  mansions  had, 
out  of  curiosity,  followed  her  into  the  room,  and  was  the 
only  useful  person  present  on  this  occasion  :  she  immedi- 
ately called  for  water,  and  ran  to  the  lady's  assistance,  fell 
to  loosening  her  stays,  and  performed  all  the  offices  proper 
at  such  a  season  ;  which  had  so  good  an  effect  that  Amelia 
soon  recovered  the  disorder  which  the  violent  agitation  of 
her  spirits  had  caused,  and  found  herself  alive  and  awake  in 
her  husband's  arms. 

Some  tender  caresses  and  a  soft  whisper  or  two  passed 
privately  between  ]jooth  and  his  lady  ;  nor  was  it  without 
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great  difficulty  tliat  poor  Amelia  put  some  restraint  on  her 
fondness  in  a  place  so  improper  for  a  tender  interview. 
She  now  cast  her  eyes  roimd  the  room,  and,  fixing  them  on 
Miss  Matthews,  wlio  stood  like  a  statue,  she  soon  recollected 
her,  and,  addressing  her  by  her  name,  said,  "  Sure 
madam,  1  cannot  be  mistaken  in  those  features ;  though 
meeting  you  here  might  almost  make  me  suspect  my  mem- 
ory.'' 

Miss  Matthews's  face  was  now  all  covered  with  scarlet. 
The  reader  may  easily  believe  she  was  on  no  account 
pleased  with  Amelia's  presence  ;  indeed,  she  expected  from 
her  some  of  those  insults  of  which  virtuous  women  are  gen- 
erally so  liberal  to  a  frail  sister  :  but  she  was  mistaken  ; 
Amelia  was  not  one 

Who  thought  the  nation  ne'er  would  thrive 
Till  Jill  the  whores  were  burnt  alive. 

Her  virtue  could  support  itself  with  its  own  intrinsic  worth, 
without  borrowing  any  assistance  from  tlie  vices  of  other 
women  ;  and  she  considered  their  natural  infirmities  as  the 
objects  of  pity,  not  of  contempt  or  abhorrence. 

When  Amelia  therefore  i:)erceived  the  visible  confusion 
in  Miss  Matthews  she  presently  called  to  remembrance 
some  stories  which  she  had  imperfectly  heard  ;  for,  as  she 
was  not  naturally  attentive  to  scandal,  and  had  kept  very 
little  company  since  her  return  to  England,  she  was  far 
from  being  a  mistress  of  the  lady's  whole  history.  How- 
ever, she  had  heard  enough  to  impute  her  confusion  to  the 
right  cause  ;  she  advanced  to  her,  and  told  her  she  was 
extremely  sorry  to  meet  her  in  such  a  place,  but  hoped  that 
no  very  great  misfortune  was  the  occasion  of  it. 

Miss  Matthews  began,  by  degrees,  to  recover  her  spirits. 
She  answered,  with  a  reserved  air,  "  I  am  much  obliged  to 
you,  madam,  for  your  concern  ;  we  are  all  liable  to  misfor- 
tunes in  this  world.     Indeed,  I  know  not  why  I  should  be 
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mneli  ashamed  of  being  in  any  place  where  I  am  in  snch 
good  company." 

Here  Booth  interposed.  He  had  before  acquainted 
Ameha  in  a  whisper  that  his  confinement  was  at  an  end. 
"The  nnfortnnate  accident,  my  dear,"  said  he,  "  whicli 
broiiglit  this  3'onng  hidy  to  this  melancholy  place  is  entirely 
detennined  ;  and  she  is  now  as  absolutely  at  her  liberty  as 
myself." 

Amelia,  imputing  the  extreme  coldness  and  reserve  of 
the  lady  to  the  cause  already  mentioned,  advanced  still 
more  and  more  in  proportion  as  she  drew  back  ;  till  the 
governor,  M'ho  had  withdra^vn  some  time,  retm'ned,  and 
acquainted  Miss  Matthews  that  her  coach  was  at  the  door  ; 
upon  wliich  the  company  soon  separated.  Amelia  and 
Booth  went  together  in  Amelia's  coach,  and  poor  Miss 
Matthews  was  obliged  to  retire  alone,  after  having  satisfied 
the  demands  of  the  governor,  which  in  one  day  only  had 
amounted  to  a  pretty  considerable  sum  ;  for  he,  with  great 
dexterity,  proportioned  the  bills  to  the  abilities  of  his 
guests. 

It  may  seem,  perhaps,  wonderful  to  some  readers,  that 
Miss  Matthews  should  have  maintained  that  cold  reserve 
toward  Amelia,  so  as  barely  to  keep  within  the  rules  of 
civility,  instead  of  embracing  an  opportunity  which  seemed 
to  offer  of  gaining  some  degree  of  intimacy  with  a  wife 
whose  husband  she  was  so  fond  of  ;  but,  besides  that  her 
spirits  were  entirely  disconcerted  by  so  sudden  and  unex- 
pected a  disappointment  ;  and  besides  the  extreme  horrors 
which  she  conceived  at  the  presence  of  her  rival,  there  is,  I 
believe,  something  so  outrageously  suspicious  in  the  nature 
of  all  vice,  especially  when  joined  with  any  great  degree  of 
pride,  that  the  eyes  of  those  whom  we  imagine  privy  to  our 
failings  are  intolerable  to  us,  and  we  are  apt  to  aggravate 
their  opinions  to  our  disadvantage  far  beyond  the  reality. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

CONTAINING    WI8E   OBSERVATIONS   OF   THE   AUTHOR,    AND 
OTHER   MATTERS. 

There  is  nothing  more  difficult  than  to  lay  down  any 
fixed  and  certain  rules  for  happiness  ;  or  indeed  to  judge 
with  any  precision  of  the  happiness  of  others  from  the 
knowledge  of  external  circumstances.  There  is  sometimes 
a  little  speck  of  black  in  the  brightest  and  gayest  coloi'S  of 
fortune,  which  contaminates  and  deadens  the  whole.  On 
the  contrary,  when  all  without  looks  dark  and  dismal,  there 
is  often  a  secret  ray  of  light  within  the  mind,  which  turns 
every  thing  to  real  joy  and  gladness. 

I  have  in  the  course  of  my  life  seen  many  occasions  to 
make  this  observation,  and  Mr.  Booth  was  at  present  a  very 
pregnant  instance  of  its  truth.  He  was  just  delivered  from 
a  prison,  and  in  the  possession  of  his  beloved  wife  and  chil- 
dren ;  and  (which  might  be  imagined  greatly  to  augment 
his  joy)  fortune  had  done  all  this  for  him  within  an  hour, 
without  giving  him  the  least  warning  or  reasonable  expecta- 
tion of  the  strange  reverse  in  his  circumstances  ;  and  yet  it 
is  certain  that  there  were  very  few  men  in  the  world  more 
seriously  miserable  than  he  was  at  this  instant.  A  deep 
melancholy  seized  his  mind,  and  cold  damp  sweats  over- 
spread his  person,  so  that  he  was  scarce  animated  ;  and 
poor  Amelia,  instead  of  a  fond  warm  husband,  bestowed 
her  caresses  on  a  dull,  lifeless  lump  of  clay.  He  endeav- 
ored, however,  at  first,  as  much  as  possible,  to  conceal  what 
he  felt,  and  attempted,  what  is  the  hardest  of  all  tasks,  to 
act  the  part  of  a  happy  man  ;  but  he  found  no  supply  of 
spirits  to  carry  on  this  deceit,  and  would  have  probably 
sunk  under  his  attempt,  had  not  poor  Amelia's  simphcity 
helped  him  to  another  fallacy,  in  which  he  had  much  bet- 
ter success. 
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This  worthy  woman  very  plainly  perceived  the  disorder 
in  her  husband's  mind  ;  and,  having  no  doubt  of  the  cause 
of  it,  especially  when  she  saw  the  tears  stand  in  his  eyes  at 
the  sight  of  his  children,  threw  her  arms  round  his  neck, 
and,  embracing  him  with  rapturous  fondness,  cried  out, 
"  My  dear  Billy,  let  nothing  make  you  uneasy.  Heaven 
will,  I  doubt  not,  provide  for  us  and  these  poor  babes. 
Great  fortunes  are  not  necessary  to  happiness.  For  my 
own  part,  I  can  level  my  mind  with  any  state  ;  and  for 
those  poor  Kttle  things,  whatever  condition  of  life  we  breed 
them  to,  that  will  be  sufficient  to  maintain  them  in.  How 
many  thousands  abound  in  affluence  whose  fortunes  are 
much  lower  than  ours  !  for  it  is  not  from  nature,  but  from 
education  and  habit,  that  our  wants  are  chiefly  derived. 
Make  yourself  easy  therefore,  my  dear  love  ;  for  you  have 
a  wife  who  will  think  herself  happy  with  you,  and  endeavor 
to  make  you  so,  in  any  situation.  Fear  nothing,  Billy  ;  in- 
dustry will  always  provide  us  a  wholesome  meal,  and  I 
will  take  care  that  neatness  and  cheerfulness  shall  make  it  a 
pleasant  one." 

Booth  presently  took  the  cue  which  she  had  given  him. 
He  fixed  his  eyes  on  her  for  a  minute  with  great  earnest- 
ness and  inexpressible  tenderness  ;  and  then  cried,  "  Oh,  my 
Amelia,  how  much  are  you  my  superior  in  every  perfec- 
tion !  how  wnse,  how  great,  how  noble  are  your  senti- 
ments !  why  can  I  not  imitate  what  I  so  much  admire  ? 
why  can  I  not  look  with  your  constancy  on  those  dear  little 
pledges  of  our  loves  ?  All  my  philosophy  is  baffled  with 
the  thought  that  my  Amelia's  children  are  to  struggle  with 
a  cruel,  hard,  unfeeling  world,  and  to  buffet  those  waves  of 
fortune  wliich  have  overwhelmed  their  father.  Here,  I 
own  I  want  your  firmness,  and  am  not  without  an  excuse 
for  wanting  it  ;  for  am  I  not  the  cruel  cause  of  all  your 
wretchedness  ?  have  I  not  stepped  between  you  and  for- 
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tune,  and  been  tlie  cursed  obstacle  to  all  your  greatness  and 
happiness  ?" 

"  Say  not  so,  my  love,"  answered  she.  '^  Great  I  might 
have  been,  but  never  happy  wnth  any  other  man.  Indeed, 
dear  Billy,  I  laugli  at  the  fears  you  formerly  raised  in  me  ; 
what  seemed  so  terrible  at  a  distance,  now  it  approaches 
nearer,  appears  to  have  been  a  mere  bugbear,  and  let  this 
comfort  you,  that  I  look  on  myself  at  this  day  as  the  happi- 
est of  women  ;  nor  have  I  done  any  thing  which  I  do  not 
rejoice  in,  and  would,  if  I  had  the  gift  of  prescience,  do 
again." 

Booth  was  so  overcome  with  this  behavior  that  he  had 
no  words  to  answer.  To  say  the  truth,  it  was  difficult  to 
find  any  worthy  of  the  occasion.  He  threw  himself  pros- 
trate at  her  feet,  whence  poor  Amelia  was  forced  to  use  all 
her  strength  as  well  as  entreaties  to  raise  and  place  him  iu 
his  chair. 

Such  is  ever  the  fortitude  of  perfect  innocence,  and  such 
the  depression  of  guilt  in  minds  not  utterly  abandoned. 
Booth  was  naturally  of  a  sanguine  temper  ;  nor  would  any 
such  apprehensions  as  he  mentioned  have  been  sufficient  to 
have  restrained  his  joy  at  meeting  with  his  Ameha.  In 
fact,  a  reflection  on  the  injury  he  had  done  her  was  the  sole 
cause  of  his  grief.  This  it  was  that  enervated  his  heart, 
and  threw  him  into  agonies,  which  all  that  profusion  of 
heroic  tenderness  that  the  most  excellent  of  women  in- 
tended for  his  comfort  served  only  to  heighten  and  aggra- 
vate ;  as  the  more  she  rose  in  his  admiration,  the  more  she 
quickened  his  sense  of  his  own  unworthiness. 

After  a  disagreeable  evening,  the  first  of  that  kind  that 
lie  had  ever  passed  with  his  Amelia,  in  which  he  had  the 
utmost  difficulty  to  force  a  little  cheerfulness,  and  in  which 
her  spirits  were  at  length  over])owered  by  discerning  the 
oppression  on  his,  they  retired  to  rest,  or  rather  to  misery, 
which  need  not  be  described. 
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The  next  morning  at  breakfast,  Booth  began  to  recover 
a  little  from  his  melancholy,  and  to  taste  the  company  of 
his  children.  He  now  first  thought  of  inquiring  of  Amelia 
by  what  means  she  had  discovered  the  place  of  his  confine- 
ment. Amelia,  after  gently  rebuking  him  for  not  having 
himself  acquainted  her  with  it,  informed  him  that  it  was 
kno'v^^l  all  over  the  country,  and  that  she  had  traced  the 
original  of  it  to  her  sister  ;  who  had  spread  the  news  with 
a  malicious  joy,  and  added  a  circumstance  which  would 
have  frightened  her  to  death,  had  not  her  knowledge  of 
him  made  her  give  little  credit  to  it,  which  was,  that  he 
was  committed  for  murder.  But,  though  she  had  discred- 
ited this  part,  she  said  the  not  hearing  from  him  during 
several  successive  posts  made  her  too  apprehensive  of  the 
rest ;  that  she  got  a  conveyance  therefore  for  herself  and 
children  to  Sahsbury,  from  whence  the  stage  coach  had 
brought  them  to  town  ;  and,  having  deposited  the  children 
at  his  lodging,  of  which  he  had  sent  her  an  account  on  his 
first  arrival  in  town,  she  took  a  hack  and  came  directly  to 
the  prison  where  she  heard  he  was,  and  where  she  found 
him. 

Booth  excused  himself,  and  with  truth,  as  to  his  not 
having  writ  ;  for,  in  fact,  lie  had  writ  twice  from  the 
prison,  though  he  had  mentioned  nothing  of  his  confine- 
ment ;  but  as  he  sent  away  his  letters  after  nine  at  night, 
the  fellow  to  whom  they  were  intrusted  had  burnt  them  for 
the  sake  of  putting  the  twopence  in  his  own  pocket,  or 
rather  in  tlie  pocket  of  the  keeper  of  the  next  gin-shop. 

As  to  the  account  which  Amelia  gave  him,  it  served 
rather  to  raise  than  to  satisfy  his  curiosity.  He  began  to 
suspect  that  some  person  had  seen  both  him  and  Miss  Mat- 
thews together  in  the  prison,  and  had  confounded  her  case 
with  his  ;  and  this  the  circumstance  of  murder  made  the 
more  probable.  But  who  this  person  should  be  he  could 
not  guess.     After  giving  liimself,  therefore,  some  pains  in 
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forming  conjectures  to  no  purpose,  he  was  forced  to  rest 
contented  \x\t\\  liis  ii^norance  of  the  real  truth. 

Two  or  tliree  days  now  passed  without  producing  any 
thing  remarkable  ;  unless  it  were  that  Booth  more  and 
more  recovered  his  spirits,  and  liad  now  almost  regained  his 
fonner  degree  of  cheerfulness,  when  the  following  letter 
arrived,  again  to  torment  him  : 

"  Dear  Billy  :  To  convince  you  I  am  the  most  reason- 
able of  women,  I  have  given  you  up  three  whole  days  to 
the  unmolested  possession  of  my  fortunate  rival  ;  I  can  re- 
frain no  longer  from  letting  you  know  that  I  lodge  in  Dean 
Street,  not  far  from  the  church,  at  the  sign  of  the  PeUcan 
and  Trumpet,  where  I  expect  this  evening  to  see  you. 

"  Believe  me  I  am,  with  more  affection  than  any  other 
Woman  in  the  world  can  be,  my  dear  Billy, 

"  Your  affectionate,  fond,  doting 

"  F.  Matthews." 

Booth  tore  the  letter  with  rage,  and  threw  it  into  the 
fire,  resolving  never  to  visit  the  lady  more,  unless  it  was  to 
pay  her  the  mone}'  she  had  lent  him,  which  lie  was  deter- 
mined to  do  the  very  first  opportunity,  for  it  was  not  at 
present  in  his  power. 

This  letter  threw  him  back  into  his  fit  of  dejection,  in 
which  he  had  not  continued  long  when  a  packet  from  the 
country  brought  him  the  following  from  his  friend  Dr. 
Harrison  : 

*'  Lyons,  January  21,  N.  S. 

"  Sir  :  Though  I  am  now  on  my  return  home,  I  have  taken 
up  my  pen  to  communicate  to  you  some  news  I  have  heard 
from  England,  which  gives  me  much  uneasiness,  and  con- 
cerning which  I  can  indeed  deliver  my  sentiments  with 
much  more  ease  this  way  tlian  any  other.  In  my  answer  to 
your  last,  I  very  freely  gave  you  my  opinion,  in  which  it 
Was  my  misfortune  to  disapprove  of  every  step  you  had 
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taken  ;  but  those  were  all  pardonable  errors.  Can  you  be 
so  partial  to  yourself,  upon  cool  and  sober  reflection,  to 
think  what  I  am  going  to  mention  is  so  ?  I  promise  you,  it 
appears  to  me  a  folly  of  so  monstrous  a  kind,  that,  had  I 
heard  it  from  any  but  a  person  of  the  highest  honor,  I 
should  have  rejected  it  as  utterly  incredible.  I  hope  you 
already  guess  what  I  am  about  to  name  ;  since,  heaven 
forbid,  your  conduct  should  afford  you  any  choice  of  such 
gross  instances  of  weakness.  In  a  word,  then,  you  have 
set  up  an  equipage.  What  shall  1  invent  in  your  excuse, 
either  to  others  or  to  myself  ?  In  truth,  I  can  find  no  ex- 
cuse for  you,  and,  what  is  more,  I  am  certain  you  can  find 
none  for  yourself.  1  must  deal  therefore  very  plainly  and 
sincerely  with  you.  Yanity  is  always  contemptible  ;  but 
when  joined  with  dishonesty,  it  becomes  odious  and  detest- 
able. At  whose  expense  are  you  to  support  this  equipage  ? 
is  it  not  entirely  at  the  expense  of  others  ?  and  will  it  not 
finally  end  in  that  of  your  poor  wife  and  children  ?  you 
know  you  are  two  years  in  arrears  to  me.  If  I  could  im- 
pute this  to  any  extraordinary  or  common  accident  I  think 
I  should  never  have  mentioned  it  ;  l)ut  I  will  not  suifer  my 
money  to  support  the  ridiculous,  and,  I  must  say,  criminal 
vanity  of  any  one.  I  expect,  therefore,  to  find,  at  my  re- 
turn, that  you  have  either  discharged  my  whole  debt,  or 
your  equipage.  Let  me  beg  you  seriously  to  consider  your 
circmnstances  and  condition  in  life,  and  to  remember  that 
your  situation  will  not  justify  any  the  least  unnecessary  ex- 
pense. Simply  to  he  jpoor^  says  my  favorite  Greek  histo- 
rian, was  not  held  scandalous  hy  the  wise  Athenians^  hut 
hiyJdy  so  to  owe  that  poverty  to  our  own  indiscretion. 

' '  Present  my  affections  to  Mrs.  Booth,  and  be  assured 
that  I  shall  not,  without  great  reason,  and  great  pain  too, 
ever  cease  to  be, 

"  Your  most  faithful  friend, 

*'K.  Harrison." 
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Had  this  letter  come  at  any  other  time,  it  would  have 
given  Booth  the  most  sensible  affliction  ;  hut  so  totall}  had 
the  affair  of  Miss  Matthews  possessed  his  mind,  that,  like  a 
man  in  the  most  raging  fit  of  the  gout,  he  was  scarce  capa- 
ble of  any  additional  torture  ;  nay,  he  even  made  an  use  of 
this  latter  epistle,  as  it  served  to  account  to  Amelia  for  that 
concern  which  he  really  felt  on  another  account.  The  poor 
deceived  lady,  therefore,  applied  herseK  to  give  him  com- 
fort where  he  least  wanted  it.  She  said  he  might  easily 
perceive  that  the  matter  had  been  misrepresented  to  the 
doctor,  who  would  not,  she  was  sure,  retain  the  least  anger 
against  him  when  he  knew  the  real  truth. 

After  a  short  conversation  on  this  subject,  in  which 
Booth  appeared  to  be  greatly  consoled  by  the  arguments  of 
his  wife,  they  parted.  He  went  to  take  a  walk  in  the  Park, 
and  she  remained  at  home  to  prepare  him  his  dinner. 

He  was  no  sooner  departed  than  his  little  boy,  not  quite 
six  years  old,  said  to  Amelia,  "  La  !  mamma,  what  is  the 
matter  with  poor  papa  ?  what  makes  him  look  so  as  if  he  was 
going  to  cry  ?  he  is  not  half  so  merry  as  he  used  to  be  in 
the  countr}'."  Amelia  answered,  "  Oh  !  my  dear,  your 
papa  is  only  a  little  thoughtful  ;  he  will  be  merry  again 
soon."  Then  looking  fondly  on  her  children,  she  burst 
into  an  agony  of  tears,  and  cried,  "  Oh,  heavens  !  what 
have  these  poor  little  infants  done  ?  why  will  the  barba- 
rous world  endeavor  to  starve  them  by  depriving  us  of  our 
only  friend  ?  Oh,  my  dear,  your  father  is  ruined,  and  we  are 
undone  !"  The  children  presently  accompanied  their 
mother's  tears,  and  the  daughter  cried,  "  Why,  will  any- 
body hurt  poor  papa  ?  hath  he  done  any  harm  to  any- 
body ?"  "  No,  my  dear  cliild,"  said  the  mother  ;  "  he  is 
the  best  man  in  the  world,  and  therefore  they  hate  him." 
Upon  which  the  boy,  who  was  extremely  sensible  at  his 
years,  answered,  "Nay,  mamma,  how  can  that  be?  have 
not  you  often  told  me  that  if  I  was  good  everybody  would 
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love  me?"  "All  good  people  will,"  answered  she. 
"  "Whj  don't  they  love  papa  then  ?"  replied  the  child, 
' '  for  I  am  sure  he  is  very  good. "  "So  they  do,  my  dear, ' ' 
said  the  mother,  "  but  there  are  more  bad  people  in  the 
world,  and  they  will  hate  you  for  your  goodness. "  "  Why, 
then,  bad  people,"  cries  the  child,  "are  loved  by  more 
than  the  good."  "  ISTo  matter  for  that,  my  dear,"  said 
she  ;  ' '  the  love  of  one  good  person  is  more  worth  having 
than  that  of  a  thousand  wicked  ones  ;  nay,  if  there  was  no 
such  person  in  the  world,  still  you  must  be  a  good  boy  ;  for 
there  is  one  in  heaven  who  will  love  you,  and  His  love  is 
better  for  you  than  that  of  all  mankind. ' ' 

This  little  dialogue,  we  are  apprehensive,  will  be  read 
with  contempt  by  many  ;  indeed,  we  should  not  have 
thought  it  worth  recording  was  it  not  for  the  excellent  ex- 
ample which  Amelia  here  gives  to  all  mothers.  This  ad- 
mirable woman  never  let  a  day  pass  without  instructing  her 
children  in  some  lesson  of  religion  and  morahty.  By  which 
means  she  had,  in  their  tender  minds,  so  strongly  annexed 
the  ideas  of  fear  and  shame  to  every  idea  of  evil  of  which 
they  were  susceptible,  that  it  must  require  great  pains  and 
length  of  habit  to  separate  them.  Though  she  was  the  ten- 
derest  of  mothers,  she  never  suffered  any  sjinptom  of  ma- 
levolence to  show  itself  in  their  most  trifling  actions  •with- 
out discouragement,  without  rebuke,  and,  if  it  broke  forth 
with  any  rancor,  without  punishment.  In  which  she  had 
such  success,  that  not  the  least  marks  of  pride,  envy,  mal- 
ice, or  spite  discovered  itseK  in  any  of  their  little  words  or 
deeds. 

CHAPTER  lY. 

IN   WHICH    AMELIA   APPEARS    IN    NO   UNAMIABLE    LIGHT. 

Amelia,  with  the  assistance  of  a  little  girl,  who  was  their 
only  servant,  had  dressed  her  dinner,  and  she  had  likewise 
dressed  herself  as  neat  as  any  lady  who  had  a  regular  set  of 
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eervants  could  liave  done,  when  Booth  returned,  and 
]>roiiglit  with  him  his  friend  James,  wliom  he  had  met  M'ith 
in  the  Park  ;  and  who,  as  Booth  absohitely  refused  to  dine 
away  from  liis  wife,  to  whom  he  liad  promised  to  return, 
liad  invited  liimself  to  dine  with  him.  Ameha  had  none  of 
that  paltry  pride  which  possesses  so  many  of  her  sex,  and 
which  disconcerts  their  tempers,  and  gives  them  the  air  and 
looks  of  furies,  if  their  husbands  bring  in  an  unexpected 
guest,  without  giving  them  timely  warning  to  provide  a 
sacrifice  to  their  own  vanity.  Amelia  received  her  hus- 
band's friend  with  the  utmost  comjjlaisance  and  good 
humor  :  she  made  indeed  some  apology  for  the  homeliness 
of  her  dinner  ;  but  it  was  politely  turned  as  a  compliment 
to  Mr,  James's  friendship,  which  could  carry  him  where  he 
was  sure  of  being  so  ill  entertained  ;  and  gave  not  the  least 
hint  how  magnificently  she  would  have  provided  had  she 
expected  the  favor  of  so  much  good  comyany.  A  phrase 
which  is  generally  meant  to  contain  not  only  an  apology  for 
the  lady  of  the  house,  but  a  tacit  satire  on  her  guests  for 
their  intrusion,  and  is  at  least  a  strong  insinuation  that  they 
are  not  welcome. 

Amelia  failed  not  to  inquire  very  earnestly  after  her  old 
friend  Mrs.  James,  formerly  Miss  Bath,  and  was  very 
sorry  to  find  that  she  was  not  in  town.  The  truth  was,  as 
James  had  married  out  of  a  violent  liking  of,  or  appetite 
to,  her  person,  possession  had  surfeited  him,  and  he  was 
now  grown  so  heartily  tired  of  his  wife,  that  she  had  very 
little  of  his  company  ;  she  was  forced  therefore  to  content 
herself  with  being  the  mistress  of  a  large  house  and 
equipage  in  the  country  ten  months  in  the  year  by  herself. 
The  other  two  he  indulged  her  with  the  diversions  of  the 
town  ;  but  then,  though  they  lodged  under  the  same  roof, 
ehe  had  little  more  of  her  husband's  society  than  if  they 
had  been  one  hundred  miles  apart.  With  all  this,  as  ehe 
was  a  woman  of  calm  passions,  she  made  herself  contented  ; 
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for  she  Iiad  never  had  any  violent  affection  for  James  :  the 
match  was  of  the  prudent  kind,  and  to  her  advantage  ;  for 
his  fortune,  by  the  death  of  an  uncle,  was  become  very  con- 
siderable ;  and  she  had  gained  every  thing  by  the  bargain 
but  a  husband,  which  her  constitution  suffered  her  to  be 
very  well  satisfied  without, 

"When  Amelia,  after  dinner,  retired  to  her  children, 
James  began  to  talk  to  his  friend  concerning  his  affairs. 
He  advised  Booth  very  earnestly  to  think  of  getting  again 
into  the  army,  in  which  he  himself  had  met  wdth  such  suc- 
cess, that  he  had  obtained  the  command  of  a  regiment  to 
which  bis  brother-in-law  was  lieutenant-colonel.  These 
preferments  they  both  owed  to  the  favor  of  fortune  only  ; 
for,  though  there  was  no  objection  to  either  of  their  mili- 
tary characters,  yet  neither  of  them  had  any  extraordinary 
desert  ;  and,  if  merit  in  the  service  was  a  sufficient  recom- 
mendation. Booth,  who  had  been  twice  wounded  in  the 
siege,  seemed  to  have  the  fairest  pretensions  ;  but  he  re- 
mained a  poor  half -pay  heutenant,  and  the  others  were,  as 
we  have  said,  one  of  them  a  lieutenant-colonel,  and  the 
other  had  a  regiment.  Such  rises  we  often  see  in  life, 
without  being  able  to  give  any  satisfactory  account  of  the 
means,  and  therefore  ascribe  them  to  the  good  fortune  of 
the  person. 

Both  Colonel  James  and  his  brother-in-law  were  mem- 
bers of  parliament  ;  for,  as  the  uncle  of  the  former  had  left 
him,  together  with  his  estate,  an  almost  certain  interest  in  a 
borough,  so  he  chose  to  confer  this  favor  on  Colonel  Bath  ; 
a  circumstance  which  would  have  been  highly  immaterial  to 
mention  here,  but  as  it  serves  to  set  forth  the  goodness  of 
James,  who  endeavored  to  make  up  in  kindness  to  the  fam- 
ily what  he  wanted  in  fondness  for  his  wife. 

Colonel  James  then  endeavored  all  in  his  power  to  per- 
suade Booth  to  think  again  of  a  military  life,  and  very 
kindly  offered   liim    his    interest  toward  obtaining  him  a 
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company  in  the  regiment  imder  liis  command.  Booth 
must  have  been  a  madman,  in  his  present  circumstances,  to 
have  hesitated  one  moment  at  accepting  such  an  offer,  and 
he  well  knew  Amelia,  notwithstanding  her  aversion  to  the 
army,  was  much  too  wise  to  make  the  least  scruple  of  giv- 
ing her  consent.  Nor  was  he,  as  it  appeared  afterward, 
mistaken  in  his  opinion  of  his  wife's  understanding  ;  for 
she  made  not  the  least  objection  when  it  was  communicated 
to  her,  but  contented  herself  with  an  express  stipulation, 
that  wherever  he  was  commanded  to  go  (for  the  regiment 
was  now  abroad)  she  would  accompany  hhn. 

Booth,  therefore,  accepted  his  friend's  proposal  with  a 
profusion  of  acknowledgments  ;  and  it  was  agreed  that 
Booth  should  draw  up  a  memorial  of  his  pretensions,  which 
Colonel  James  undertook  to  present  to  some  man  of  power, 
and  to  back  it  with  all  the  force  he  had. 

Nor  did  the  friendship  of  the  colonel  stop  here.  "  You 
•will  excuse  me,  dear  Booth,"  said  he,  "  if,  after  what  you 
have  told  me"  (for  he  had  been  very  explicit  in  revealing 
his  affairs  to  him),  "  I  suspect  you  must  want  money  at 
this  time.  If  that  be  the  case,  as  I  am  certain  it  must  be, 
I  have  fifty  pieces  at  your  service."  This  generosity 
brought  the  tears  into  Booth's  eyes  ;  and  he  at  length  con- 
fessed that  he  had  not  five  guineas  in  the  house  ;  upon 
which  James  gave  him  a  bank-bill  for  twenty  pounds,  and 
said  he  would  give  him  thirty  more  the  next  time  he  saw 
him. 

Thus  did  this  generous  colonel  (for  generous  he  really 
was  to  the  highest  degree)  restore  peace  and  comfort  to  this 
little  family  ;  and  by  this  act  of  beneficence  make  two  of 
the  worthiest  people  two  of  the  happiest  that  evening. 

Here,  reader,  give  me  leave  to  stop  a  minute,  to  lament 
that  so  few  are  to  be  found  of  this  benign  disposition  ; 
that,  while  wantonness,  vanity,  avarice,  and  ambition  are 
every  day  rioting  and  trium^jhing  in  the  follies  and  weak- 
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ness,  tlie  ruin  and  desolation  of  mankind,  scarce  one  man 
in  a  thousand  is  capable  of  tasting  the  happiness  of  others. 
Nay,  give  me  leave  to  wonder  that  pride,  which  is  con- 
stantly struggling,  and  often  imposing  on  itself,  to  gain 
some  little  pre-eminence,  should  so  seldom  hint  to  us  the 
only  certain  as  well  as  laudable  way  of  setting  ourselves 
above  another  man,  and  that  is,  by  becoming  his  benefac- 
tor. 

CHAPTER  V. 

CONTAINING    AN    EULOGIUM   UPON    INNOCENCE,    AND   OTHEK 
GEAVE   MATTERS. 

Booth  passed  that  evening,  and  all  the  succeeding  day, 
with  his  Amelia,  without  the  interruption  of  almost  a  sin- 
gle thought  concerning  Miss  Matthews,  after  having  deter- 
mined to  go  on  the  Sunday,  the  only  day  he  could  venture 
without  the  verge  in  the  present  state  of  his  affairs,  and  pay 
her  what  she  had  advanced  for  him  in  the  prison.  But  she 
had  not  so  long  patience  ;  for  the  third  day,  while  he  was 
sitting  with  AmeUa,  a  letter  was  brought  to  him.  As  he 
knew  the  hand,  he  immediately  put  it  into  his  pocket  un- 
opened, not  without  such  an  alteration  in  his  countenance, 
that  had  Amelia,  who  was  then  playing  with  one  of  the 
children,  cast  her  eyes  toward  him,  she  must  have  re- 
marked it.  This  accident,  however,  luckily  gave  him  time 
to  recover  liimself  ;  for  Amelia  was  so  deeply  engaged  with 
the  little  one,  that  she  did  not  even  remark  the  delivery 
of  the  letter.  The  maid  soon  after  returned  into  the  room, 
eaying  the  chairman  desired  to  know  if  there  was  any  an- 
swer to  the  letter.  ''What  letter?"  cries  Booth.  "The 
letter  I  gave  you  just  now,"  answered  the  girl.  "Sure," 
cries  Booth,  "  the  child  is  mad;  you  gave  me  no  letter." 
"  Yes,  indeed,  I  did,  sir,"  said  the  poor  girl.  "  Why  then 
assure  as  fate,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  threw  it  into  the  fire  in  my 
reverie  ; '  why,  child,  why  did  you  not  tell  me  it  was  a  let- 
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ter  ?  bid  the  chairman  come  up — stay,  I  "u^ll  go  down  my- 
self ;  for  he  will  otherwise  dirt  the  stairs  with  his  feet." 

Amelia  was  gently  chiding  the  girl  for  her  carelessness 
when  Booth  returned,  saying  it  was  very  time  that  she  had 
delivered  him  a  letter  from  Colonel  James,  and  that  per- 
haps it  might  be  of  consequence.  "However,"  says  he, 
"  I  will  step  to  the  coffee-house,  and  send  him  an  account 
of  this  strange  accident,  which  I  know  he  will  pardon  in 
my  present  situation." 

Booth  was  overjoyed  at  this  escape,  which  poor  Amelia's 
total  want  of  all  jealousy  and  suspicion  made  it  very  easy 
for  him  to  accomplish  ;  but  his  pleasure  was  considerably 
abated  when,  upon  ojiening  the  letter,  he  found  it  to  con- 
tain, mixed  with  several  very  strong  expressions  of  love, 
some  pretty  warm  ones  of  the  upbraiding  kind  ;  but  what 
most  alarmed  him  was  a  hint  that  it  was  in  her  (]\Iiss  Mat- 
thews's)  power  to  make  Amelia  as  miserable  as  herself. 
Besides  the  general  knowledge  of 

F wrens  quid  foRmina  possit, 

he  had  more  particular  reasons  to  apprehend  the  rage  of  a 
lady  who  had  given  so  strong  an  instance  of  how  far  she 
could  carry  her  revenge.  She  had  already  sent  a  chairman 
to  his  lodgings  with  a  positive  command  not  to  return  with- 
out an  answer  to  her  letter.  This  might  of  itself  have  pos- 
sibly occasioned  a  discovery  ;  and  he  thought  he  had  great 
reason  to  fear  that,  if  she  did  not  carry  matters  so  far  as 
purposely  and  avowedly  to  reveal  the  secret  to  Amelia,  her 
indiscretion  would  at  least  effect  the  discovery  of  that  which 
he  would  at  any  price  have  concealed.  Under  these  terrors 
he  might,  I  believe,  be  considered  as  the  most  wretched  of 
human  beings. 

O  innocence,  how  glorious  and  happy  a  portion  art  thou 
to  the  breast  that  possesses  thee  !  thou  fearest  neither  the 
eyes  nor  the  tongues  of  men.     Truth,  the  most  powerful  of 
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all  things,  is  thy  strongest  friend  ;  and  the  brighter  the 
light  is  in  which  thou  art  displayed,  tlie  more  it  discovers 
thy  transcendent  beauties.  Guilt,  on  the  contrary,  like  a 
base  thief,  suspects  every  eye  that  beholds  him  to  be  privy 
to  his  transgressions,  and  every  tongue  that  mentions  his 
name  to  be  proclaiming  them.  Fraud  and  falsehood  are 
his  weak  and  treacherous  allies  ;  and  he  lurks  trembhng  in 
the  dark,  dreading  every  ray  of  light,  lest  it  should  dis- 
cover him,  and  give  him  up  to  shame  and  punishment. 

While  Booth  was  walking  in  the  Park  with  all  these  hor- 
rors in  his  mind  he  again  met  his  friend  Colonel  James, 
who  soon  took  notice  of  that  deep  concern  which  the  other 
was  incapable  of  hiding.  After  some  little  conversation, 
Booth  said,  "  My  dear  colonel,  I  am  sure  I  must  be  the 
most  insensible  of  men  if  I  did  not  look  on  you  as  the  best 
and  the  truest  friend  ;  I  will,  therefore,  without  scruple, 
repose  a  confidence  in  you  of  the  highest  kind.  I  have 
often  made  you  privy  to  my  necessities  ;  I  will  now 
acquaint  you  with  my  shame,  pro^^ded  you  have  leisure 
enough  to  give  me  a  hearing  :  for  1  must  open  to  you  a 
long  history,  since  1  will  not  reveal  my  fault  without  in- 
forming you,  at  the  same  time,  of  those  circumstances 
which,  I  hope,  will  in  some  measure  excuse  it." 

The  colonel  very  readily  agreed  to  give  his  friend  a  pa- 
tient hearing.  So  they  walked  directly  to  a  coffee-house  at 
the  corner  of  SjDring- Garden,  where,  being  in  a  room  by 
themselves.  Booth  opened  liis  whole  heart,  and  acquainted 
the  colonel  with  his  amour  with  Miss  Matthews,  from  the 
very  beginning  to  his  receiving  that  letter  which  had 
caused  all  his  present  uneasiness,  and  which  he  now  deliv- 
ered into  his  friend's  hand. 

The  colonel  read  the  letter  very  attentively  t\A'ice  over 
(lie  was  silent  indeed  long  enough  to  have  read  it  of  tener)  ; 
and  then,  turning  to  Booth,  said,  "  Well,  sir,  and  is  it  so 
grievous   a  calamity  to  be  the  object  of  a  young  lady's 
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affection  ;  especially  of  one  whom  von  allow  to  be  so  ex- 
tremely handsome?"  "Nay,  Imt,  my  dear  friend,"  cries 
!Booth,  "  do  not  jest  wath  me  ;  you  who  know  my  Amelia." 
'*  "Well,  my  dear  friend,"  answered  James,  "  and  you  know 
Amelia  and  this  lady  too.  But  what  would  you  have  me 
do  for  you  ?"  "I  would  have  you  give  me  your  advice," 
says  Booth,  "  by  what  method  1  shall  get  rid  of  this  dread- 
ful woman  without  a  discovery."  "  And  do  you  really," 
cries  the  other,  "desire  to  get  rid  of  her?"  "Can  you 
doubt  it,"  said  Booth,  "  after  what  I  have  communicated 
to  you,  and  after  what  you  yourself  have  seen  in  my  fam- 
ily ?  for  I  hope,  notwithstanding  this  fatal  slip,  I  do  not 
appear  to  you  in  the  light  of  a  jH'ofligate. "  "  Well,"  an- 
swered James,  "  and,  whatever  light  I  may  appear  to  you 
in,  if  you  are  really  tired  of  the  lady,  and  if  she  be  really 
what  you  have  represented  her,  I'll  endeavor  to  take  her 
off  your  hands  ;  but  I  insist  upon  it  that  you  do  not  deceive 
me  in  any  particular. ' '  Booth  protested  in  the  most  sol- 
enm  manner  that  every  word  which  he  had  spoken  was 
strictly  true  ;  and  being  asked  wliether  he  would  give  his 
honor  never  more  to  visit  the  lady,  he  assured  James  that 
he  never  would.  lie  then,  at  his  friend's  request,  deliv- 
ered him  Miss  Matthews's  letter,  in  which  was  a  second 
direction  to  her  lodgings,  and  declared  to  him  that,  if  he 
could  bring  him  safely  out  of  this  terrible  affair,  he  should 
tliink  himself  to  have  a  still  higher  obligation  to  his 
friendship  than  any  which  he  had  already  received  from 
it. 

Booth  pressed  the  colonel  to  go  home  ^vith  him  to  din- 
ner ;  but  he  excused  himself,  being,  as  he  said,  already 
engaged.  However,  he  undertook  in  the  afternoon  to  do 
all  in  his  power  that  Booth  should  receive  no  more  alaiTUS 
from  the  quarter  of  Miss  Matthews,  whom  the  colonel  un- 
dertook to  pay  all  the  demands  she  had  on  his  friend. 
They  then  separated.     The  colonel  went  to  dinner  at  the 
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King's  Arms,  and  Booth  returned  in  higli  spirits  to  meet 
Lis  Amelia. 

The  next  day,  early  in  the  morning,  the  colonel  came  to 
the  coffee-house  and  sent  for  his  friend,  who  lodged  but  at 
a  little  distance.  The  colonel  told  him  he  had  a  little  exag- 
gerated the  lady's  beauty;  however,  he  said,  he  excused 
that,  ' '  for  you  might  think,  perhaps, ' '  cries  he,  ' '  that  your 
inconstancy  to  the  finest  woman  in  the  world  might  want 
some  excuse.  Be  that  as  it  will,"  said  he,  "  you  may  make 
yourself  easy,  as  it  will  be,  I  am  convinced,  your  own  fault, 
if  you  have  ever  any  further  molestation  from  Miss  Mat- 
thews. ' ' 

Booth  poured  forth  very  warmly  a  great  profusion  of 
gratitude  on  this  occasion  ;  and  nothing  more  anywise  ma- 
terial passed  at  this  interview,  which  was  very  short,  the 
colonel  being  in  a  great  hurry,  as  he  had,  he  said,  some 
business  of  very  great  importance  to  transact  that  morning. 

The  colonel  had  now  seen  Booth  twice  without  remem- 
bering to  give  him  the  thirty  pounds.  Tliis  the  latter  im- 
puted entirely  to  forgetf ulness  ;  for  he  had  always  found  the 
promises  of  the  former  to  be  equal  in  value  with  the  notes 
or  bonds  of  other  j)eople.  He  was  more  surprised  at  what 
happened  the  next  day,  when,  meeting  his  friend  in  the 
Park,  he  received  only  a  cold  salute  from  him  ;  and  though 
he  passed  him  five  or  six  times,  and  the  colonel  was  walk- 
ing with  a  single  ofiicer  of  no  great  rank,  and  with  whom 
he  seemed  in  no  earnest  conversation,  yet  could  not  Booth, 
who  was  alone,  obtain  any  further  notice  from  him. 

This  gave  the  poor  man  some  alarm  ;  though  he  could 
scarce  persuade  himself  that  there  was  any  design  in  all  this 
coldness  or  forgetfulness.  Once  he  imagined  that  he  had 
lessened  liimself  in  the  colonel's  opinion  by  having  discov- 
ered his  inconstancy  to  Amelia  ;  but  the  known  character 
of  the  other  presently  cured  him  of  his  suspicion,  for  he 
was  a  perfect  libertine  with  regard  to  women  ;  that  being 


200  AMELIA. 

indeed  the  principal  blemish  in  liis  character,  wliich  other- 
wise might  have  deserved  much  commendation  for  good- 
nature, generosity,  and  friendship.  But  he  carried  this 
one  to  a  most  unpardonable  height  ;  and  made  no  scruple 
of  openly  declaring  that,  if  he  ever  liked  a  woman  well 
enough  to  be  uneasy  on  her  account,  lie  would  cure  him- 
self, if  he  could,  by  enjoying  her,  whatever  might  be  the 
consequence. 

Booth  could  not  therefore  be  persuaded  that  the  colonel 
would  so  highly  resent  in  another  a  fault  of  which  he  was 
himself  most  notoriously  guilty.  After  much  considera- 
tion he  could  derive  this  behavior  from  nothing  better  than 
a  capriciousness  in  his  friend's  temper,  from  a  kind  of  in- 
constancy of  mind,  which  makes  men  grow  weary  of  their 
friends  with  no  more  reason  than  they  often  are  of  their 
mistresses.  To  say  the  truth,  there  are  jilts  in  friendship 
as  well  as  in  love  ;  and,  by  the  behavior  of  some  men  in 
both,  one  would  almost  imagine  that  they  industriously 
sought  to  gain  the  affections  of  others  with  a  view  oaiy  of 
making  the  parties  miserable. 

This  was  the  consequence  of  the  colonel's  behavior  to 
Booth.  Former  calamities  had  afflicted  him,  but  this 
almost  distracted  him  ;  and  the  more  so  as  he  was  not  able 
well  to  account  for  such  conduct,  nor  to  conceive  the  rea- 
son of  it. 

Amelia,  at  his  return,  presently  perceived  the  disturb- 
ance in  his  mind,  though  he  endeavored  with  his  utmost 
power  to  hide  it  ;  and  he  was  at  length  prevailed  upon  by 
her  entreaties  to  discover  to  her  the  cause  of  it,  which  she 
no  sooner  heard  than  she  apphed  as  judicious  a  remedy  to 
his  disordered  spirits  as  either  of  those  great  mental  phy- 
sicians, Tully  or  Aristotle,  could  have  thought  of.  She 
used  many  arguments  to  persuade  him  that  he  was  in  an 
error,  and  had  mistaken  forgetful  ness  and  carelessness  for  a 
designed  neglect. 
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But,  as  this  physic  was  only  eventually  good,  and  as  its 
efficacy  depended  on  her  being  in  the  right,  a  point  in 
which  she  was  not  apt  to  be  too  positive,  she  thought  fit  to 
add  some  consolation  of  a  more  certain  and  positive  kind. 
"Admit,"  said  she,  "my  dear,  that  Mr.  James  should 
prove  the  unaccountable  person  you  have  suspected,  and 
should,  without  being  able  to  allege  any  cause,  withdraw 
his  friendship  from  you  (for  surely  the  accident  of  burning 
his  letter  is  too  trifhng  and  ridiculous  to  mention),  why 
should  this  grieve  you  ?  the  obligations  he  hath  conferred 
on  you,  I  allow,  ought  to  make  liis  misfortunes  almost  your 
own  ;  but  they  should  not,  I  think,  make  you  see  his  faults 
so  very  sensibly,  especially  when,  by  one  of  the  greatest 
faults  in  the  world  committed  against  yourself,  he  hath 
considerably  lessened  all  obhgations  ;  for  sure,  if  the  same 
person  who  hath  contributed  to  my  happiness  at  one  time 
doth  every  thing  in  his  power  maliciously  and  wantonly  to 
make  me  miserable  at  another,  I  am  very  httle  obliged  to 
such  a  person.  And  let  it  be  a  comfort  to  my  dear  Billy, 
that,  however  other  friends  may  jjrove  false  and  fickle  to 
him,  he  hath  one  friend,  whom  no  inconstancy  of  her  own, 
nor  any  change  of  his  fortune,  nor  time,  nor  age,  nor  sick- 
ness, nor  any  accident,  can  ever  alter  ;  but  who  will  esteem, 
will  love,  and  dote  on  him  for  ever."  So  saying,  she  flung 
her  snowy  arms  about  his  neck,  and  gave  him  a  caress  so 
tender  that  it  seemed  almost  to  balance  all  the  malice  of 
his  fate. 

And,  indeed,  the  behavior  of  Amelia  would  have  made 
him  completely  happy,  in  defiance  of  all  adverse  circum- 
stances, had  it  not  been  for  those  bitter  ingredients  which 
he  himself  had  thrown  into  his  cup,  and  wliich  prevented 
him  from  truly  relishing  his  Amelia's  sweetness,  by  cruelly 
reminding  him  how  unworthy  he  was  of  this  excellent  crea- 
ture. 

Booth  did  not  long  remain  in  the  dark  as  to  the  conduct 
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of  Jamce,  wliich,  at  first,  appeared  to  liim  to  be  so  great  a 
mystery  ;  for  this  very  afternoon  he  received  a  letter  from 
Miss  Matthews  whicli  iiin-avellcd  tlie  wliolc  affair.  By  tliis 
letter,  which  was  full  of  bitterness  and  upbraiding,  he  dis- 
covered that  James  was  his  rival  with  that  lady,  and  was, 
indeed,  the  identical  person  who  had  sent  the  hundred- 
pound  note  to  Miss  Matthews,  when  in  the  prison.  lie  had 
reason  to  believe,  likewise,  as  well  by  the  letter  as  by  other 
circumstances,  that  James  had  hitherto  been  an  unsuccess- 
ful lover  ;  for  the  lady,  though  slie  had  forfeited  all  title  to 
virtue,  had  not  yet  so  far  forfeited  all  pretensions  to  deli- 
cacy as  to  be,  like  the  dirt  in  the  street,  indifferently  com- 
mon to  all.  She  distributed  her  favors  only  to  those  she 
hked,  in  which  number  that  gentleman  had  not  the  happi- 
ness of  being  included. 

When  Booth  had  made  this  discovery,  he  was  not  so  lit- 
tle versed  in  human  nature  as  any  longer  to  hesitate  at  the 
true  motive  to  the  colonel's  conduct  ;  for  he  well  knew 
how  odious  a  sight  a  happy  rival  is  to  an  unfortunate  lover. 
1  believe  he  was,  in  reality,  glad  to  assign  the  cold  treat, 
ment  he  had  received  from  his  friend  to  a  cause  which, 
however  injustifiable,  is  at  the  same  time  highly  natural  ; 
and  to  acquit  him  of  a  levity,  fickleness,  and  caprice,  which 
he  must  have  been  unwdllingly  obliged  to  have  seen  in  a 
much  worse  light. 

He  now  resolved  to  take  the  first  opportunity  of  accost- 
ing the  colonel,  and  of  coming  to  a  perfect  explanation 
upon  the  whole  matter.  He  debated  likewise  with  himself 
whether  he  should  not  throw  himself  at  Amelia's  feet,  and 
confess  a  crime  to  her  which  he  found  so  little  hopes  of 
concealing,  and  which  he  foresaw  would  occasion  him  so 
many  difficulties  and  terrors  to  endeavor  to  conceal. 
Happy  had  it  been  for  him  had  he  wisely  pursued  this 
step  ;  since,  in  all  probability,  he  would  have  received  im- 
mediate forgiveness  from  the  best  of  women  ;  but  he  had 
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not  sufficient  resolution,  or,  to  speak  perhaps  jnore  truly,  he 
had  too  much  pride,  to  confess  his  guilt,  and  preferred  the 
danger  of  the  highest  inconveniences  to  the  certainty  of 
being  put  to  the  blush. 

CHAPTER   VT. 

IN   WHICH   MAY   APPEAR   THAT    VIOLENCE    IS    SOMETIMES    DONE 
TO   THE    NAME    OF    LOVE. 

"When  that  happy  day  came,  in  which  unhallowed  hands 
are  forbidden  to  contaminate  the  shoulders  of  the  unfortu- 
nate. Booth  went  early  to  the  colonel's  house,  and,  being  ad- 
mitted to  his  presence,  began  with  great  freedom,  though 
with  great  gentleness,  to  complain  of  his  not  having  dealt 
with  him  with  more  openness.  "  Why,  my  dear  colonel," 
said  he,  ' '  would  you  not  acquaint  me  with  that  secret 
which  this  letter  hath  disclosed?"  James  read  the  letter, 
at  which  his  countenance  changed  more  than  once  ;  and 
then,  after  a  short  silence,  said,  "  Mr.  Booth,  I  have  been 
to  blame,  I  own  it ;  and  you  upbraid  me  with  justice. 
The  true  reason  was,  that  I  was  ashamed  of  my  own  folly. 
D — n  me,  Booth,  if  I  have  not  been  a  most  consummate 
fool,  a  very  dupe  to  this  woman  ;  and  she  hath  a  particular 
pleasure  in  making  me  so.  I  know  what  the  impertinence 
of  virtue  is,  and  I  can  submit  to  it  ;  but  to  be  treated  thus 
by  a  whore  I  You  must  forgive  me,  dear  Booth,  but  your 
success  was  a  kind  of  triumph  over  me,  which  I  could  not 
bear.  I  own,  I  have  not  the  least  reason  to  conceive  any 
anger  against  you  ;  and  yet,  curse  me  if  I  should  not  have 
been  less  displeased  at  your  lying  with  my  own  wife  ;  nay, 
I  could  almost  have  parted  with  half  my  fortune  to  you 
more  wilhngly  than  have  suffered  you  to  receive  that  trifle 
of  my  money  which  you  received  at  her  hands.  How- 
ever, I  ask  your  pardon,  and  I  promise  you  I  will  never 
more  think  of  you  with  the  least  ill-will  on  the  account  of 
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this  woman  ;  but  as  for  her,  d — n  me  if  I  do  not  enjoy 
her  by  some  means  or  other,  whatever  it  costs  me  ;  for  I 
am  already  above  two  hundred  pounds  out  of  pocket  with- 
out having  scarce  had  a  smile  in  return." 

Booth  expressed  much  astonishment  at  this  declaration  ; 
he  said  he  could  not  conceive  how  it  was  possible  to  have 
such  an  affection  for  a  woman  who  did  not  show  the  least 
inclination  to  return  it.  James  gave  her  a  hearty  curse, 
and  said,  "  Pox  of  her  inclination  ;  I  want  only  the  posses- 
sion of  her  person,  and  that,  you  will  allow,  is  a  very  fine 
one.  But,  besides  my  passion  for  her,  she  hath  now  piqued 
my  pride  ;  for  how  can  a  man  of  my  fortune  brook  being 
refused  by  a  whore  ?"  "  Since  you  are  so  set  on  the  busi- 
ness, ' '  cries  Booth,  ' '  you  will  excuse  my  saying  so  ;  I  fancy 
you  had  better  change  your  method  of  aj^plying  to  her  ; 
for,  as  she  is,  perhaps,  the  vainest  woman  upon  earth,  your 
bounty  may  probably  do  you  little  service,  nay,  may  rather 
actually  disoblige  her.  Yanity  is  plainly  her  predominant 
passion,  and,  if  you  will  administer  to  that,  it  vrill  infalUbly 
throw  her  into  your  arms.  To  this  1  attribute  my  own  un- 
fortunate success.  While  she  relieved  my  wants  and  dis- 
tresses she  was  daily  feeding  her  own  vanity  ;  whereas,  as 
every  gift  of  yours  asserted  your  superiority,  it  rather 
offended  than  pleased  her.  Indeed,  women  generally  love 
to  be  of  the  obliging  side  ;  and,  if  we  examine  their  favor- 
ites, we  shall  find  them  to  be  much  oftener  such  as  they 
have  conferred  obligations  on  than  such  as  they  have  re- 
ceived them  from." 

There  was  something  in  this  speech  which  pleased  the 
colonel  ;  and  he  said,  with  a  smile,  *'  I  don't  know  how  it 
is,  "Will,  but  you  know  women  better  than  I."  "  Perhaps, 
colonel,"  answered  Booth,  "  I  have  studied  their  minds 
more."  "  I  don't,  however,  much  envy  your  knowl- 
edge," replied  the  other,  "for  1  never  think  their  minds 
worth  considering.     However,  I  hope  I  shall  profit  a  little 
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by  your  experience  witli  Miss  Matthews.  Damnation  seize 
the  proud  insolent  harlot  !  the  devil  take  me  if  I  don't  love 
her  more  than  I  ever  loved  a  woman  !" 

The  rest  of  their  conversation  turned  on  Booth's  affairs. 
The  colonel  again  reassumed  the  part  of  a  friend,  gave  him 
the  remainder  of  the  money,  and  promised  to  take  the  first 
opjjortunity  of  laying  his  memorial  before  a  great  man. 

Booth  was  greatly  overjoyed  at  this  success.  Nothing 
now  lay  on  his  mind  but  to  conceal  his  frailty  from  Ameha, 
to  whom  he  was  afraid  Miss  Matthews,  in  the  rage  of  her 
resentment,  would  communicate  it.  This  apprehension 
made  him  stay  almost  constantly  at  home  ;  and  he  trem- 
bled at  every  knock  at  the  door.  His  fear,  moreover,  be- 
trayed him  into  a  meanness  which  he  would  have  heartily 
despised  on  any  other  occasion.  This  was  to  order  the 
maid  to  deliver  him  any  letter  directed  to  Ameha  ;  at  the 
same  time  strictly  charging  her  not  to  acquaint  her  mistress 
with  her  having  received  any  such  orders. 

A  servant  of  any  acuteness  would  have  formed  strange 
conjectures  from  such  an  injunction  ;  but  this  poor  girl 
was  of  perfect  simplicity  ;  so  great,  indeed,  was  her  sim- 
phcity,  that,  had  not  Amelia  been  void  of  all  suspicion  of 
her  husband,  the  maid  would  have  soon  after  betrayed  her 
master. 

One  afternoon,  while  they  were  drinking  tea,  little  Betty, 
60  was  the  maid  called,  came  into  the  room,  and,  calling 
her  master  forth,  delivered  him  a  card  which  was  directed 
to  Amelia.  Booth,  having  read  the  card,  on  his  return  into 
the  room  chid  the  girl  for  calling  him,  saying,  "  If  you  can 
read,  child,  you  must  see  it  was  directed  to  your  mistress." 
To  this  the  girl  answered  pertly  enough,  "  I  am  sure,  sir, 
you  ordered  me  to  bring  every  letter  first  to  you. "  This 
hint,  with  many  women,  would  have  been  sufficient  to 
have  blown  up  the  whole  affair  ;  but  Amelia,  who  heard 
what  the  girl  said,  through  the  medium  of  love  and  confi- 
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deuce,  saw  the  matter  in  a  mucli  better  light  than  it  de- 
served, and,  looking  tenderly  on  her  husband,  said,  "  In- 
deed, my  love,  I  must  blame  you,  for  a  conduct  which, 
perhaps,  I  ought  rather  to  praise,  as  it  proceeds  only  from 
the  extreme  tenderness  of  your  affection.  But  why  will  you 
endeavor  to  keep  any  secrets  from  me  ?  believe  me,  for  my 
own  sake,  you  ought  not  ;  for,  as  you  cannot  hide  the  conse- 
quences, you  make  me  always  suspect  ten  times  worse  than 
the  reality.  While  I  have  you  and  !ny  children  well  be- 
fore my  eyes,  1  am  capable  of  facing  any  news  which  can 
arrive  ;  for  what  ill  news  can  come  (mil ess,  indeed,  it  con- 
cerns my  httle  babe  in  tlie  country)  which  doth  not  relate 
to  the  badness  of  our  circumstances  ?  and  those,  I  thank 
heaven,  we  have  now  a  favorable  prospect  of  retrieving. 
Besides,  dear  Billy,  though  my  understanding  be  much  in- 
ferior to  yours,  I  have  sometimes  had  the  happiness  of 
luckily  hitting  on  some  argument  which  hath  afforded  you 
comfort.  This,  you  know,  my  dear,  was  the  case  with  re- 
gard to  Colonel  James,  whom  I  persuaded  you  to  think 
you  had  mistaken,  and  you  see  the  event  proved  me  in  the 
right."  So  happily,  both  for  herself  and  Mr.  Booth,  did 
the  excellence  of  this  good  woman's  disposition  deceive 
her,  and  force  her  to  see  every  thing  in  the  most  advantage- 
ous light  to  her  husband. 

The  card,  being  nov,-  inspected,  was  found  to  contain  the 
compliments  of  Mi's.  James  to  Mrs.  Booth,  with  an  account 
of  her  being  arrived  in  town,  and  having  brought  with  her 
a  very  great  cold.  Amelia  was  overjoyed  at  the  news  of 
her  arrival,  and  having  dressed  herself  in  the  utmost  hurry, 
left  her  children  to  the  care  of  her  husband,  and  ran  away 
to  pay  her  respects  to  her  friend,  whom  she  loved  with 
the  most  sincere  affection.  But  how  was  she  disappointed 
when,  eager  with  the  utmost  impatience,  and  exulting  with 
the  thoughts  of  presently  seeing  her  beloved  friend,  she 
was  answered  at  the  door  that  the  lady  was  not  at  home  1 
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nor  could  slie,  upon  telling  lier  name,  obtain  any  admis- 
sion. This,  considering  the  account  she  had  received  of 
the  lady's  cold,  greatly  surprised  her  ;  and  she  returned 
home  very  much  vexed  at  her  disappointment. 

Amelia,  who  liad  no  suspicion  that  Mrs.  James  was 
really  at  home,  and,  as  the  phrase  is,  was  denied,  would 
have  made  a  second  visit  the  next  morning,  had  she  not 
been  prevented  by  a  cold  which  she  herself  now  got,  and 
which  was  attended  with  a  slight  fever.  This  confined  her 
several  days  to  her  house,  during  which  Booth  officiated  as 
her  nurse,  and  never  stirred  from  her. 

In  all  this  time  she  heard  not  a  word  from  Mrs.  James, 
which  gave  her  some  uneasiness,  but  more  astonishment. 
The  tenth  day,  when  she  was  perfectly  recovered,  about 
nine  in  the  evening,  when  she  and  her  husband  were  just 
going  to  supper,  she  heard  a  most  violent  thundering  at  the 
door,  and  presently  after  a  rustling  of  silk  upon  her  stair- 
case, at  the  same  time  a  female  voice  cried  out  pretty  loud, 
"  Bless  me  !  what,  am  I  to  climb  up  another  pair  of 
stairs  ?"  upon  which  Ameha,  who  well  knew  the  voice, 
presently  ran  to  the  door,  and  ushered  in  Mrs.  James,  most 
splendidly  dressed,  who  put  on  as  formal  a  countenance, 
and  made  as  formal  a  courtesy  to  her  old  friend,  as  if  she 
had  been  her  very  distant  acquaintance. 

Poor  Amelia,  who  was  going  to  rush  into  her  friend's 
arms,  was  struck  motionless  by  this  behavior  ;  but  re-col- 
lecting her  spirits,  as  she  had  an  excellent  presence  of 
mind,  she  presently  understood  what  the  lady  meant,  and 
resolved  to  treat  her  in  her  own  way.  Down  therefore  the 
company  sat,  and  silence  prevailed  for  some  time,  during 
which  Mrs.  James  surveyed  the  room  with  more  attention 
than  she  would  have  bestowed  on  one  much  finer.  At 
length  the  conversation  began,  in  which  the  weather  and 
the  diversions  of  the  town  were  well  canvassed.  Amelia, 
who  was  a  woman  of  great  humor,  performed  her  part  to 
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admiration  ;  so  that  a  bystander  would  have  doubted,  in 
every  other  article  than  dress,  which  of  the  two  was  the 
most  accomplished  fine  lady. 

After  a  visit  of  twenty  minutes,  during  which  not  a 
word  of  any  former  occurrences  was  mentioned,  nor  indeed 
any  subject  of  discourse  started,  except  only  those  two 
above  mentioned,  Mrs.  James  rose  from  lier  chair  and 
retired  in  the  same  formal  manner  in  which  she  had  ap- 
proached. We  will  pursue  her  for  the  sake  of  the  contrast 
during  the  rest  of  the  evening.  She  went  from  Amelia 
directly  to  a  rout,  where  she  spent  two  hours  in  a  crowd  of 
company,  talked  again  and  again  over  the  diversions  and 
news  of  the  town,  played  two  rubbers  at  whist,  and  then 
retired  to  her  own  apartment,  where,  having  passed  another 
hour  in  undressing  herself,  she  went  to  her  own  bed. 

Booth  and  his  wife,  the  moment  their  companion  was 
gone,  sat  down  to  supper  on  a  piece  of  cold  meat,  the 
remains  of  their  dinner.  After  which,  over  a  pint  of  wine, 
they  entertained  themselves  for  a  while  with  the  ridiculous 
behavior  of  their  visitant.  But  Amelia,  declaring  she 
rather  saw  her  as  the  object  of  pity  than  anger,  turned  the 
discourse  to  pleasantcr  topics.  The  little  actions  of  their 
children,  the  former  scenes  and  future  prospects  of  their 
life,  furnished  them  with  many  pleasant  ideas  ;  and  the 
contemplation  of  Amelia's  recovery  threw  Booth  into  rap- 
tures.    At  length  they  retired,  happy  in  each  other. 

It  is  possible  some  readers  may  be  no  less  surprised  at 
the  behavior  of  Mrs.  James  than  was  Amelia  herself,  since 
they  may  have  perhaps  received  so  favorable  an  impression 
of  that  lady  from  the  account  given  of  her  by  Mr.  Booth, 
that  her  present  demeanor  may  seem  unnatural  and  incon- 
sistent \y\X\\  her  former  character.  But  they  will  be 
pleased  to  consider  the  great  alteration  in  her  circum- 
stances, from  a  state  of  dependency  on  a  brother,  who  was 
himself  no  better  than  a  soldier  of  fortune,  to  that  of  being' 
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wife  to  a  man  of  a  very  large  estate  and  considerable  rank 
in  life.  And  what  was  her  present  behavior  more  than 
that  of  a  fine  lady  who  considered  form  and  show  as  essen- 
tial ingredients  of  human  happiness,  and  imagined  all 
friendship  to  consist  in  ceremony,  courtesies,  messages,  and 
visits  ?  in  which  opinion,  she  hath  the  honor  to  think  with 
much  the  larger  part  of  one  sex,  and  no  small  number  of 
the  other. 

CHAPTER  VII. 

CONTAINING     A     VERY     EXTKAOEDINARY     AND     PLEASANT   INCI- 
DENT. 

The  next  evening  Booth  and  Amelia  went  to  walk  in  the 
Park  with  their  children.  They  were  now  on  the  verge  of 
the  parade,  and  Booth  was  describing  to  his  wife  the  sev- 
eral buildings  around  it,  when,  on  a  sudden,  Amelia,  miss- 
ing her  little  boy,  cried  out,  "Where's  little  Billy?" 
Upon  which  Booth,  casting  his  eyes  over  the  grass,  saw  a 
foot  soldier  shaking  the  boy  at  a  little  distance.  At  this  sight, 
\Arithout  making  any  answer  to  his  wife,  he  leaped  over  the 
rails,  and,  running  directly  up  to  the  fellow,  who  had  a 
firelock  with  a  bayonet  fixed  in  his  hand,  he  seized  him  by 
the  collar  and  tripped  up  his  heels,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
wrested  his  arms  from  him.  A  sergeant  upon  duty,  seeing 
the  affray  at  some  distance,  ran  presently  up,  and,  being 
told  what  had  happened,  gave  the  sentinel  a  hearty  curse, 
and  told  him  he  deserved  to  be  hanged.  A  bystander  gave 
this  information  ;  for  Booth  was  returned  with  his  httle 
boy  to  meet  Amelia,  who  staggered  toward  him  as  fast  as 
she  could,  all  pale  and  breathless,  and  scarce  able  to  support 
her  tottering  limbs.  The  sergeant  now  came  up  to  Booth, 
to  make  an  apology  for  the  behavior  of  the  soldier,  when, 
of  a  sudden,  he  turned  almost  as  pale  as  Amelia  herself. 
He  stood  silent  whilst  Booth  was  employed  in  comforting 
and  recovering  his  wife;   and  then,  addressing  hunself  to 
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him,  said,  "Bless  me  !  lieutenant,  could  1  imagine  it  had 
been  your  honor  ;  and  was  it  my  little  master  that  the  ras- 
cal used  so  ?  I  am  glad  I  did  not  know  it,  for  I  should 
certainly  have  run  my  halbert  into  him." 

Booth  presently  recognized  his  old  faithful  servant  Atkin- 
son, and  gave  him  a  hearty  greeting,  saying  he  was  very 
glad  to  see  him  in  his  present  situation.  "  Whatever  I 
am,"  answered  the  sergeant,  "  I  shall  always  think  I  owe  it 
to  your  honor."  Then  taking  the  little  boy  by  the  hand 
he  cried,  "  "What  a  vast  fine  young  gentleman  master  is 
grown  !"  and,  cursing  the  soldier's  inhumanity,  swore 
heartily  he  would  make  him  pay  for  it. 

As  Amelia  was  much  disordered  with  her  fright,  she  did 
not  recollect  her  foster-brother  till  he  was  introduced  to 
her  by  Booth  ;  but  she  no  sooner  knew  him  than  she  be- 
stowed a  most  obliging  smile  on  him  ;  and,  calling  him  by 
the  name  of  honest  Joe,  said  she  was  heartily  glad  to  see 
him  in  England.  "  See,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth,  "  what 
preferment  your  old  friend  is  come  to.  You  would  scarce 
know  him,  I  believe,  in  his  present  state  of  finery."  "  I 
am  very  well  pleased  to  see  it,"  answered  Amelia,  "  and  I 
wish  him  joy  of  being  made  an  ofiicer  with  all  my  heart." 
In  fact,  from  what  Mr.  Booth  said,  joined  to  the  sergeant's 
laced  coat,  she  beheved  that  he  had  obtained  a  commission. 
So  weak  and  absurd  is  human  vanity,  that  this  mistake  of 
Amelia's  possibly  put  poor  Atkinson  out  of  countenance, 
for  he  looked  at  this  instant  more  silly  than  he  had  ever 
done  in  his  life  ;  and,  making  her  a  most  respectful  bow, 
muttered  something  about  obligations,  in  a  scarce  articulate 
or  intelligible  manner. 

The  sergeant  had,  indeed,  among  many  other  quahties, 
that  modesty  which  a  Latin  author  honors  by  the  name  of 
ingenuous  :  nature  had  given  him  this,  notwithstanding  the 
meanness  of  his  birth  ;  and  six  years'  conversation  in  the 
army  had  not  taken  it  away.     To  say  the  truth,  he  was  a 
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noble  fellow  ;  and  Amelia,  by  supposing  he  had  a  commis- 
sion in  the  guards,  had  been  guilty  of  no  affront  to  that 
honorable  body. 

Booth  had  a  real  affection  for  Atkinson,  though,  in  fact, 
he  knew  not  half  his  merit.  He  acquainted  him  with  his 
lodgings,  where  he  earnestly  desired  to  see  him. 

Amelia,  who  was  far  from  being  recovered  from  the  ter- 
rors into  which  the  seeing  her  husband  engaged  with  the 
soldier  had  thrown  her,  desired  to  go  home  :  nor  was  she 
well  able  to  walk  without  some  assistance.  While  she  sup- 
ported herself,  therefore,  on  her  husband's  arm,  she  told 
Atkinson  she  should  be  obliged  to  him  if  he  would  take 
care  of  the  children.  He  readily  accepted  the  office  ;  but, 
upon  offering  his  hand  to  miss,  she  refused,  and  burst  into 
tears.  Upon  which  the  tender  mother  resigned  Booth  to 
her  children,  and  put  herself  under  the  sergeant's  protec- 
tion, who  conducted  her  safe  home,  though  she  often  de- 
clared she  feared  she  should  drop  down  by  the  way  ;  the 
fear  of  which  so  affected  the  sergeant  (for  besides  the  honor 
which  he  himself  had  for  the  lady,  he  knew  how  tenderly 
his  friend  loved  her)  that  he  was  unable  to  speak  ;  and,  had 
not  his  nerves  been  so  strongly  braced  that  nothing  could 
shake  them,  he  had  enough  in  his  mind  to  have  set  him  a 
trembling  equally  with  the  lady. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  lodgings  the  mistress  of  the 
house  opened  the  door,  who,  seeing  Amelia's  condition, 
threw  open  the  parlor  and  begged  her  to  walk  in,  upon 
which  she  immediately  flung  herself  into  a  chair,  and  all 
present  thought  she  would  have  fainted  away.  However, 
she  escaped  that  misery,  and,  having  drank  a  glass  of  water 
with  a  little  white  wine  mixed  in  it,  she  began  in  a  little 
time  to  regain  her  complexion,  and  at  length  assured  Booth 
that  she  was  perfectly  recovered,  but  declared  she  had 
never  undergone  so  much,  and  earnestly  begged  him  never 
to  be  so  rash  for  the  future.     She  then  called  her  little  boy 
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and  gently  cliid  him,  saying,  "  You  must  never  do  so  more. 
Billy  ;  you  see  what  mischief  you  might  have  brought  upon 
your  father,  and  what  you  have  made  me  suffer. "  "  La  ! 
mamma,"  said  the  child,  "what  harm  did  I  do  ?  I  did 
not  know  that  people  might  not  walk  in  the  green  fields 
in  London.  I  am  sure  if  I  did  a  fault,  the  man  punished 
me  enough  for  it,  for  he  pinclied  me  almost  through  my 
slender  arm."  He  then  bared  his  little  arm,  which  was 
greatly  discolored  by  the  injury  he  had  received.  Booth 
uttered  a  most  dreadful  execration  at  this  sight,  and  the 
sergeant,  who  was  now  present,  did  the  hke. 

Atkinson  now  returned  to  his  guard  and  went  directly  to 
the  officer  to  acquaint  him  with  the  soldier's  inhumanity, 
but  he,  who  was  about  fifteen  years  of  age,  gave  the  ser- 
geant a  great  curse  and  said  the  soldier  had  done  very  well, 
for  that  idle  boys  ought  to  be  corrected.  This,  however, 
did  not  satisfy  poor  Atkinson,  who,  the  next  day,  as  soon 
as  the  guard  was  relieved,  beat  the  fellow  most  unmerci- 
fully, and  told  him  he  would  remember  him  as  long  as  he 
stayed  in  the  regiment. 

Thus  ended  this  trifling  adventure,  which  some  readers 
will,  perhaps,  be  pleased  at  seeing  related  at  full  length. 
None,  I  think,  can  fail  drawing  one  observation  from  it, 
namely,  how  capable  the  most  insignificant  accident  is  of 
disturbing  human  happiness,  and  of  producing  the  most 
unexpected  and  dreadful  events.  A  reflection  which  may 
serve  to  many  moral  and  religious  uses. 

This  accident  produced  the  first  acquaintance  between 
the  mistress  of  the  house  and  her  lodgers  ;  for  hitherto 
they  had  scarce  exchanged  a  word  together.  But  the  great 
concern  which  the  good  woman  had  shown  on  Ameha's  ac- 
count at  this  time,  was  not  likely  to  pass  unobserved  or 
unthanked  either  by  the  husband  or  wife.  Amelia,  there- 
fore, as  soon  as  she  was  able  to  go  upstairs,  invited  Mrs. 
Ellison  (for  that  was  her  name)  to  her  apartment,  and  de- 
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sired  the  favor  of  licr  stay  to  supper.  She  readily  com- 
plied, and  they  passed  a  very  agreeable  evening  together, 
in  which  the  two  women  seemed  to  have  conceived  a  most 
extraordinary  liking  to  each  other. 

Though  beauty  in  general  doth  not  greatly  recommend 
one  woman  to  another,  as  it  is  too  apt  to  create  envy,  yet, 
in  cases  where  this  passion  doth  not  interfere,  a  fine  woman 
is  often  a  pleasing  object  even  to  some  of  her  own  sex, 
especially  when  her  beauty  is  attended  with  a  certain  air  of 
affability,  as  was  that  of  Amelia  in  the  highest  degree. 
She  was,  indeed,  a  most  charming  woman  ;  and  I  know 
not  whether  the  little  scar  on  her  nose  did  not  rather  add  to 
than  diminish  her  beauty. 

Mrs.  Ellison,  therefore,  was  as  much  charmed  with  the 
loveliness  of  her  fair  lodger  as  with  all  her  other  engaging 
qualities.  She  was,  indeed,  so  taken  with  Amelia's  beauty, 
that  she  could  not  refrain  from  crying  out  in  a  kind  of 
transport  of  admiration,  "  Upon  my  word.  Captain  Booth, 
you  are  the  happiest  man  in  the  world  !  Your  lady  is  so 
extremely  handsome  that  one  cannot  look  at  her  without 
pleasure. ' ' 

This  good  woman  had  herself  none  of  these  attractive 
charms  to  the  eye.  Her  person  was  short  and  immoder- 
ately fat  ;  her  features  were  none  of  the  most  regular  ;  and 
her  complexion  (if  indeed  she  ever  had  a  good  one)  had 
considerably  suffered  by  time. 

Iler  good  humor  and  complaisance,  however,  were 
highly  pleasing  to  Amelia.  Nay,  why  should  we  conceal 
the  secret  satisfaction  which  that  lady  felt  from  the  compli- 
ments paid  to  her  person  ?  since  such  of  my  readers  as  like 
her  best  will  not  be  sorry  to  find  that  she  was  a  woman. 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 

CONTAINING    VARIOUS   MATTERB. 

A  FORTNIGHT  had  now  passed  since  Booth  had  seen  or 
heard  from  the  colonel,  which  did  not  a  little  surprise  him, 
as  tliey  had  parted  so  good  friends,  and  as  he  had  so  cor- 
dially undertaken  his  cause  concerning  the  memorial  on 
which  all  his  hopes  depended. 

The  uneasiness  which  this  gave  him  farther  increased  on 
finding  that  his  friend  refused  to  see  him  ;  for  he  had  paid 
the  colonel  a  visit  at  nine  in  the  morning,  and  was  told  he 
was  not  stirring  ;  and  at  his  return  back  an  hour  afterward 
the  servant  said  his  master  was  gone  out,  of  which  Booth 
was  certain  of  the  falsehood  ;  for  he  had,  during  that  whole 
hour,  walked  backward  and  forward  within  sight  of  tl)e 
colonel's  door,  and  must  have  seen  him  if  he  had  gone  out 
within  that  time. 

The  good  colonel,  however,  did  not  long  suffer  his  friend 
to  continue  in  the  deplorable  state  of  anxiety  ;  for,  the  very 
next  morning,  Booth  received  his  memorial  enclosed  in  a 
letter,  acquainting  him  that  Mr.  James  had  mentioned  his 
affair  to  the  person  he  proposed,  but  that  the  gi*eat  man  had 
so  many  engagements  on  his  hands  that  is  was  impossible 
for  him  to  make  any  further  promises  at  this  time. 

The  cold  and  distant  style  of  this  letter,  and,  indeed,  the 
whole  behavior  of  James,  so  different  from  what  it  had 
been  formerly,  had  something  so  mysterious  in  it,  that  it 
greatly  puzzled  and  perplexed  poor  Booth  ;  and  it  was  so 
long  before  he  was  able  to  solve  it,  that  the  reader's  curi- 
osity •\\nll,  perhaps,  be  obliged  to  us  for  not  leaving  him  so 
long  in  the  dark  as  to  this  matter.  The  true  reason,  then, 
of  the  colonel's  conduct  was  this  :  his  unbounded  sren- 
erosity,  together  with  the  unbounded  extravagance  and 
consequently  the  great  necessity  of  Miss  Matthews,  had  at 
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length  overcome  the  cruelty  of  that  lady,  with  whom  he 
likewiBC  had  luckily  no  rival.  Above  all,  the  desire  of  be- 
ing revenged  on  Booth,  with  whom  she  was  to  the  highest 
degree  enraged,  had,  perhaps,  contributed  not  a  little  to  his 
success  ;  for  she  had  no  sooner  condescended  to  a  famihar- 
ity  with  her  new  lover,  and  discovered  that  Captain  James, 
of  whom  she  had  heard  so  much  from  Booth,  was  no  other 
than  the  identical  colonel,  than  she  employed  every  art  of 
which  she  was  mistress  to  make  an  utter  breach  of  friend- 
ship between  these  two.  For  this  purpose  she  did  not 
scruple  to  insinuate  that  the  colonel  was  not  at  all  obliged 
to  the  character  given  of  him  by  his  friend,  and  to  the  ac- 
count of  this  latter  she  placed  most  of  the  cruelty  which 
she  had  sho\vn  to  the  former. 

Had  the  colonel  made  a  proper  use  of  his  reason,  and 
fairly  examined  the  probability  of  the  fact,  he  could  scarce 
have  been  imposed  upon  to  believe  a  matter  so  inconsistent 
with  all  he  knew  of  Booth,  and  in  which  that  gentleman 
must  have  sinned  against  all  the  laws  of  honor  without  any 
visible  temptation.  But,  in  solemn  fact,  the  colonel  was  so 
intoxicated  with  his  love,  that  it  was  in  the  power  of  his 
mistress  to  have  persuaded  him  of  any  thing  ;  besides,  he 
had  an  interest  in  giving  her  credit,  for  he  was  not  a  little 
pleased  with  finding  a  reason  for  hating  the  man  whom  he 
could  not  help  hating  without  any  reason,  at  least  without 
any  which  he  durst  fairly  assign  even  to  himself.  Hence- 
forth, therefore,  he  abandoned  all  friendship  for  Booth,  and 
was  more  inchned  to  put  him  out  of  the  world  that  to  en- 
deavor any  longer  at  supporting  him  in  it. 

Booth  communicated  this  letter  to  his  wife,  who  endeav- 
ored, as  usual,  to  the  utmost  of  her  power,  to  console  him 
under  one  of  the  greatest  afflictions  which,  I  think,  can  be- 
fall a  man,  namely,  the  unkindness  of  a  friend  ;  but  he  had 
luckily  at  the  same  time  the  greatest  blessing  in  his  posses- 
sion, the  kindness  of  a  faithful  and  beloved  wife.     A  bless- 
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ing,  however,  which,  tliough  it  compensates  most  of  the 
evils  of  life,  ratlier  serves  to  aggravate  the  misfortune  of 
distressed  circumstances,  from  the  consideration  of  the 
share  which  she  is  to  bear  in  them. 

This  afternoon  Amelia  received  a  second  visit  from  Mrs. 
ElHson,  who  acquainted  her  that  she  had  a  present  of  a 
ticket  for  the  oratorio,  which  would  carry  two  persons  into 
the  gallery  ;  and  therefore  begged  the  favor  of  her  com- 
pany thither. 

Amelia,  with  many  thanks,  acknowledged  the  civihty  of 
Mrs.  Ellison,  but  declined  accepting  her  offer  ;  uj)on  which 
Booth  very  strenuously  insisted  on  her  going,  and  said  to 
her,  *'  My  dear,  if  you  knew  the  satisfaction  I  have  in  any 
of  your  pleasures,  I  am  convinced  you  would  not  refuse  the 
favor  Mrs.  ElUson  is  so  kind  to  o£fer  you  ;  for,  as  you  are  a 
lover  of  music,  you,  who  have  never  been  at  an  oratorio, 
cannot  conceive  how  you  will  be  delighted."  "I  well 
know  your  goodness,  my  dear,"  answered  Amelia,  ''  but  I 
cannot  think  of  leaving  my  children  without  some  person 
more  proper  to  take  care  of  them  than  this  poor  girl." 
Mrs.  Ellison  removed  this  objection  by  offering  her  own 
servant,  a  very  discreet  matron,  to  attend  them  ;  but  not- 
withstanding this,  and  all  she  could  say,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  Booth,  and  of  the  children  themselves,  Amelia  still 
persisted  in  her  refusal  ;  and  the  mistress  of  the  house,  who 
knew  how  far  good  breeding  allows  persons  to  be  pressing 
on  these  occasions,  took  her  leave. 

She  was  no  sooner  departed  than  Ameha,  looking  ten- 
derly on  her  husband,  said,  "  How  can  you,  my  dear  crea- 
ture, think  that  miasic  hath  any  charms  for  rae  at  this 
time  ?  or,  indeed,  do  you  believe  that  I  am  capable  of  any 
sensation  worthy  the  name  of  pleasure  when  neither  you 
nor  my  children  are  present  or  bear  any  part  of  it  ?" 

An  officer  of  the  regiment  to  which  Booth  had  formerly 
belonged,   hearing  from  Atkinson  where  he  lodged,  now 
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came  to  paj  him  a  visit.  He  told  him  that  several  of  their 
old  acquaintance  were  to  meet  the  next  Wednesday  at  a 
tavern,  and  very  strongly  pressed  him  to  be  one  of  the 
company.  Booth  was,  in  truth,  what  is  called  a  hearty  fel- 
low, and  loved  now  and  then  to  take  a  cheerful  glass  with 
his  friends  ;  but  he  excused  himself  at  this  time.  His 
friend  declared  he  would  take  no  denial,  and  he  growing 
very  importunate,  Amelia  at  length  seconded  him.  Upon 
this  Booth  answered,  "  Well,  my  dear,  since  you  desire 
me,  I  mil  comply,  but  on  one  condition,  that  you  go  at  the 
same  time  to  the  oratorio."  Amelia  thought  this  request 
reasonable  enough,  and  gave  her  consent  ;  of  which  Mrs. 
Ellison  presently  received  the  news,  and  with  great  satis- 
faction. 

It  may  perhaps  be  asked  why  Booth  could  go  to  the  tav- 
ern, and  not  to  the  oratorio  with  his  wife  ?  In  truth,  then, 
the  tavern  was  within  hallowed  ground — that  is  to  say,  in 
the  verge  of  the  court  ;  for,  of  five  officers  that  were  to 
meet  there,  three,  besides  Booth,  were  confined  to  that  air 
which  hath  been  always  found  extremely  wholesome  to  a 
broken  military  constitution.  And  here,  if  the  good  reader 
will  pardon  the  pun,  he  will  scarce  be  offended  at  the  ob- 
servation ;  since,  how  is  it  possible  that,  without  ninning  in 
debt,  any  person  should  maintain  the  dress  and  appearance 
of  a  gentleman  whose  income  is  not  half  so  good  as  that  of 
a  porter  ?  It  is  time  that  this  allowance,  small  as  it  is,  is  a 
great  expense  to  the  public  ;  but,  if  several  more  unneces- 
sary charges  were  spared,  the  public  might,  perhaps,  bear  a 
little  increase  of  this  without  much  feeling  it.  They  would 
not,  I  am  sure,  have  equal  reason  to  complain  at  contribut- 
ing to  the  maintenance  of  a  set  of  brave  fellows  who,  at  the 
hazard  of  their  health,  their  limbs,  and  their  lives,  have 
maintained  the  safety  and  honor  of  tlieir  ('(nnitry,  as  when 
they  find  themselves  taxed  to  the  support  of  a  set  of  drones 
who  have  not  the  least  merit  or  claim  to  their  favor,  and 
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■who,  without  contributing  in  any  manner  to  the  g()Od  of 
the  hive,  live  luxuriously  on  the  labors  of  the  industrious 
bee. 

CHAPTER   IX. 

IN   WHICH    AMELIA,    WITH     HEK     FRIEND,    GOES    TO    THE    ORA- 
TORIO. 

Nothing  happened  between  the  Monday  and  the  Wed- 
nesday worthy  a  place  in  this  history.  Upon  the  evening 
of  the  latter  the  two  ladies  went  to  the  oratorio,  and  were 
there  time  enough  to  get  a  first  row  in  the  gallery.  In- 
deed, there  was  only  one  person  in  the  house  when  they 
came  ;  for  Amelia's  inclinations,  when  she  gave  a  loose 
to  them,  were  pretty  eager  for  this  diversion,  she  being  a 
great  lover  of  music,  and  particularly  of  Mr.  Handel's 
compositions.  Mrs.  Ellison  was,  I  suppose,  a  great  lover 
likewise  of  music,  for  she  was  the  more  impatient  of  the 
two  ;  which  was  rather  the  more  extraordinary,  as  these 
entertainments  were  not  such  novelties  to  her  as  they  were 
to  poor  Ameha. 

Though  our  ladies  arrived  full  two  hours  before  they  saw 
the  back  of  Mr.  Handel,  yet  this  time  of  expectation  did 
not  hang  extremely  heavy  on  their  hands  ;  for,  besides 
their  own  chat,  they  had  the  company  of  the  gentleman 
whom  they  found  at  their  first  arrival  in  the  gallery,  and 
who,  though  plainly,  or  rather  roughly  dressed,  very  luckily 
for  the  women,  happened  to  be  not  only  well-bred,  but  a 
person  of  very  lively  conversation.  The  gentleman,  on 
his  part,  seemed  highly  charmed  with  Ameha,  and  in  fact 
was  so,  for,  though  he  restrained  himself  entirely  within 
the  rules  of  good  breeding,  yet  was  he  in  the  highest  de- 
gree officious  to  catch  at  every  opportunity  of  showing  his 
respect,  and  doing  her  little  services.  He  procured  her  a 
book  and  wax-candle,  and  lield  the  candle  for  her  himself 
during  the  whole  entertainment. 
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At  tlie  end  of  the  oratorio  he  declared  he  would  not  leave 
the  ladies  till  he  had  seen  them  safe  into  their  chairs  or 
coach  ;  and  at  the  same  time  very  earnestly  entreated  that 
he  might  have  the  honor  of  waiting  on  them.  Upon  which 
Mrs.  Ellison,  who  was  a  very  good-humored  woman,  an- 
swered, "  Ay,  sure,  sir,  if  you  please  ;  you  have  been  very 
obliging  to  us  ;  and  a  dish  of  tea  shall  be  at  your  service  at 
any  time  ;"  and  then  told  him  where  she  lived. 

The  ladies  were  no  sooner  seated  in  their  hackney  coach 
than  Mrs.  Ellison  burst  into  a  loud  laughter,  and  cried, 
"  I'll  be  hanged,  madam,  if  you  have  not  made  a  conquest 
to-night  ;  and  what  is  very  pleasant,  I  believe  the  poor  gen- 
tleman takes  you  for  a  single  lady."  "Nay,"  answered 
Amelia  very  gravely,  ' '  I  protest  I  began  to  think  at  last  he 
was  rather  too  particular,  though  he  did  not  venture  at  a 
word  that  I  could  be  offended  at  ;  but,  if  you  fancy  any 
such  thing,  I  am  sorry  you  invited  him  to  drink  tea." 
"  Why  so  ?"  rephed  Mrs.  Ellison.  "  Are  you  angry  with 
a  man  for  liking  you  ?  if  you  are,  you  will  be  angry  with 
almost  every  man  that  sees  you.  If  I  was  a  man  myself,  I 
declare  I  should  be  in  the  number  of  your  admirers.  Poor 
gentleman  !  I  pity  him  heartily  ;  he  little  knows  that  you 
have  not  a  heart  to  dispose  of.  For  ray  own  part,  I  should 
not  be  surprised  at  seeing  a  serious  proposal  of  marriage  : 
for  I  am  convinced  he  is  a  man  of  fortune,  not  only  by  the 
politeness  of  his  address,  but  by  the  fineness  of  his  Hnen, 
and  that  valuable  diamond  ring  on  his  finger.  But  you 
will  see  more  of  him  when  he  comes  to  tea."  "  Indeed  I 
shall  not,"  answered  Amelia,  "though  I  believe  you  only 
rally  me  ;  I  hope  you  have  a  better  opinion  of  me  than  to 
think  I  would  go  willingly  into  the  company  of  a  man  who 
had  an  improper  hking  for  me."  Mrs.  Ellison,  who  was 
one  of  the  gayest  women  in  the  world,  repeated  the  words, 
improper  liking,  with  a  laugh  ;  and  cried,  "  My  dear  Mrs. 
Booth,  believe  me,  you  are  too  handsome  and  too  good- 
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liuinored  for  a  prude.  How  can  you  affect  being  offended 
at  what  I  am  convinced  is  the  greatest  pleasure  of  woman- 
kind, and  chiefly,  I  believe,  of  us  virtuous  women  ?  for,  I 
assure  you,  notwithstanding  my  gayety,  I  am  as  virtuous  as 
any  prude  in  Europe."  "Far  be  it  from  me,  madam," 
said  Amelia,  "  to  suspect  the  contrary  of  abundance  of 
women  who  indulge  themselves  in  much  greater  freedoms 
than  I  should  take,  or  have  any  pleasure  in  taking  ;  for  I 
solemnly  protest,  if  I  know  my  own  heart,  the  liking  of  all 
men,  but  of  one,  is  a  matter  quite  indifferent  to  me,  or 
rather  would  be  highly  disagreeable." 

This  discourse  brought  them  home,  where  Amelia,  find- 
ing her  children  asleep,  and  her  husband  not  returned,  in- 
vited her  companion  to  partake  of  her  homely  fare,  and 
down  they  sat  to  supper  together.  The  clock  struck 
twelve  ;  and,  no  news  being  arrived  of  Booth,  Mrs.  Ellison 
began  to  express  some  astonishment  at  his  stay,  whence  she 
launched  into  a  general  reflection  on  husbands,  and  soon 
passed  to  some  particular  invectives  on  her  own.  "  Ah, 
my  dear  madam,"  says  she,  "  I  know  the  present  state  of 
your  mind,  by  what  I  have  myself  often  felt  formerly.  I 
am  no  stranger  to  the  melanclioly  tone  of  a  midnight 
clock.  It  was  my  misfortune  to  drag  on  a  heavy  chain 
above  fifteen  years  with  a  sottish  yoke-fellow.  But  how 
can  1  wonder  at  my  fate,  since  I  see  even  your  superior 
charms  cannot  confine  a  husband  from  the  bewitching 
pleasures  of  a  bottle  ?"  "  Indeed,  madam,"  says  Amelia, 
"  I  have  no  reason  to  complain  ;  Mr.  Booth  is  one  of  the 
soberest  of  men  ;  but  now  and  then  to  spend  a  late  hour 
with  his  friend  is,  I  think,  liighly  excusable."  "  O,  no 
doubt  !"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  if  he  can  excuse  himself  ; 
but  if  I  was  a  man "  Here  Booth  came  in  and  inter- 
rupted the  discourse.  Amelia's  eyes  flashed  with  Joy  the 
moment  he  appeared  ;  and  he  discovered  no  less  pleasure 
in  seeing  her.     Ills  spirits  were  indeed  a  little  elevated 
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with  wine,  so  as  to  heighten  his  good  humor,  without  in  the 
least  disordering  his  understanding,  and  made  him  such  de- 
hghtful  company,  that,  thougli  it  was  past  one  in  the  morn- 
ing, neither  his  wife  nor  Mrs.  Elhson  thought  of  their  beds 
during  a  whole  hour. 

Early  the  next  morning  the  sergeant  came  to  Mr.  Booth's 
lodgings,  and  with  a  melancholy  countenance  acquainted 
him  that  he  had  been  the  night  before  at  an  ale-house, 
where  he  heard  one  Mr.  Murphy,  an  attorney,  declare  that 
he  would  get  a  warrant  backed  against  one  Captain  Booth  at 
the  next  board  of  green-cloth.  "I  hope,  sir,"  said  he, 
"  your  honor  will  pardon  me,  but,  by  what  he  said,  I  was 
afraid  he  meant  your  honor  ;  and  therefore  I  thought  it  my 
duty  to  tell  you  ;  for  I  knew  the  same  thing  happen  to  a 
gentleman  here  the  other  day." 

Booth  gave  Mr.  Atkinson  many  thanks  for  his  informa- 
tion. "I  doubt  not,"  said  he,  "but  I  am  the  person 
meant  ;  for  it  would  be  foolish  in  me  to  deny  that  I  am 
hable  to  apprehensions  of  that  sort."  "  I  hope,  sir,"  said 
the  sergeant,  "  your  honor  will  soon  have  reason  to  fear  no 
man  living  ;  but  in  the  meantime,  if  any  accident  should 
happen,  my  bail  is  at  your  service  as  far  as  it  will  go  ;  and 
I  am  a  housekeeper,  and  can  swear  myself  worth  one  hun- 
dred pounds."  "Which  hearty  and  friendly  declaration  re- 
ceived all  those  acknowledgments  from  Booth  which  it 
really  deserved. 

The  poor  gentleman  was  greatly  alarmed  at  this  news  ; 
but  he  was  altogetlier  as  much  surprised  at  Murphy's  being 
the  attorney  employed  against  him,  as  all  his  debts,  except 
only  to  Captain  James,  arose  in  the  country,  where  he  did 
not  know  that  Mr.  Murphy  had  any  acquaintance.  How- 
ever, he  made  no  doubt  that  he  was  the  person  intended, 
and  resolved  to  remain  a  close  prisoner  in  his  own  lodgings, 
till  he  saw  the  event  of  a  proposal  which  had  been  made 
him  the  evening  before  at  the  tavern,  where  an  honest  gen- 
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tleman,  who  had  a  post  under  the  f]jovernment,  and  who  was 
one  of  the  company,  liad  promised  to  serve  him  with  the 
secretary  at  war,  telling  him  tliat  lie  made  no  doubt  of  pro- 
curing liim  whole  pay  in  a  regiment  abroad,  wiiich  in  his 
present  circumstances  was  very  higlily  worth  his  accept- 
ance, when,  indeed,  that  and  a  jail  seemed  to  be  the  only 
alternatives  that  offered  themselves  to  his  choice. 

Mr.  Booth  and  his  lady  spent  that  afternoon  with  Mrs. 
Ellison — an  incident  which  we  should  scarce  have  men- 
tioned had  it  not  been  that  Ameha  gave,  on  this  occasion, 
an  instance  of  that  pinidence  which  should  never  be  off  its 
guard  in  married  women  of  delicacy  ;  for  before  she  would 
consent  to  drink  tea  with  Mrs.  Ellison,  she  made  conditions 
that  the  gentleman  wdio  had  met  them  at  the  oratorio 
should  not  be  let  in.  Indeed,  this  circumspection  proved 
unnecessary  in  the  present  instance,  for  no  such  visitor  ever 
came  ;  a  circumstance  which  gave  great  content  to  Amelia  ; 
for  that  lady  had  been  a  little  uneasy  at  the  raillery  of  Mrs. 
Ellison,  and  had  upon  reflection  magnified  every  little  com- 
pliment made  her,  and  every  little  civility  shown  her  by  the 
unknown  gentleman,  far  beyond  the  truth.  These  imagin- 
ations now  all  subsided  again  ;  and  she  imputed  all  that 
Mrs.  Ellison  had  said  either  to  raillery  or  mistake. 

A  young  lady  made  a  fourth  with  them  at  whist,  and 
likcAvise  stayed  the  whole  evening.  Her  name  was  Ben- 
net.  She  was  aljout  the  age  of  five-and-twenty  ;  but  sick- 
ness had  given  her  an  older  look,  and  had  a  good  deal 
diminished  her  beauty  ;  of  which,  young  as  she  was,  she 
plainly  appeared  to  have  only  the  remains  in  her  present 
possession.  She  was  in  one  particular  the  very  reverse  of 
Mrs.  EUison,  being  altogether  as  remarkably  grave  as  the 
other  was  gay.  This  gravity  was  not,  however,  attended 
with  any  sourness  of  temper  ;  on  the  contrary,  she  had 
much  sweetness  in  her  countenance,  and  was  perfectly  well 
bred.     In  shorts  Amelia  imputed  her  grave  deportment  to 
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her  ill  health,  and  began  to  entertain  a  compassion  for  her, 
■which  in  good  minds — that  is  to  say,  in  minds  capable  of 
compassion — is  certain  to  introduce  some  little  degree  of 
love  or  friendship. 

Amelia  was  in  short  so  pleased  with  the  conversation  of 
this  lady,  that,  though  a  woman  of  no  impertinent  curiosity, 
she  could  not  help  taking  the  first  opportunity  of  inquiring 
who  she  was.  Mrs.  Ellison  said  that  she  was  an  unhappy 
lady,  who  had  married  a  young  clerg^anan  for  love,  who, 
dying  of  a  consumption,  had  left  her  a  widow  in  very  indif- 
ferent circumstances.  This  account  made  Amelia  still  pity 
her  more,  and  consequently  added  to  the  liking  which  she 
had  already  conceived  for  her.  Amelia,  therefore,  desired 
Mrs.  Ellison  to  bring  her  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Bennct,  and 
said  she  would  go  any  day  with  her  to  make  that  lady  a 
visit.  "  There  need  be  no  ceremony,"  cried  Mrs.  Ellison  ; 
"  she  is  a  woman  of  no  form  ;  and,  as  I  saw  plainly  she  was 
extremely  pleased  with  Mrs.  Booth,  I  am  convinced  I  can 
bring  her  to  drink  tea  with  you  any  afternoon  you  please." 

The  two  next  days  Booth  continued  at  home,  highly  to 
the  satisfaction  of  his  Amelia,  who  reall)'  knew  no  happi- 
ness out  of  his  company,  nor  scarce  any  misery  in  it.  She 
had  indeed,  at  all  times,  so  much  of  his  company,  when  in 
his  power,  that  she  had  no  occasion  to  assign  any  particular 
reason  for  his  staying  with  her,  and  consequently  it  could 
give  her  no  cause  of  suspicion.  The  Saturday,  one  of  her 
children  was  a  little  disordered  with  a  feverish  complaint 
which  confined  her  to  her  room,  and  prevented  her  drink- 
ing tea  in  the  afternoon  with  her  husband  in  Mi-s.  Ellison's 
apartment,  where  a  noble  lord,  a  cousin  of  Mrs.  Ellison's, 
happened  to  be  present  ;  for,  though  that  lady  was  re- 
duced in  her  circumstances  and  obliged  to  let  out  part  of 
her  house  in  lodgings,  she  was  born  of  a  good  family  and 
had  some  considerable  relations. 

His  lordship  was  not  himself  in  any  oflSce  of  state,  but 
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liis  fortune  gave  him  great  aiitliority  with  those  who  were. 
Mrs.  Ellison,  therefore,  very  bluntly  took  an  opportunity 
of  recommending  Booth  to  his  consideration.  She  took  the 
first  hint  from  my  lord's  calling  the  gentleman  captain  ;  to 
which  she  answered,  "  Ay,  I  wish  your  lordship  would 
make  him  so.  It  would  be  an  act  of  justice,  and  I  know  it 
is  in  your  power  to  do  much  greater  things."  She  then 
mentioned  Booth's  services,  and  the  wounds  he  had  re- 
ceived at  the  siege,  of  which  she  had  heard  a  faithful  ac- 
count from  Amelia.  Booth  blushed,  and  was  as  silent  as  a 
young  virgin  at  the  hearing  her  own  praises.  His  lord- 
ship answered,  "  Cousin  Elhson,  you  know  you  may  com- 
mand my  interest  ;  nay,  I  shall  have  a  pleasure  in  serv- 
ing one  of  Mr.  Booth's  character  ;  for  my  part,  I  think 
merit  in  all  capacities  ought  to  be  encouraged,  but  I  know 
the  ministry  are  greatly  pestered  with  solicitations  at  this 
time.  However,  Mr.  Booth  may  be  assured  I  will  take  the 
first  opportunity  ;  and  in  the  mean  time,  I  shall  be  glad  of 
seeing  him  any  morning  he  pleases."  For  all  these  decla- 
rations Booth  was  not  wanting  in  acknowledgments  to  the 
generous  peer  any  more  than  he  was  in  secret  gratitude  to 
the  lady  who  had  shown  so  friendly  and  uncommon  a  zeal 
\n  his  favor. 

The  reader,  when  he  knows  the  character  of  tliis  noble- 
man, may,  perhaps,  conclude  that  his  seeing  Booth  alone 
was  a  lucky  circumstance,  for  lie  was  so  passionate  an  ad- 
mirer of  women,  that  he  could  scarce  have  escaped  the  at- 
traction of  Amelia's  beauty.  And  few  men,  as  I  have  ob- 
served, have  such  disinterested  generosity  as  to  serve  a  1ms- 
band  the  better  because  they  are  in  love  with  his  wife,  un- 
less she  will  condescend  to  pay  a  price  beyond  the  reach  of 
a  virtuous  woman. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

IN  WHICH   THE   READER   WILL   MEET   WITH   AN    OLD  ACQUAINT- 
ANCE. 

Booth's  affairs  were  put  on  a  better  aspect  than  tliey 
had  ever  worn  before,  and  lie  was  willing  to  make  use  of 
the  opportunity  of  one  day  in  seven  to  taste  the  fresh  air. 

At  nine  in  the  morning  he  went  to  pay  a  visit  to  his  old 
friend  Colonel  James,  resolving,  if  possible,  to  have  a  full 
explanation  of  that  behavior  which  appeared  to  him  so  mys- 
terious ;  but  the  colonel  was  as  inaccessible  as  the  best  de- 
fended fortress  ;  and  it  was  as  impossible  for  Booth  to  pass 
beyond  his  entry  as  the  Spaniards  found  it  to  take  Gibral- 
tar. He  received  the  usual  answers  ;  first,  that  the  colonel 
was  not  stirring,  and  an  hour  after  that  he  was  gone  out. 
All  that  he  got  by  asking  further  questions  was  only  to  re- 
ceive still  ruder  and  ruder  answers,  by  which,  if  he  had 
been  very  sagacious,  he  might  have  been  satisfied  how  little 
worth  his  while  it  was  to  desire  to  go  in  ;  for  the  porter  at 
a  great  man's  door  is  a  kind  of  thermometer,  by  which  you 
may  discover  the  wannth  or  coldness  of  his  master's  friend- 
ship. Nay,  in  the  highest  stations  of  all,  as  the  great  man 
himself  hath  his  different  kinds  of  salutation,  from  an 
hearty  embrace  with  a  kiss,  and  my  dear  lord  or  dear  Sir 

Charles,  down  to,  well  Mr ,  what  would  you  have  me 

do  ?  so  the  porter  to  some  bows  with  respect  to  othci*s  ^vith 
a  smile,  to  some  he  bows  more,  to  others  less  low,  to  others 
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not  at  all.  Some  lie  just  lets  in,  and  others  he  jui^t  shuts 
out.  And  in  all  this  tlicy  so  well  correspond,  that  one 
would  be  inclined  to  think  that  the  great  man  and  his  por- 
ter had  compared  their  lists  together,  and,  like  two  actors 
concerned  to  act  different  parts  in  the  same  scene,  had  re- 
hearsed their  parts  privately  together  before  they  ventured 
to  perform  in  public. 

Though  Booth  did  not,  perhaps,  see  the  whole  matter  in 
this  just  ligbt,  for  that  in  reality  it  is,  yet  he  was  discerning 
enough  to  conclude,  from  the  behavior  of  the  servant, 
especially  when  he  considered  that  of  the  master  likewise, 
that  he  had  entirely  lost  the  friendship  of  James  ;  and  this 
conviction  gave  him  a  concern  that  not  only  the  flattering 
prospect  of  his  lordship's  favor  was  not  able  to  compensate, 
but  which  even  obliterated,  and  made  him  for  a  while  for- 
get the  situation  in  which  he  had  left  his  Amelia  ;  and  he 
wandered  about  almost  two  houi-s,  scarce  knowing  wliere  he 
went,  till  at  last  he  dropped  into  a  coffee-house  near  St. 
James's,  where  he  sat  himself  down. 

He  had  scarce  drank  his  dish  of  coffee  before  he  heard  a 
young  officer  of  the  guards  cry  to  another,  "  Od,  d — n  me, 
Jack,  here  he  comes — here's  old  honor  and  dignity,  faith." 
Upon  which  he  saw  a  chair  open,  and  out  issued  a  most 
erect  and  stately  figure  mdeed,  with  a  vast  periwig  on  his 
head,  and  a  vast  hat  mider  his  arm.  This  august  person- 
age, having  entered  the  room,  walked  directly  up  to  the 
upper  end,  where  having  paid  his  respects  to  all  present  of 
any  note,  to  each  according  to  seniority,  he  at  last  cast  his 
eyes  on  Booth,  and  very  civilly,  though  somewhat  coldly, 
asked  him  how  he  did. 

Booth,  who  had  long  recognized  the  features  of  his  old 
acquaintance  Major  Bath,  returned  the  compliment  with  a 
very  low  bow  ;  but  did  not  venture  to  make  the  first  ad- 
vance to  familiarity,  as  he  was  truly  possessed  of  that  qual- 
ity which  the  Greeks  considered  in  the  highest  hght  of 
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honor,  and  wliich  we  term  modesty ;  though  indeed 
neither  ours  nor  the  Latin  language  hath  any  word  ade- 
quate to  the  idea  of  the  original. 

The  colonel,  after  having  discharged  himself  of  two  or 
three  articles  of  news,  and  made  his  comments  upon  them, 
when  the  next  chair  to  him  became  vacant,  called  upon 
Booth  to  fill  it.  lie  then  asked  him  several  questions  relat- 
ing to  his  affairs  ;  and,  when  he  heard  he  was  out  of  the 
army,  advised  him  earnestly  to  use  all  means  to  get  in 
again,  saj-ing  that  he  was  a  pretty  lad,  and  they  must  not 
lose  him. 

Booth  told  him  in  a  whisper  that  he  had  a  great  deal  to 
say  to  him  on  that  subject  if  they  were  in  a  more  private 
place  ;  upon  this  the  colonel  proposed  a  walk  m  the  Park, 
which  the  other  readily  accepted. 

During  their  walk  Booth  opened  his  heart,  and,  among 
other  matters,  acquainted  Colonel  Bath  that  he  feared  he 
had  lost  the  friendship  of  Colonel  James  ;  "  though  I  am 
not,"  said  he,  "  conscious  of  having  done  the  least  thing  to 
deserve  it." 

Bath  answered,  "  You  are  certainly  mistaken,  Mr. 
Booth.  I  have  indeed  scarce  seen  my  brother  since  my 
coming  to  town  ;  for  I  have  been  here  but  two  days  ;  how- 
ever, I  am  convinced  he  is  a  man  of  too  nice  honor  to  do 
any  tiling  inconsistent  with  the  true  dignity  of  a  gentle- 
man." Booth  answered,  ''  lie  was  far  from  accusing  him 
of  any  tiling  dishonorable."  ''  D — m  me,"  said  Bath,  "  if 
there  is  a  man  alive  can  or  dare  accuse  him  :  if  you  have 
the  least  reason  to  take  any  thing  ill,  wliy  don't  you  go  to 
him  ?  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  his  rank  doth  not  protect 
him  from  giving  you  satisfaction."  "  The  affair  is  not  of 
any  such  kind,"  says  Booth  ;  "  I  have  great  obligations  to 
the  colonel,  and  have  more  reason  to  lament  than  complain  ; 
and,  if  I  could  but  see  him,  I  am  convinced  1  should  have 
no  cause  for  either  ;  but  I  cannot  get  within  his  house  ;  it 
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was  but  an  hour  ago  a  servant  of  his  turned  me  rudely  from 
the  door."  "Did  a  servant  of  my  brother  use  you 
rudely?"  said  the  colonel,  with  the  utmost  gravity.  "I 
do  not  know,  sir,  in  what  light  you  see  such  things  ;  but, 
to  me,  the  affront  of  a  servant  is  the  aSront  of  the  master  ; 
and  if  he  doth  not  immediately  punish  it,  by  all  the  dignity 
of  a  man,  I  would  see  the  master's  nose  between  my  fin- 
gers. ' '  Booth  offered  to  explain,  but  to  no  purpose  ;  the 
colonel  was  got  into  his  stilts  ;  and  it  was  impossible  to  take 
him  doM'n,  nay,  it  was  as  much  as  Booth  could  possibly  do 
to  part  with  him  without  an  actual  quarrel  ;  nor  would  he, 
perhaps,  have  been  able  to  have  accomplished  it,  had  not 
the  colonel  by  accident  turned  at  last  to  take  Booth's  side 
of  the  question  ;  and  before  they  separated  he  swore  many 
oaths  that  James  should  give  him  proper  satisfaction. 

Such  was  the  end  of  this  present  interview,  so  little  to 
the  content  of  Booth,  that  he  was  heartily  concerned  he 
had  ever  mentioned  a  syllable  of  the  matter  to  his  honor- 
able friend. 


[This  chapter  occurs  in  the  original  edition  of  Amelia,  between  the  chap- 
ters numbered  1  and  2.  It  is  omitted  in  IVIurphy's  and  all  subsequent 
editions.  Some  slight  alterations  were  made  by  the  author  on  its 
omission  in  the  text  of  the  adjoining  chapters  to  render  the  narrative 
consecutive.  These  have  been  retained  here.  See  note  in  Biography 
prefixed  to  Joseph  Andrews. 

CONTAINING    A    BRACE    OF    DOCTORS    AND    MDCH    PHYSICAL    MAT- 
TER. 

He  now  returned  with  all  his  uneasiness  to  Amelia, 
whom  he  found  in  a  condition  very  little  adapted  to  relieve 
or  comfort  him.  That  poor  woman  was  now  indeed  under 
very  great  ai^prehensions  for  her  child,  whose  fever  now 
began  to  rage  very  violently  ;  and  what  was  worse,  an 
apothecary  had  been  with  her,  and  frightened  her  almost 
out  of  her  wits.     He  had  indeed  represented  the  case  of 
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tlie  child  to  be  very  desperate,  and  had  prevailed  on  the 
mother  to  call  in  the  assistance  of  a  doctor. 

Booth  had  been  a  very  little  time  in  the  room  before  this 
doctor  arrived,  with  the  apothecary  close  at  his  heels,  and 
both  approached  the  bed,  where  the  former  felt  the  pulse 
of  the  sick,  and  performed  several  other  physical  ceremo- 
nies. 

He  then  began  to  inquire  of  the  apothecary  what  he  had 
already  done  for  the  patient  ;  all  which,  as  soon  as  in- 
formed, he  greatly  approved.  The  doctor  then  sat  down, 
called  for  a  pen  and  ink,  filled  a  whole  side  of  a  sheet  of 
paper  with  physic,  then  took  a  guinea,  and  took  his  leave  ; 
the  apothecary  waiting  upon  him  downstairs,  as  he  had  at- 
tended him  up. 

All  that  night  both  Amelia  and  Booth  sat  up  with  theii 
child,  who  rather  grew  worse  than  better.  In  the  morning 
Mrs.  Ellison  found  the  infant  in  a  raging  fever,  burning 
hot,  and  very  light-headed,  and  the  mother  under  the  high- 
est dejection  ;  for  the  distemper  had  not  given  tlie  least 
ground  to  all  the  efforts  of  the  apothecary  and  doctor,  but 
seemed  to  defy  their  utmost  power,  with  all  that  tremen- 
dous apparatus  of  phials  and  gallypots,  which  were  arranged 
in  battle  array  all  over  the  room. 

Mrs.  Elhson,  seeing  the  distressed,  and  indeed  dis- 
tracted, condition  of  Amelia's  mind,  attempted  to  comfort 
her  by  giving  her  hopes  of  the  child's  recovery.  "  Uioon 
my  word,  madam,"  says  she,  "  I  saw  a  child  of  much  the 
same  age  with  miss,  who,  in  my  opinion,  was  much  worse, 
restored  to  health  in  a  few  days  by  a  jjhysician  of  my  ac- 
quaintance. Kay,  I  have  knoA^Ti  him  cure  several  others 
of  very  bad  fevers  ;  and,  if  miss  was  under  his  care,  I  dare 
swear  she  would  do  very  well,"  "  Good  heavens  ! 
madam,"  answered  Ameha,  ''  why  should  you  not  mention 
him  to  me  ?  For  my  part  I  have  no  acquaintance  with  any 
London  physicians,  nor  do  I  know  whom  the  apothecary 


230  AMELIA. 

hatli  brought  me."  "Nay,  madam,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison, 
"  it  is  a  tender  thing,  you  know,  to  recommend  a  phy- 
sician ;  and  as  for  my  doctor,  there  are  abundance  of 
people  who  give  him  an  ill  name.  Indeed,  it  is  true,  he 
hath  cured  me  twice  of  fevers,  and  so  he  hath  several  others 
to  my  knowledge  ;  nay,  I  never  heard  of  anymore  than  one 
of  his  patients  that  died  ;  and  yet,  as  the  doctors  and  apothe- 
caries all  give  him  an  ill  character,  one  is  fearful,  you 
know,  dear  madam."  Booth  inquired  the  doctor's  name, 
which  he  no  sooner  heard  than  he  begged  his  wife  to  send 
for  him  immediately,  declaring  he  had  heard  the  highest 
character  imaginable  of  him  at  the  Tavern  from  an  officer 
of  ver}'  good  understanding.  Ameha  presently  complied, 
and  a  messenger  was  dispatched  accordingly. 

But  before  the  second  doctor  could  be  brought,  the  first 
returned  \vith  the  apothecary  attending  him  as  before. 
He  again  surveyed  and  handled  the  sick  ;  and  when  Amelia 
begged  him  to  tell  her  if  there  was  any  hopes,  he  shook  his 
head,  and  said,  "  To  be  sure,  madam,  miss  is  in  a  very 
dangerous  condition  and  there  is  no  time  to  lose.  If  the 
blisters  wliich  I  shall  now  order  her  should  not  relieve 
her,  1  fear  we  can  do  no  more. "  "  Would  not  you  please, 
sir,"  says  the  apothecary,  "to  have  the  powders  and  the 
draught  repeated?"  "How  often  were  they  ordered?" 
cries  the  doctor.  "  Only  tertia  quaq.  hord,"  says  the 
apothecary.  "  Let  them  be  taken  every  hour  by  all 
means,"  cries  the  doctor  ;  "  and — let  me  see,  pray  get  me 
a  pen  and  ink."  "  If  you  think  the  child  in  such  immi- 
nent danger,"  said  Booth,  "would  you  give  us  leave  to 
call  in  another    physician  to  your    assistance — indeed   my 

wife "  "  Oh,  by  all  means,"  said  the  doctor,  "  it  is  what 

I  very  much  \\nsh.  Let  me  see,  Mr.  Arsenic,  whom  shall 
we  call  ?"  "  What  do  you  think  of  Dr.  Dosewell  ?"  said 
the  apothecary.  "  Nobody  better,"  cries  the  physician. 
"  I  should  have  no  objection  to  the  gentleman,"  answered 
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IBootli,  "  but  another  hath  been  recommended  to  ray  wife." 
He  then  mentioned  the  pliysician  for  whom  they  had  just 
before  sent.  "  "Who,  sir  ?"  cries  the  doctor,  dropping  his 
pen  ;  and  when  Booth  repeated  the  name  of  Thompson, 
*' Excuse  me,  sir,"  cries  the  doctor,  hastily,  "I  shall  not 
meet  him."  "Why  so,  sir  ?"  answered  Booth.  "  I  will 
not  meet  him,"  replied  the  doctor.  "  Shall  I  meet  a  man 
who  pretends  to  know  more  than  the  whole  College,  and 
would  overturn  the  whole  method  of  practice,  which  is  so 
well  established,  and  from  which  no  one  person  hath  pre- 
tended to  deviate  ?"  "  Indeed,  sir,"  cries  the  apothecary, 
' '  you  do  not  know  what  you  are  about,  asking  your  par- 
don ;  why  he  kills  everybody  he  comes  near."  "  That  is 
not  true,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison.  "  I  have  been  his  patient 
twice,  and  1  am  alive  yet."  "  You  have  had  good  luck, 
then,  madam,"  answered  the  apothecary,  "  for  he  kills 
everybody  he  comes  near."  "  ISIay,  I  know  above  a  dozen 
others  of  my  own  acquaintance,"  replied  Mrs. Ellison,  "  who 
have  all  been  cured  by  him. "  "That  may  be,  madam," 
cries  Arsenic  ;  "  but  he  kills  everybody  for  all  that — why, 

madam,  did  you  never  hear  of  Mr. ?     I  can't  think 

of  the  gentleman's  name,  though  he  was  a  man  of  great 
tashion  ;  but  everybody  knows  whom  I  mean."  "  Every- 
body, indeed,  must  know  whom  you  mean,"  answered  Mrs. 
Ellison  ;  "  f or  I  never  heard  but  of  one,  and  that  many 
years  ago." 

Before  the  dispute  was  ended,  the  doctor  himself  entered 
the  room.  As  he  was  a  very  well-bred  and  very  good- 
natured  man,  he  addressed  himself  with  much  civility  to 
his  brother  physician,  who  was  not  quite  so  courteous  on 
his  side.  However,  he  suffered  the  new-comer  to  be  con- 
ducted to  the  sick-bed,  and  at  Booth's  earnest  request  to 
deliver  his  opinion. 

The  dispute  which  ensued  between  the  two  physicians 
would,  perhaps,  be  unintelligible  to  any  but  those  of  the 
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faculty,  and  not  very  entertaining  to  them.  The  character 
which  the  officer  and  Mrs.  Elhson  liad  given  of  the  second 
doctor  had  greatly  prepossessed  Booth  in  his  favor,  and 
indeed  his  reasoning  seemed  to  be  the  juster.  Booth  there- 
fore declared  that  he  would  abide  by  his  advice,  upon  which 
the  former  operator,  with  his  zany,  the  apothecary,  quitted 
the  field,  and  left  the  other  in  full  possession  of  the  sick. 

The  first  thing  the  new  doctor  did  was  (to  use  his  own 
phrase)  to  blow  up  the  physical  magazine.  All  the  powders 
and  potions  instantly  disappeared  at  his  command  ;  for  h" 
said  there  was  a  much  readier  and  nearer  way  to  convey 
such  stuff  to  the  vault  than  by  first  sending  it  through  the 
human  body.  He  then  ordered  the  child  to  be  blooded, 
gave  it  a  clyster  and  some  cooling  physic,  and,  in  short  (that 
I  may  not  dwell  too  long  on  so  unpleasing  a  part  of  history), 
within  three  days  cured  the  little  patient  of  her  distemper, 
to  the  great  satisfaction  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  and  to  the  vast  joy 
of  Amelia. 

Some  readers  will,  perhaps,  think  this  whole  chapter 
might  have  been  omitted  ;  but  though  it  contains  no  great 
matter  of  amusement,  it  may  at  least  serve  to  inform  pos- 
terity concerning  the  present  state  of  physic] 

CEAPTER   II. 

IN    WHICH    BOOTH    PAYS    A    VISIT   TO   THE    NOBLE    LORD. 

When  that  day  of  the  week  returned  in  which  Mr. 
Booth  chose  to  walk  abroad,  he  went  to  wait  on  the  noble 
peer,  according  to  his  kind  in\atation. 

Booth  now  found  a  very  different  reception  with  this  great 
man's  porter  from  what  he  had  met  with  at  liis  friend  the 
colonel's.  He  no  sooner  told  his  name  than  the  porter  with 
a  bow  told  him  his  lordship  was  at  home  :  the  door  imme- 
diately flew  wide  open,  and  he  was  conducted  to  an  ante- 
chamber, where  a  servant  told  him  he  would  acquaint  his 
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lordship  with  his  arrival.  Nor  did  he  wait  many  minutes 
before  the  same  servant  returned  and  ushered  him  to  his 
lordship's  apartment. 

He  found  my  lord  alone,  and  was  received  by  him  in  the 
most  courteous  manner  imaginable.  After  the  first  cere- 
monials were  over,  his  lordship  began  in  the  following 
words  :  "  Mr.  Booth,  I  do  assure  you,  you  are  very  much 
obliged  to  my  cousin  Ellison.  She  hath  given  you  such  a 
character,  that  I  shall  have  a  pleasure  in  doing  any  thing  in 
my  power  to  serve  you.  But  it  will  be  very  difficult,  I  am 
afraid,  to  get  you  a  rank  at  home.  In  the  West  Indies, 
perhaps,  or  in  some  regiment  abroad,  it  may  be  more  easy  ; 
and,  when  I  consider  your  reputation  as  a  soldier,  I  make  no 
doubt  of  your  readiness  to  go  to  any  place  where  the  service 
of  your  country  shall  call  you."  Booth  answered,  "That 
he  was  highly  obliged  to  his  lordship,  and  assured  him  he 
would  mtli  great  cheerfulness  attend  his  duty  in  any  part 
of  the  world.  The  only  thing  grievous  in  the  exchange  of 
countries,"  said  he,  "in  my  opinion,  is  to  leave  those  I 
love  behind  me,  and  1  am  sure  I  shall  never  have  a  second 
trial  equal  to  my  first.  It  was  very  hard,  my  lord,  to  leave 
a  young  wife  big  with  her  first  child,  and  so  affected  with 
my  absence,  that  I  had  the  utmost  reason  to  despair  of  ever 
seeing  her  more.  After  such  a  demonstration  of  my  reso- 
lution to  sacrifice  every  other  consideration  to  my  duty,  I 
hope  your  lordship  will  honor  me  with  some  confidence  that 
I  shall  make  no  objection  to  serve  in  any  country."  "  My 
dear  Mr.  Booth,"  answered  the  lord,  "you  speak  like  a 
soldier,  and  1  greatly  honor  your  sentiments.  Indeed,  I 
own  the  justice  of  your  inference  from  the  example  you 
have  given  ;  for  to  quit  a  wife,  as  you  say,  in  the  very  in- 
fancy of  marriage,  is,  I  acknowledge,  some  trial  of  resolu- 
tion." Booth  answered  with  a  low  bow  ;  and  then,  after 
some  immaterial  conversation,  his  lordship  promised  to 
speak   immediately  to  the    minister,   and    appointed    Mr. 
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Booth  to  come  to  him  again  on  tlie  "Wednesday  morning, 
that  lie  niiglit  be  acquainted  witli  liis  patron's  success.  The 
poor  man  now  l>lushed  and  looked  silly,  till,  after  some 
time,  he  summonod  up  all  his  courage  to  his  assistance,  and 
relying  on  the  other's  friendship,  he  opened  the  whole  affair 
of  his  circumstances,  and  confessed  that  he  did  not  dare 
stir  from  his  lodgings  above  one  day  in  seven.  His  lordshij) 
expressed  great  concern  at  this  account,  and  very  kindly 
promised  to  take  some  opportunity  of  calling  on  liim  at  his 
cousin  Ellison's,  when  he  hoped,  he  said,  to  bring  him  com- 
fortable tidino-s. 

Booth  soon  afterward  took  his  leave  with  the  most  pro- 
fuse acknowledgments  for  so  much  goodness,  and  hastened 
home  to  acquaint  his  Amelia  with  what  had  so  greatly  over- 
joyed him.  She  highly  congratulated  him  on  his  ha\'ing 
found  so  generous  and  powerful  a  friend,  toward  whom 
both  their  bosoms  burnt  with  the  warmest  sentiments  of 
gratitude.  She  was  not,  however,  contented  till  she  had 
made  Booth  renew  his  promise,  in  the  most  solemn  manner, 
of  taking  her  with  him.  After  which  they  sat  down  with 
their  little  children  to  a  scrag  of  mutton  and  broth,  with 
the  highest  satisfaction,  and  very  heartily  drank  his  lord- 
ship's health  in  a  pot  of  porter. 

In  the  afternoon  this  happy  couple,  if  the  reader  will 
allow  me  to  call  poor  people  happy,  drank  tea  with  Mrs. 
Ellison,  where  his  lordship's  praises,  being  again  repeated 
by  both  the  husband  and  wife,  were  very  loudly  echoed  by 
Mrs.  Ellison.  While  they  were  liere,  the  young  lady  whom 
we  have  mentioned  at  the  end  of  the  last  book  to  have  made 
a  fourth  at  whist,  and  with  whom  Ameha  seemed  so  much 
pleased,  came  in  ;  she  was  just  returned  to  town  from  a 
short  visit  in  the  country,  and  her  present  visit  was  unex- 
pected. It  was,  however,  very  agreeable  to  Ameha,  who 
hked  her  still  better  upon  a  second  interview,  and  was  re- 
solved to  solicit  her  further  acquaintance. 
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Mrs.  Bennet  still  maintained  some  little  reserve,  but  was 
much  more  familiar  and  communicative  tlian  before.  Slie 
appeared,  moreover,  to  be  as  little  ceremonious  as  Mrs. 
Ellison  had  reported  her,  and  very  readily  accepted  Amelia's 
apology  for  not  paying  her  the  first  visit,  and  agreed  to 
drink  tea  with  her  the  very  next  afternoon. 

"Whilst  the  above  -  mentioned  company  were  sitting  in 
Mrs.  Ellison's  parlor.  Sergeant  Atkinson  passed  by  the 
window  and  knocked  at  the  door.  Mrs.  Elhson  no  sooner 
saw  him  than  she  said,  "  Pray,  Mr.  Booth,  who  is  that 
genteel  young  sergeant  ?  he  was  here  every  day  last  week 
to  inquire  after  you."  This  was  indeed  a  fact  ;  the 
sergeant  was  apprehensive  of  the  design  of  Murphy  ;  but, 
as  the  poor  fellow  had  received  all  his  answ^ers  from  the 
maid  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  Booth  had  never  heard  a  word  of  the 
matter.  He  was,  however,  greatly  pleased  with  what  he 
was  now  told,  and  burst  forth  into  great  praises  of  the  ser- 
geant, which  were  seconded  by  Amelia,  who  added  that  he 
was  her  foster-brother,  and,  she  beheved,  one  of  the  hon- 
estest  fellows  in  the  world. 

"  And  I'll  swear,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  he  is  one  of  the 
prettiest.  Do,  Mr.  Booth,  desire  him  to  walk  in.  A  ser- 
geant of  the  guards  is  a  gentleman  ;  and  I  had  rather  give 
such  a  man  as  you  describe  a  dish  of  tea  than  any  Beau 
Eribble  of  them  all." 

Booth  w^anted  no  great  solicitation  to  show  any  kind  of 
regard  to  Atkinson  ;  and,  accordingly,  the  sergeant  was 
ushered  in,  though  not  without  some  reluctance  on  his  side. 
There  is,  perhaps,  nothing  more  uneasy  than  those  sensa- 
tions which  the  French  call  the  mauimise  honte,  nor  any 
more  difficult  to  conquer  ;  and  poor  Atkinson  would,  I  am 
persuaded,  have  mounted  a  breach  M'ith  less  concern  than 
he  showed  in  walking  across  a  room  before  three  ladies,  two 
of  whom  were  his  avo^ved  well-wishers. 

Though  I  do  not  entirely  agree  with  the  late  learned  Mr. 
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Essex,  tlie  celebrated  dancing-master's  opinion,  that  danc- 
ing is  tlie  radiraent  of  polite  education,  as  he  would,  I  ap- 
prehend, exclude  every  other  art  and  science,  yet  it  is  certain 
that  persons  whose  feet  have  never  been  under  the  hands 
of  the  professors  of  that  art  are  apt  to  discover  this  want  in 
their  education  in  every  motion,  nay,  even  when  they  stand 
or  sit  still.  They  seem,  indeed,  to  be  overburdened  with 
limbs  which  they  know  not  how  to  use,  as  if,  when  Nature 
hath  finished  her  work,  the  dancing-master  still  is  necessary 
to  put  it  in  motion. 

Atkinson  was,  at  present,  an  example  of  this  observation 
which  doth  so  much  honor  to  a  profession  for  which  I  have 
a  very  high  regard.  He  was  handsome,  and  exquisitely 
well  made  ;  and  yet,  as  he  had  never  learned  to  dance,  he 
made  ao  awkward  an  appearance  in  Mrs.  Ellison's  parlor, 
that  the  good  lady  herself,  who  had  invited  him  in,  could 
at  first  scarce  refrain  from  laughter  at  his  behavior.  He 
had  not,  however,  been  long  in  the  room  before  admiration 
of  his  person  got  the  better  of  such  risible  ideas.  So  great 
is  the  advantage  of  beauty  in  men  as  well  as  women,  and 
so  sure  is  this  quality  in  either  sex  of  procuring  some  regard 
from  the  beholder. 

The  exceeding  courteous  behavior  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  joined 
to  that  of  Amelia  and  Booth,  at  lengtli  dissipated  the  un- 
easiness of  Atkinson  ;  and  he  gained  sufficient  confidence 
to  tell  the  company  some  entertaining  stories  of  accidents 
that  had  happened  in  the  army  within  his  knowledge,  which, 
though  they  greatly  pleased  all  present,  are  not,  however, 
of  consequence  enough  to  have  a  place  in  this  history. 

Mrs.  Ellison  was  so  very  importunate  with  her  company 
to  stay  supper  that  they  all  consented.  As  for  the  sergeant, 
he  seemed  to  be  none  of  the  least  welcome  guests.  She 
was,  indeed,  so  pleased  with  what  she  had  heard  of  him, 
and  what  she  saw  of  him,  that,  when  a  little  warmed  with 
wine,  for  she  was  no  flincher  at  the  bottle,  she  began  to 
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indulge  some  freedoms  in  her  discourse  toward  him  that  a 
httle  offended  Ameha's  dehcacy — nay,  they  did  not  seem  to 
be  highly  rehshed  by  the  other  lady  ;  though  I  am  far 
from  insinuating  that  these  exceeded  the  bounds  of  deco- 
rum, or  were,  indeed,  greater  liberties  than  ladies  of  the 
middle  age,  and  especially  widows,  do  frequently  allow  to 
themselves. 

CHAPTER  III. 

RELATmO   PRINCIPALLY     TO    THE    AFFAIRS    OF    SERGEANT    AT- 
KINSON. 

The  next  day,  when  all  the  same  company,  Atkinson 
only  excepted,  assembled  in  Amelia's  apartment,  Mrs,  El- 
lison presently  began  to  discourse  of  him,  and  that  in  terms 
not  only  of  approbation,  but  even  of  affection.  She  called 
him  her  clever  sergeant,  and  her  dear  sergeant,  repeated 
often  that  he  was  the  prettiest  fellow  in  the  army,  and  said 
it  was  a  thousand  pities  he  had  not  a  commission  ;  for  that, 
if  he  had,  she  was  sure  he  would  become  a  general. 

*'  I  am  of  your  opinion,  madam,"  answered  Booth  ; 
*'  and  he  hath  got  one  hundred  pounds  of  his  own  already, 
if  he  could  find  a  wife  now  to  help  him  to  two  or  three 
hundred  more,  I  think  he  might  easily  get  a  commission 
in  a  marching  regiment  ;  for  I  am  convinced  there  is  no 
colonel  in  the  army  would  refuse  him." 

"Refuse  him,  indeed!"  said  Mrs.  Ellison;  "no;  he 
would  be  a  very  pretty  colonel  that  did.  And,  upon  my 
honor,  I  believe  there  are  very  few  ladies  who  would  refuse 
him,  if  he  had  but  a  proper  opportunity  of  soliciting  them. 
The  colonel  and  the  lady  both  w^ould  be  better  off  than 
w\i\\  one  of  those  pretty  masters  that  I  see  walking  about, 
and  dragging  their  long  swords  after  them,  when  they 
should  rather  drag  their  leading-strings." 

"  Well  said,"  cries  Booth,   "and  spoken  like  a  woman 
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of  spirit.  Indeed,  I  believe,  tliey  would  be  both  better 
served. 

'*  True,  captain,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison;  "I  would 
rather  leave  the  two  first  syllables  out  of  the  word  gentle- 
man than  the  last. ' ' 

"Nay,  I  assure  you,"  replied  Booth,  "there  is  not  a 
quieter  creature  in  the  world.  Though  the  fellow  hath  the 
bravery  of  a  lion,  he  hath  the  meekness  of  a  lamb.  I  can 
tell  you  stories  enow  of  that  kind,  and  so  can  my  dear 
Amelia,  when  he  was  a  boy. ' ' 

"  Oh  !  if  the  match  sticks  there, "  crifes  Amelia,  "  I  posi- 
tively ^vill  not  spoil  his  fortune  by  my  silence.  I  can  an- 
swer for  him  from  his  infancy,  that  he  was  one  of  the  best- 
natured  lads  in  the  world.  I  will  tell  you  a  story  or  two  of 
him,  the  truth  of  which  I  can  testify  from  my  own  knowl- 
edge. "When  he  was  but  six  years  old  he  was  at  play  with 
me  at  my  mother's  house,  and  a  great  pointer-dog  bit  him 
througli  the  leg.  The  poor  lad,  in  the  midst  of  the  anguish 
of  his  wound,  declared  he  was  overjo3'ed  it  had  not  hap- 
pened to  miss  (for  the  same  dog  had  just  Ijefore  snapped  at 
me,  and  my  petticoats  had  been  my  defence).  Another  in- 
stance of  his  goodness,  which  greatly  recommended  him  to 
my  father,  and  wliich  I  have  loved  him  for  ever  since,  was 
tliis  :  My  father  was  a  great  lover  of  birds,  and  strictly 
forbade  the  spoiling  of  tlieir  nests.  Poor  Joe  was  one  day 
caught  upon  a  tree,  and,  being  concluded  guilty,  was 
severely  lashed  for  it  ;  but  it  was  afterward  discovered 
that  another  boy,  a  friend  of  Joe's,  had  robbed  the  nest  of 
its  young  ones,  and  poor  Joe  had  climbed  the  tree  in  order 
to  restore  them,  notwithstanding  which,  he  submitted  to  the 
punishment  rather  than  he  would  impeach  his  companion. 
But,  if  tliese  stories  appear  childish  and  trifling,  the  duty 
and  kindness  he  hath  shown  to  his  mother  must  recommend 
iiim  to  every  one.  Ever  since  he  hath  been  fifteen  years 
old  he  hath  more  than  half  sujiported  her  :  and  when  my 
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brother  died,  I  remember  particularly,  Joe,  at  his  desire, 
for  he  was  much  his  favorite,  had  one  of  his  suits  given 
him  ;  but,  instead  of  his  becoming  finer  on  that  occasion, 
another  young  fellow  came  to  church  in  my  brother's 
clothes,  and  my  old  nurse  appeared  the  same  Sunday  in  a 
new  gown,  which  her  son  had  purchased  for  her  with  the 
sale  of  his  legacy. ' ' 

"Well,  I  protest,  he  is  a  very  worthy  creature,"  said 
Mrs.  Bennet. 

"He  is  a  charming  fellow,"  cries  Mrs,  Ellison,  "but 
then  the  name  of  sergeant,  Captain  Booth  ;  there,  as  the 
play  says,  my  pride  brings  me  off  again." 

And  whatsoever  the  sages  charge  on  pride. 
The  angels'  fall,  and  twenty  other  good  faults  beside  ; 
On  earth  I'm  sure — I'm  sure — something — calling 
Pride  saves  man,  and  our  sex  too,  from  falling. 

Here  a  footman's  rap  at  the  door  shook  the  room.  Upon 
which  Mrs.  Ellison,  running  to  the  window,  cried  out,  "  Let 
me  die  if  it  is  not  my  lord  !  what  shall  I  do  ?  I  must  be  at 
home  to  him  ;  but  suppose  he  should  inquire  for  you,  cap- 
tain, what  shall  I  say  ?  or  will  you  go  down  with  me  ?" 

The  company  were  in  some  confusion  at  this  instant,  and 
before  they  had  agreed  on  any  thing,  Booth's  little  girl  came 
running  into  the  room,  and  said,  "  There  was  a  prodigious 
great  gentleman  coming  upstairs."  She  was  immediately 
followed  by  his  lordship,  who,  as  he  knew  Booth  must  be 
at  home,  made  very  Httle  or  no  inquiry  at  the  door. 

Amelia  was  taken  somewhat  at  a  surprise,  but  she  was 
too  polite  to  sliow  nmch  confusion  ;  for,  though  she  knew 
nothing  of  the  town,  she  had  had  a  genteel  education,  and 
kept  the  best  company  the  country  afforded.  The  cere- 
monies therefore  ptissed  as  usual,  and  they  all  sat  down. 

His  lordsliip  soon  addressed  himself  to  Booth,  saying, 
"  As  I  have  what  I  think  good  news  for  you,  sir,  I  could 
not  delay  giving  myself  the  pleasure  of  communicating  it 
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to  you.  I  have  mentioned  your  affair  wliere  I  promised 
you,  and  I  have  no  doul)t  of  ray  success.  One  may  easily 
perceive,  you  know,  from  tlie  manner  of  people's  behaving 
upon  such  occasions  ;  and,  indeed,  when  I  related  your 
case,  I  found  there  was  much  inclination  to  serve  you. 
Great  men,  Mr.  Booth,  must  do  things  in  their  own  time  ; 
but  I  think  you  may  depend  on  having  something  done 
very  soon." 

Booth  made  many  acknowledgments  for  his  lordship's 
goodness,  and  now  a  second  time  joaid  all  the  thanks  which 
would  have  been  due,  even  had  the  favor  been  obtained. 
This  art  of  promising  is  the  economy  of  a  great  man's 
pride,  a  sort  of  good  husbandry  in  conferring  favors,  by 
which  they  receive  tenfold  in  acknowledgments  for  every 
obligation,  I  mean  among  those  who  really  intend  the  ser- 
vice ;  for  there  are  others  who  cheat  poor  men  of  their 
thanks,  without  ever  designing  to  deserve  them  at  all. 

This  matter  being  suthciently  discussed,  the  conversation 
took  a  gayer  turn  ;  and  my  lord  began  to  entertain  the 
ladies  with  some  of  that  elegant  discourse  which,  though 
most  delightful  to  hear,  it  is  impossible  should  ever  be  read. 

His  lordship  was  so  highly  pleased  with  Amelia  that  he 
could  not  help  being  somewhat  particular  to  her  ;  but  this 
particularity  distinguished  itself  only  in  a  higher  degree  of 
respect,  and  was  so  very  polite,  and  so  very  distant,  that 
she  herself  was  pleased,  and  at  his  departure,  which  was 
not  till  he  had  far  exceeded  the  length  of  a  common  visit, 
declared  he  was  the  finest  gentleman  she  had  ever  seen  ; 
with  which  sentiment  her  husband  and  Mrs.  Ellison  both 
entirely  concurred. 

Mi's.  Bennet,  on  the  contrary,  expressed  some  little  dis- 
like to  my  lord's  complaisance,  which  she  called  excessive. 
"  For  my  part,"  said  she,  "  I  have  not  the  least  relish  for 
those  very  fine  gentlemen  ;  what  the  world  generally  calls 
politeness,    I  term  insincerity  ;    and  I  am  more   charmed 
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with  the  stories  which  Mrs.  Booth  told  us  of  the  honest 
sergeant  than  with  all  that  the  finest  gentlemen  in  the  world 
ever  said  in  their  lives  !" 

"  O  !  to  be  sure, ' '  cries  Mrs.  Ellison  ;  "  '  All  for  Love^ 
07'  the  World  well  Lost, '  is  a  motto  very  proper  for  some 
folks  to  wear  in  their  coat  of  arms  ;  but  the  generality  of 
the  world  will,  I  believe,  agree  with  that  lady's  opinion  of 
my  cousin,  rather  than  with  Mrs.  Bennet." 

Mrs.  Bennet,  seeing  Mrs.  Ellison  took  offence  at  what  she 
said,  thought  proper  to  make  some  apology,  which  was  very 
readily  accepted,  and  so  ended  the  visit. 

We  cannot  however  put  an  end  to  the  chapter  without 
observing  that  such  is  the  ambitious  temper  of  beauty,  that 
it  may  always  apply  to  itself  that  celebrated  passage  in 
Lucau, 

Nee  quenquam  jam  ferre  potest  Coesarve  priorem, 
Pompeiusve  parent. 

Indeed,  I  believe,  it  may  be  laid  down  as  a  general  rule, 
that  no  woman  who  hath  any  great  pretensions  to  admira- 
tion is  every  well  pleased  in  a  company  where  she  perceives 
herself  to  till  only  the  second  place.  This  observation, 
however,  I  humbly  submit  to  the  judgment  of  the  ladies, 
and  hope  it  will  be  considered  as  retracted  by  me  if  they 
shall  dissent  from  my  opinion. 

CHAPTER  lY. 

CONTAINING    MATTERS   THAT   KEQUIRE   NO    PREFACE. 

"When  Booth  and  his  wife  were  left  alone  together  they 
both  extremely  exulted  in  their  good  fortune  in  having 
found  so  good  a  friend  as  his  lordsliip  ;  nor  were  they  want- 
ing in  very  warm  expressions  of  gratitude  toward  Mrs. 
Ellison.  After  which  they  began  to  lay  down  schemes  of 
living  when  Booth  should  have  his  commission  of  captain  ; 
and,  after  the  exactest  computation,   concluded  that,  "witli 
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economy,  they  should  be  able  to  save  at  least  fifty  pounds 
a  year  out  of  their  income  in  order  to  pay  their  debts. 

These  matters  being  well  settled,  Amelia  asked  Booth 
what  he  thouglit  of  Mrs,  Bennet  ?  "I  think,  my  dear," 
answered  Booth,  "  that  she  hath  been  formerly  a  very 
pretty  woman. "  "I  am  mistaken,"  replied  she,  "if  she 
be  not  a  very  good  creature.  1  don't  know  I  ever  took  such 
a  liking  to  any  one  on  so  short  an  acquaintance.  I  fancy 
she  hath  been  a  very  sprightly  woman  ;  for,  if  you  ob- 
serve, she  discovers  by  starts  a  great  vivacity  in  her  counte- 
nance." "  I  made  the  same  observation,"  cries  Booth: 
"  sure  some  strange  misfortune  hath  befallen  her. "  "A 
misfortune,  indeed  !"  answered  Amelia  ;  "  sure,  child,  you 
forget  what  Mrs.  Elhson  told  us,  that  she  had  lost  a  beloved 
husband.  A  misfortune  which  I  have  often  wondered  at 
any  woman's  surviving."  At  which  words  she  cast  a  ten- 
der look  at  Booth,  and  presently  afterward,  throwing  her- 
self upon  his  neck,  cried,  "  Oh,  heavens  !  what  a  happy 
creature  am  I  !  when  I  consider  the  dangers  you  have  gone 
through,  how  I  exult  in  my  bliss  !"  The  good-natured 
reader  will  suppose  that  Booth  was  not  deficient  in  return- 
ing such  tenderness,  after  which  the  conversation  became 
too  fond  to  be  here  related. 

The  next  morning  Mrs.  Ellison  addressed  herself  to  Booth 
as  follows  :  "  I  shall  make  no  apology,  sir,  for  what  I  am 
going  to  say,  as  it  proceeds  from  my  friendship  to  yourself 
and  your  dear  lady.  I  am  convinced  then,  sir,  there  is 
something  more  than  accident  in  your  going  abroad  only 
one  day  in  the  week.  Now,  sir,  if,  as  I  am  afraid,  matters 
aie  not  altogether  as  well  as  I  wish  them,  1  beg,  since  I  do 
not  believe  you  are  provided  with  a  lawyer,  that  you  will 
suffer  me  to  recommend  one  to  you.  The  person  I  shall 
mention  is,  I  assure  you,  of  much  ability  in  his  profession, 
and  I  have  known  him  do  great  services  to  gentlemen  un- 
der a  cloud.     Do  not  be  ashamed  of  your  circumstances, 
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my  dear  friend  :  thej  are  a  much  greater  scandal  to  those 
who  have  left  so  mucli  merit  unprovided  for. ' ' 

Booth  gave  Mrs.  Ellison  abundance  of  thanks  for  her 
kindness,  and  explicitly  confessed  to  her  that  her  conjec- 
tures were  right,  and,  witliout  hesitation,  accepted  the  offer 
of  her  friend's  assistance. 

Mrs.  ElHson  then  acquainted  him  with  her  apprehensions 
on  his  account.  She  said  she  had  both  yesterday  and  this 
morning  seen  two  or  three  very  ugly  suspicious  fellows 
pass  several  times  by  her  window.  ' '  Upon  all  accounts, ' ' 
said  she,  "my  dear  sir,  I  advise  you  to  keep  yourself 
close  confined  till  the  lawyer  hath  been  with  you.  I  am 
sure  he  will  get  you  your  liberty,  at  least  of  walking  about 
within  the  verge.  There's  something  to  be  done  with  the 
board  of  green-cloth  ;  1  don't  know  what  ;  but  this  I 
know,  that  several  gentlemen  have  lived  here  a  long-  time 
very  comfortably,  and  have  defied  all  the  vengeance  of  their 
creditors.  However,  in  the  meantime,  you  must  be  a  close 
prisoner  with  your  lady  ;  and  I  believe  there  is  no  man  in 
England  but  would  exchange  his  liberty  for  the  same 
jail" 

She  then  departed  in  order  to  send  for  the  attorney,  and 
presently  afterward  the  sergeant  arrived  with  news  of  the 
like  kind.  He  said  he  had  scraped  an  acquaintance  Avith  Mur- 
phy. "  I  hope  your  honor  will  pardon  me,"  cries  Atkin- 
son, "  but  I  pretended  to  have  a  small  demand  upon  your 
honor  myself,  and  offered  to  employ  him  in  the  business. 
Upon  which  he  told  me  that,  if  I  would  go  with  him  to  the 
Marshal's  court,  and  make  affidavit  of  my  debt,  he  should 
be  able  very  shortly  to  get  it  me  ;  '  for  I  shall  have  the 
captain  in  hold,'  cries  he,  'within  a  day  or  two.'  I 
wish,"  said  the  sergeant,  "  I  could  do  your  honor  any  ser- 
vice. Shall  I  Avalk  about  all  day  before  the  door  ?  or  shall 
I  be  porter,  and  watch  it  in  the  inside  till  your  honor  can 
find  some  means  of  securing  yourself  ?     I  hope  you  will  not 
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be  offended  at  me,  but  I  beg  you  would  take  care  of  falling 
into  Murphy's  hands  ;  for  he  hath  the  character  of  the 
greatest  villain  upon  earth.  I  am  afraid  you  will  think  me 
too  bold,  sir  ;  but  I  have  a  little  money  ;  if  it  can  be  of  any 
service,  do,  pray  your  honor,  command  it.  It  can  never 
do  me  so  much  good  any  other  way.  Consider,  sir,  I  owe 
all  I  have  to  yourself  and  my  dear  mistress. ' ' 

Booth  stood  a  moment,  as  if  he  had  been  thunderstruck, 
and  then,  the  tears  bursting  from  liis  eyes,  he  said,  "  Upon 
my  soul,  Atkinson,  you  overcome  me.  I  scarce  ever  heard 
of  so  much  goodness,  nor  do  I  know  how  to  express  my 
sentiments  of  it.  But,  be  assured,  as  for  your  money,  I 
will  not  accept  it  ;  and  let  it  satisfy  you,  that  in  my  present 
circumstances  it  would  do  me  no  essential  service  ;  but  this 
be  assured  of  likewise,  that  whilst  I  live  I  shall  never  forget 
the  kindness  of  the  offer.  However,  as  I  apprehend  I  may 
be  in  some  danger  of  fellows  getting  into  the  house,  for  a 
day  or  two,  as  I  have  no  guard  but  a  poor  little  girl,  I  will 
not  refuse  the  goodness  you  offer  to  show  in  my  protection. 
And  I  make  no  doubt  but  Mrs.  ElHson  will  let  you  sit  in 
her  parlor  for  that  purpose." 

Atkinson,  with  the  utmost  readiness,  undertook  the  oflfice 
of  porter  ;  and  Mrs.  Ellison  as  readily  allotted  him  a  place 
in  her  back-parlor,  where  he  continued  three  days  together, 
from  eight  in  the  morning  till  twelve  at  night  ;  during 
which  time,  he  had  sometimes  the  company  of  Mrs.  Elli- 
son, and  sometimes  of  Booth,  Ameha,  and  Mrs.  Bennet 
too  ;  for  this  last  had  taken  as  great  a  fancy  to  Amelia  as 
Amelia  had  to  her,  and,  therefore,  as  Mr.  Booth's  affairs 
were  now  no  secret  in  the  neighborhood,  made  her  frequent 
A^sits  during  the  coniinement  of  her  husband,  and  conse- 
quently her  own. 

Kothing,  as  I  remember,  happened  in  this  interval  of 
time  more  worthy  of  notice  than  tlie  following  card  which 
Amelia  received  from  her  old  acquaintance  Mrs.  James  ; 
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*'  Mrs.  James  sends  her  compliments  to  Mrs.  Booth,  and 
desires  to  know  how  she  does  ;  for,  as  sho  hath  not  had 
the  favor  of  seeing  her  at  her  own  house,  or  of  meeting  her 
in  any  pubhc  place,  in  so  long  time,  fears  it  may  be 
owing  to  ill  health." 

Amelia  had  long  given  over  all  thoughts  of  her  friend, 
and  doubted  not  but  that  she  was  as  entirely  given  over  by 
her  ;  she  was  very  much  surprised  at  this  message,  and  un- 
der some  doubt  whether  it  was  not  meant  as  an  insult, 
especially  from  the  mention  of  public  places,  which  she 
thought  so  inconsistent  with  her  present  circumstances,  of 
which  she  supposed  Mrs.  James  was  well  apprized.  How- 
ever, at  the  entreaty  of  her  husband,  who  languished  for 
nothing  more  than  to  be  again  reconciled  to  his  friend 
James,  Amelia  undertook  to  pay  the  lady  a  visit,  and  to 
examine  into  the  mystery  of  this  conduct,  which  appeared 
to  her  so  unaccountable. 

Mrs.  James  received  her  with  a  degree  of  civility  that 
amazed  Amelia  no  less  than  her  coldness  had  done  before. 
She  resolved  to  come  to  an  eclaircissement,  and,  having  sat 
out  some  company  that  came  in,  wlien  they  were  alone  to- 
gether Amelia,  after  some  silence  and  many  offers  to  speak, 
at  last  said,  "  My  dear  Jenny  (if  you  will  now  suffer  me  to 
call  you  by  so  familiar  a  name),  have  you  entirely  forgot  a 
certain  young  lady  who  had  the  pleasure  of  being  your  inti- 
mate acquaintance  at  Montpelier  ?"  ''Whom  do  you 
mean,  dear  madam  ?"  cries  Mrs.  James  with  great  concern. 
"  1  mean  myself,"  answered  Amelia.  "  You  surprise  me, 
madam,"  replied  Mrs.  James  :  "  How  can  you  ask  me  that 
question  ?"  "  Nay,  my  dear,  I  do  not  intend  to  offend 
you,"  cries  Amelia,  "  but  I  am  really  desirous  to  solve  to 
myself  the  reason  of  tliat  coldness  which  you  showed  me 
when  you  did  me  the  favor  of  a  visit.  Can  you  think,  my 
dear,  I  was  not  disappointed,  wlien  1  expected  to  meet  an 
intimate  friend,  to  receive  a  cold  fonual  visitant  ?     I  desire 
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you  to  examine  yoTir  own  lieart  and  answer  me  honestly  if 
yon  do  not  tliiiik  I  had  some  little  reason  to  he  dissatisfied 
with  your  behavior  ?"  "Indeed,  Mrs.  Booth,"  ansAvered 
the  other  lady,  "  you  surprise  me  very  much  ;  if  there  was 
any  thing  displeasing  to  you  in  my  behavior  I  am  extremely 
concerned  at  it.  1  did  not  know  I  had  been  defective  in 
any  of  the  rules  of  civility,  but  if  I  was,  madam,  I  ask  your 
pardon."  "Is  civility,  then,  my  dear,"  replied  Ameha, 
"  a  s}monymous  term  with  friendship?  Could  I  have  ex- 
])ected,  when  I  parted  the  last  time  with  Miss  Jenny  Bath, 
to  have  met  her  the  next  time  in  the  shape  of  a  fine  lady, 
complaining  of  the  hardship  of  climbing  up  two  pair  of 
stairs  to  visit  me,  and  then  approaching  me  with  the  distant 
air  of  a  new  or  a  slight  acquaintance  ?  Do  you  think,  my 
dear  Mrs.  James,  if  the  tables  had  been  turned,  if  my  for- 
tune had  been  as  high  in  the  world  as  yours,  and  you  in  my 
distress  and  abject  condition,  that  I  would  not  have  climbed 
as  high  as  the  monument  to  visit  you  ?"  "  Sure,  madam," 
cried  Mrs.  James,  "  I  mistake  you,  or  you  have  greatly 
mistaken  me.  Can  you  complain  of  my  not  visiting  you, 
who  have  owed  me  a  visit  almost  these  three  weeks  ?  Nay, 
did  I  not  even  then  send  you  a  card,  which  sure  was  doing 
more  than  all  the  friendship  and  good  breeding  in  the 
world  required  ;  but,  indeed,  as  I  had  met  you  in  no  public 
place,  I  really  thought  you  was  ill. ' ' 

"How  can  you  mention  public  places  to  me,"  said 
Amelia,  "  when  you  can  hardly  be  a  stranger  to  my  pres- 
ent situation  ?  Did  you  not  know,  madam,  that  I  was 
ruined  ?"  "  No,  indeed,  madam,  did  I  not,"  replied  Mrs. 
James  ;  "  I  am  sure  I  should  have  been  highly  concerned 
if  I  had."  "Why,  sure,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia,  "you 
could  not  imagine  that  we  were  in  affluent  circumstances, 
when  you  found  us  in  such  a  place,  and  in  such  a  condi- 
tion." "Nay,  my  dear,"  answered  Mrs.  James,  "since 
you  are  pleased  to  mention  it  first  yourself,  I  own  I  was  a 


AMELIA.  247 

little  surprised  to  see  you  iu  no  better  lodginf^s  ;  but  I  con- 
cluded you  had  your  own  reasons  for  liking  them  ;  and,  for 
my  own  part,  I  have  laid  it  down  as  a  positive  rule  never  to 
inquire  into  the  private  affairs  of  any  one,  especially  of  my 
friends.  I  am  not  of  the  humor  of  some  ladies,  who  con- 
fine the  circle  of  their  acquaintance  to  one  part  of  the  town, 
and  would  not  be  known  to  visit  in  the  city  for  the  world. 
For  my  part,  I  never  dropped  an  acquaintance  "vvitli  any  one 
while  it  was  reputable  to  keep  it  up  ;  and  I  can  soleumly 
declare  I  have  not  a  friend  in  the  world  for  whom  I  have  a 
greater  esteem  than  I  have  for  Mrs.  Booth." 

At  this  instant  the  arrival  of  a  new  visitant  put  an  end  to 
the  discourse  ;  and  Amelia  soon  after  took  her  leave  with- 
out the  least  anger,  but  with  some  little  unavoidable  con- 
tempt for  a  lady,  in  whose  opinion,  as  we  have  hinted  be- 
fore, outward  form  and  ceremony  constituted  the  whole 
essence  of  friendship  ;  who  valued  all  her  acquaintance 
alike,  as  each  individual  served  equally  to  fill  up  a  place  in 
her  visiting  roll  ;  and  who,  in  reality,  had  not  the  least  con- 
cern for  the  good  qualities  or  well-being  of  any  of  them. 

CHAPTER  V. 

CONTAINING   MUCH    HEROIC   MATTER. 

At  the  end  of  three  days  Mrs.  Ellison's  friend  had  so  far 
purchased  Mr.  Booth's  liberty  that  he  could  walk  again 
abroad  within  the  verge  without  any  danger  of  having  a 
warrant  backed  against  him  by  the  board  before  he  had  no- 
tice. As  for  the  ill-looked  persons  that  had  given  the 
alarm,  it  was  now  discovered  that  another  unhappy  gentle- 
man, and  not  Booth,  was  the  object  of  their  pursuit. 

Mr.  Booth,  now  being  delivered  from  his  fears,  went,  as 
he  had  formerly  done,  to  take  his  morning  walk  in  the 
Park.  Here  he  met  Colonel  Bath  in  company  with  some 
other  officers,   and  very  civilly  paid  his  respects  to  him. 
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But,  instead  of  returning  the  salute,  the  colonel  looked  him 
full  in  the  face  with  a  very  stern  countenance  ;  and,  if  he 
could  be  said  to  take  any  notice  of  him,  it  was  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  inform  liim  he  would  take  no  notice  of  him. 

Booth  was  not  more  hurt  than  surprised  at  this  behavior, 
and  resolved  to  know  tlie  reason  of  it.  lie  therefore 
watched  an  opportunity  till  the  colonel  was  alone,  and  then 
walked  boldly  up  to  him,  and  desired  to  know  if  he  had 
given  him  any  offence  ? '  The  colonel  answered  hastily, 
"  Sir,  I  am  above  being  offended  with  you,  nor  do  I  think 
it  consistent  with  my  dignity  to  make  you  any  answer." 
Booth  replied,  "  I  don't  know,  sir,  that  I  have  done  any 
thing  to  deserve  this  treatment."  "  Look'ee,  sir,"  cries 
the  colonel,  "  if  I  had  not  formerly  had  some  respect  for 
you,  I  should  not  think  you  worth  my  resentment.  How- 
ever, as  you  are  a  gentleman  born,  and  an  officer,  and  as  I 
have  had  an  esteem  for  you,  I  will  give  you  some  marks  of  it 
by  putting  it  in  your  power  to  do  yourself  justice.  I  ^vill 
tell  you  therefore,  sir,  that  you  have  acted  like  a  scoun- 
drel." "  If  we  were  not  in  the  Park,"  answered  Booth 
warmly,  "  I  would  thank  you  very  properly  for  that  com- 
pliment." "O  sir,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  we  can  be  soon 
in  a  convenient  place. "  Upon  which  Booth  answered,  he 
would  attend  him  wherever  he  pleased.  The  colonel  then 
bid  him  come  along,  and  stnitted  forward  directly  up  Con- 
stitution Hill  to  Hyde  Park,  Bootli  following  him  at  first, 
and  afterward  walking  before  hiin,  till  they  came  to  that 
place  which  may  be  properly  called  the  field  of  blood,  being 
that  part,  a  little  to  the  left  of  the  ring,  which  lieroes  have 
chosen  for  the  scene  of  their  exit  out  of  this  world. 

Booth  reached  the  ring  some  time  before  the  colonel  ; 
for  he  mended  not  his  pace  any  more  than  a  Spaniard.  To 
say  tiiith,  I  believe  it  was  not  in  his  power  :  for  he  had  so 
long  accustomed  himself  to  one  and  the  same  strut,  that  as 
a  horse,  used  always  to  trotting,  can  scarce  be  forced  into  a 
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gallop,  so  could  no  passion  force  the  colonel  to  alter  his 
pace. 

At  length,  however,  both  parties  arrived  at  the  hsts, 
where  the  colonel  very  deliberately  took  off  his  wig  and 
coat,  and  laid  them  on  the  grass,  and  then,  drawing  his 
sword,  advanced  to  Booth,  who  had  likewise  his  drawn 
weapon  in  his  hand,  but  had  made  no  other  preparation  for 
the  combat. 

The  combatants  now  engaged  with  great  fury,  and,  after 
two  or  three  passes,  Booth  run  the  colonel  through  the  body 
and  threw  him  on  the  ground,  at  the  same  time  possessing 
himself  of  the  colonel's  sword. 

As  soon  as  the  colonel  was  become  master  of  his  speech, 
he  called  out  to  Booth  in  a  very  kind  voice,  and  said, 
"  You  have  done  my  business,  and  satisfied  me  that  you  are 
a  man  of  honor,  and  that  my  brother  James  must  have  been 
mistaken  ;  for  1  am  convinced  that  no  man  who  will  draw 
his  sword  in  so  gallant  a  manner  is  capable  of  being  a  rascal. 
D — n  me,  give  me  a  buss,  my  dear  boy  ;  I  ask  your  pardon 
for  that  infamous  appellation  I  dishonored  your  dignity 
with  ;  but  d — n  me  if  it  was  not  purely  out  of  love,  and  to 
give  you  an  opportunity  of  doing  yourself  justice,  which  I 
own  you  have  done  like  a  man  of  honor.  What  may  be 
the  consequences  I  know  not,  but  I  hope,  at  least,  I  shall 
live  to  reconcile  you  with  my  brother." 

Booth  showed  great  concern,  and  even  horror  in  his 
countenance.  "  Why,  my  dear  colonel,"  said  he,  "  would 
you  force  me  to  this  ?  for  heaven's  sake  tell  me  what  I 
have  ever  done  to  offend  you." 

"  Me  !"  cried  the  colonel.  "  Indeed,  my  dear  child, 
you  never  did  any  thing  to  offend  me.  Nay,  I  have  acted 
the  part  of  a  friend  to  you  in  the  whole  affair.  I  main- 
tained your  cause  with  my  brother  as  long  as  decency 
would  permit  ;  I  could  not  flatly  contradict  him,  though, 
indeed,  I  scarce  believed  him.     But  what  could  I  do  ?     If 
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I  liad  not  fought  witli  you,  I  must  have  been  obliged  to 
have  fought  with  liini  ;  liowever,  I  hope  wliat  is  done  will 
be  sufficient,  and  that  matters  may  be  discommodated  with- 
out your  being  put  to  the  necessity  of  fighting  any  more  on 
this  occasion." 

"Never  regard  me,"  cried  Booth  eagerly  ;  "  for  heav- 
en's sake,  think  of  your  own  preservation.  Let  me  put  you 
into  a  chair,  and  get  you  a  surgeon." 

"  Thou  art.  a  noble  lad,"  cries  the  colonel,  who  was  now 
got  on  his  legs,  "  and  I  am  glad  the  business  is  so  well 
over  ;  for  though  your  sword  went  quite  through,  it  slanted 
so  that  I  apprehend  there  is  little  danger  of  life  :  however, 
I  think  there  is  enough  done  to  put  an  honorable  end  to 
the  affair,  especially  as  you  was  so  hasty  to  disarm  me.  I 
bleed  a  little,  but  I  can  walk  to  the  house  by  the  water  ; 
and,  if  you  will  send  me  a  chair  thither,  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  you." 

As  the  colonel  refused  any  assistance  (indeed  he  was  very 
able  to  walk  without  it,  though  -with  somewhat  less  dignity 
than  usual),  Booth  set  forward  to  Grosvenor  Gate  in  order 
to  procure  the  chair,  and  soon  after  returned  with  one  to 
his  friend  ;  whom  having  conveyed  into  it,  he  attended 
himself  on  foot  into  Bond  Street,  where  then  lived  a  very 
eminent  surgeon. 

Tlie  surgeon  having  probed  the  wound,  turned  toward 
Booth,  who  was  apparently  the  guilty  person,  and  said, 
with  a  smile,  "Upon  my  word,  sir,  you  have  performed 
the  business  with  great  dexterity." 

"Sir,"  cries  the  colonel  to  the  surgeon,  "  I  would  not 
have  you  imagine  I  am  afraid  to  die.  I  think  I  know 
more  what  belongs  to  the  dignity  of  a  man  ;  and,  I  believe, 
I  have  shown  it  at  the  head  of  a  line  of  battle.  Do  not  im- 
pute my  concern  to  that  fear,  when  I  ask  you  whether 
there  is   or  is  not  any  danger  ?" 

"  Beally,    colonel,"   answered   the   surgeon,    who    well 
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knew  the  complexion  of  the  gentleman  then  under  his 
hands,  ''  it  would  appear  like  presumption  to  say  that  a 
man  who  hath  been  just  run  through  the  body  is  in  no 
manner  of  danger.  But  this  I  think  I  may  assure  you, 
that  I  yet  perceive  no  very  bad  symptoms,  and,  unless 
something  worse  should  appear,  or  a  fever  be  the  conse- 
quence, I  hope  you  may  hve  to  be  again,  with  all  your  dig- 
nity, at  the  head  of  a  line  of  battle." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  is  your  opinion,"  quoth  the  colo- 
nel, "  for  I  am  not  desirous  of  dying,  though  I  am  not 
afraid  of  it.  But,  if  any  thing  worse  than  you  apprehend 
should  happen,  I  desire  you  will  be  a  witness  of  my  declara- 
tion that  this  young  gentleman  is  entirely  innocent.  1 
forced  him  to  do  what  he  did.  My  dear  Booth,  I  am 
pleased  matters  are  as  they  are.  You  are  the  first  man  that 
ever  gained  an  advantage  over  me  ;  but  it  was  very  lucky 
for  you  that  you  disarmed  me,  and  I  doubt  not  but  you 
liave  the  *  equanimity  '  to  think  so.  If  the  business, 
therefore,  hatli  ended  without  doing  any  thing  to  the  pur- 
pose, it  was  Fortune's  pleasure,  and  neither  of  our  faults." 

Booth  heartily  embraced  the  colonel,  and  assured  him  of 
the  great  satisfaction  he  had  received  from  the  surgeon's 
opinion  ;  and  soon  after  the  two  combatants  took  their 
leave  of  each  other.  The  colonel,  after  he  was  dressed, 
went  in  a  chair  to  his  lodgings,  and  Booth  walked  on  foot 
to  his  ;  where  he  luckily  arrived  without  meeting  any  of 
Mr.  Murphy's  gang  ;  a  danger  which  never  once  occurred 
to  his  imagination  till  he  was  out  of  it. 

The  affair  he  had  been  about  had  indeed  so  entirely  occu- 
pied his  mind  that  it  had  obliterated  every  other  idea  ; 
among  the  rest,  it  caused  him  so  absolutely  to  forget  the 
time  of  the  day,  that,  though  he  had  exceeded  the  time  of 
dining  above  two  hours,  he  had  not  the  least  suspicion  of 
being  at  home  later  than  usual. 
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CHAPTER   YI. 

m  "WHICH  THE  keadj:r  will  find  matter  worthy  his 

CONSIDERATION. 

Amelia,  having  waited  above  an  hour  for  her  husband, 
concluded,  as  he  was  the  most  punctual  man  ahve,  that  he 
had  met  with  some  engagement  abroad,  and  sat  down  to 
her  meal  with  her  children  ;  which,  as  it  was  always  un- 
comfortable in  the  absence  of  her  husband,  was  very  short  ; 
so  that,  before  his  rcturu,  all  the  apparatus  of  dining  was 
entirely  removed. 

Booth  sat  some  time  with  his  wife,  expecting  every  min- 
ute when  the  little  maid  would  make  her  appearance  ;  at 
last,  curiosity,  1  believe,  rather  than  ajipetite,  made  him 
ask  how  long  it  was  to  dinner  ?  "To  dinner,  my  dear  !" 
answered  Amelia;  "sure  you  have  dined,  I  hope?" 
Booth  replied  in  the  negative  ;  upon  which  his  wife  started 
from  her  chair,  and  bestirred  herself  as  nimbly  to  provide 
him  a  repast  as  the  most  industrious  hostess  in  the  king- 
dom doth  when  some  unexpected  guest  of  extraordinary 
quality  arrives  at  her  house. 

The  reader  hath  not,  I  think,  from  any  passages  hitherto 
recorded  in  this  history,  had  much  reason  to  accuse  Amelia 
of  a  blamable  curiosity  ;  he  will  not,  I  hope,  conclude  that 
she  gave  an  instance  of  any  such  fault  when,  upon  Booth's 
having  so  long  overstayed  his  time,  and  so  greatly  mis- 
taken the  hour  of  the  day,  and  upon  some  other  circum- 
stances of  his  behavior  (for  he  was  too  honest  to  be  good  at 
concealing  any  of  his  thoughts),  she  said  to  him  after  he 
had  done  eating,  "  My  dear,  1  am  sure  something  more 
than  ordinary  hath  happened  to-day,  and  I  beg  you  will  tell 
me  what  it  is. ' ' 

Booth  answered  that  nothing  of  any  consequence  had 
happened  ;  that  he  had  been  detained  by  a  friend,  whom 
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he  met  accidentally,  longer  than  he  expected.  In  short,  he 
made  many  shuffling  and  evasive  answers,  not  boldly  l^'ing 
oTit,  which,  perhaps,  would  have  succeeded,  but  poorly  and 
vainly  endeavoring  to  reconcile  falsehood  with  truth  ;  an 
attempt  which  seldom  fails  to  betray  the  most  practised  de- 
ceiver. 

How  impossible  was  it  therefore  for  poor  Booth  to  suc- 
ceed in  an  art  for  which  nature  had  so  entirely  disqualified 
him.  His  countenance,  indeed,  confessed  faster  than  his 
tongue  denied,  and  the  whole  of  his  behavior  gave  Ameha 
an  alarm,  and  made  her  suspect  something  very  bad  had 
happened  ;  and,  as  her  thoughts  turned  presently  on  the 
badness  of  their  circumstances,  she  feared  some  mischief 
from  his  creditors  had  befallen  him  ;  for  she  was  too  igno- 
rant of  such  matters  to  know  that,  if  he  had  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  the  Philistines  (which  is  the  name  given  by  the 
faithful  to  baihffs),  he  would  hardly  have  been  able  so  soon 
to  recover  his  liberty.  Booth  at  last  perceived  her  to  be  so 
uneasy,  that,  as  he  saw  no  hopes  of  contriving  any  fiction 
to  satisfy  her,  he  thought  himself  obhged  to  tell  her  the 
truth,  or  at  least  part  of  the  truth,  and  confessed  that  he 
had  had  a  little  skirmish  with  Colonel  Bath,  in  which,  he 
said,  the  colonel  had  received  a  slight  wound,  not  at  all 
dangerous  ;  "  and  this,"  says  he,  "  is  all  the  whole  mat- 
ter." "If  it  be  so,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  thank  heaven  no 
worse  hath  happened  ;  but  why,  my  dear,  will  you  ever 
converse  with  that  madman,  who  can  embrace  a  friend  one 
moment,  and  fight  with  him  the  next?"  "Nay,  my 
dear,"  answered  Booth,  "you  yourself  must  confess, 
though  he  be  a  little  too  much  on  the  qui  vlve,  he  is  a  man 
of  great  honor  and  good-nature."  "  Tell  me  not,"  replied 
she,  "  of  such  good-nature  and  honor  as  would  sacrifice  a 
friend  and  a  whole  family  to  a  ridiculous  whim.  Oh, 
lieavens  !"  cried  she,  falHng  upon  her  knees,  "  from  what 
misery  have  I  escaped,  from  what  have  these  poor  babes 
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escaped,  tlirougli  jour  gracious  providence  tliis  day  !" 
Then  turning  to  licr  husband,  slic  cried,  "  But  are  you  sure 
the  monster's  wound  is  no  more  dangerous  than  you  say  ?  a 
monster  surely  I  may  call  liim,  A\ho  can  quarrel  with  a  man 
that  could  not,  that  I  am  convinced  would  not,  offend 
him." 

Upon  this  question,  Booth  repeated  the  assurances  wliich 
the  surgeon  had  given  them,  perhaps  with  a  little  enlarge- 
ment, which  pretty  well  satisfied  Amelia  ;  and  instead  of 
blaming  her  husband  for  what  he  had  done,  she  tenderly 
embraced  him,  and  again  returned  thanks  to  heaven  for  his 
safety. 

In  the  evening  Booth  insisted  on  paying  a  short  visit  to 
the  colonel,  highly  against  the  inclination  of  Amelia,  who, 
by  many  arguments  and  entreaties,  endeavored  to  dissuade 
her  husband  from  continuing  an  acquaintance  in  which,  she 
said,  she  should  always  foresee  nmch  danger  for  the  future. 
However,  she  was  at  last  prevailed  upon  to  acquiesce  ;  and 
Booth  went  to  the  colonel,  whose  lodgings  happened  to  bo 
in  tlie  verge  as  well  as  his  own. 

He  found  the  colonel  in  his  night-gown,  and  his  great 
chair,  engaged  with  another  officer  at  a  game  of  chess.  He 
rose  immediately,  and,  having  heartily  embraced  Booth, 
presented  him  to  his  friend,  saying  he  had  the  honor  to  in- 
troduce to  him  as  hvavG  and  US  yortitudinous  a  man  as  any  in 
the  king's  dominions.  He  then  took  Booth  with  him  into 
the  next  room,  and  desired  him  not  to  mention  a  word  of 
what  had  happened  in  the  morning,  saying,  "  1  am  very 
well  satisfied  that  no  more  hath  happened  ;  however,  as  it 
ended  in  nothing,  I  could  wish  it  might  remain  a  secret." 
Booth  told  him  he  was  heartily  glad  to  find  him  so  well, 
and  promised  never  to  mention  it  more  to  any  one. 

The  game  at  chess  })eing  but  just  begun,  and  neither  of 
the  parties  having  gained  any  considerable  advantage,  they 
neither  of  them  insisted  on  continuing  it  ;  and  now  the  colo- 
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nel's  antagonist  took  his  leave,  and  left  the  colonel  and 
Booth  together. 

As  soon  as  thcj  were  alone  the  latter  earnestly  entreated 
the  former  to  acquaint  liim  with  the  real  cause  of  his  anger  ; 
"for  may  I  perish,"  cries  Booth,  "  if  I  can  even  guess 
what  I  have  ever  done  to  ofiend  either  you,  or  your  bro- 
ther. Colonel  James. ' ' 

"  Look'ee,  child  !"  cries  the  colonel  ;  "  I  tell  you  I  am 
for  my  own  part  satisfied  ;  for  I  airi  convinced  that  a  man 
who  will  fight  can  never  be  a  rascal  ;  and,  therefore,  \vhy 
should  you  inquire  any  more  of  me  at  present  ?  when  I  see 
my  brother  James,  I  hope  to  reconcile  all  matters,  and  per- 
haps no  more  swords  need  be  drawn  on  this  occasion." 
But  Booth  still  persisting  in  his  desire,  the  colonel,  after 
some  hesitation,  with  a  tremendous  oath,  cried  out,  "  I  do 
not  think  myself  at  liberty  to  refuse  you  after  the  indignity 
I  offered  you  ;  so,  since  you  demand  it  of  me,  I  will  inform 
you.  My  brother  told  me  you  had  used  him  dishonorably, 
and  had  divellicated  his  character  behind  his  back.  He 
gave  me  his  word,  too,  that  he  was  well  assured  of  what  he 
said.  What  could  I  have  done  ?  though  I  own  to  you  I 
did  not  believe  him,  and  your  behavior  since  hath  con- 
vinced me  I  was  in  the  right  ;  I  must  either  have  given 
him  the  lie,  and  fought  with  him,  or  else  I  was  obliged  to 
behave  as  I  did,  and  fight  with  you.  And  now,  my  lad,  I 
leave  it  to  you  to  do  as  jou  please  ;  but,  if  you  are  laid 
under  any  necessity  to  do  yourself  further  justice,  it  is  your 
own  fault." 

"  Alas  !  colonel,"  answered  Booth,  "  besides  the  obliga- 
tions I  have  to  the  colonel,  I  have  really  so  much  love  for 
him,  that  I  think  of  nothing  less  than  resentment.  All  I 
wish  is  to  have  this  affair  brought  to  an  eclaircissement,  and 
to  satisfy  him  that  he  is  in  an  error  ;  for,  though  his  a.'^scr- 
tions  are  cruelly  injurious,  and  I  have  never  deserved  them, 
yet  I  am  convinced  he  would  not  say  what  he  did  not  him- 
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self  think.  Some  rascal,  envious  of  his  friendship  for  me, 
liath  belied  me  to  him  ;  and  the  only  resentment  I  desire 
is,  to  convince  him  of  his  mistake." 

At  these  words  the  colonel  grinned  liorrihlj  a  ghastly 
emile,  or  rather  sneer,  and  answered,  "  Young  gentle- 
man,  you  may  do  as  you  please  ;  but,  by  the  eternal 
dignity  of  man,  if  any  man  breathing  had  taken  a  liberty 
with  my  character —  Here,  here — Mr.  Booth  (showing  his 
lingers),  here,  d — n  me,  should  be  his  nostrils  ;  he  should 
breathe  through  my  hands,  and  breathe  his  last,  d — n 
me." 

Booth  answered,  "  I  think,  colonel,  I  may  appeal  to  your 
testimony  that  I  dare  do  mj^self  justice  ;  since  he  who  dare 
draw  his  sword  against  you  can  hardly  be  supjjosed  to  fear 
any  other  person  ;  but  I  repeat  to  you  again  that  I  love 
Colonel  James  so  well,  and  am  so  gi*eatly  obliged  to  him, 
that  it  would  be  almost  indiilerent  to  me  whether  I  directed 
my  sword  against  his  breast  or  my  own." 

The  colonel's  muscles  were  considerably  softened  by 
Booth's  last  speech  ;  but  he  again  contracted  them  into  a 
vast  degree  of  fierceness  before  he  cried  out,  "  Boy,  thou 
hast  reason  enough  to  be  vain  ;  for  thou  art  the  first  person 
that  ever  could  proudly  say  he  gained  an  advantage  over 
me  in  combat.  I  believe,  indeed,  thou  art  not  afraid  of 
any  man  breathing,  and,  as  I  know  thou  hast  some  obliga- 
tions to  my  brother,  I  do  not  discommend  thee  ;  for  noth- 
ing more  becomes  the  dignity  of  a  man  tlian  gratitude. 
Besides,  as  1  am  satisfied  my  brother  can  jjroduce  the 
author  of  the  slander,  I  say,  I  am  satisfied  of  that,  d — n 
me,  if  any  man  alive  dares  assert  the  contrary  ;  for  that 
woidd  be  to  make  my  brother  himself  a  liar.  1  will  make 
him  produce  his  author  ;  and  then,  my  dear  boy,  your  do- 
ing yourself  proper  justice  there  will  bring  you  finely  out 
of  the  whole  affair.  As  soon  as  my  surgeon  gives  me  leave 
to  go  abroad,  which,  I  hope,  will  be  in  a  few  days,  I  will 
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"bring  my  brother  James  to  a  tavern  where  you  shall  meet 
us  ;  and  1  will  engage  my  honor,  my  whole  dignity  to  you, 
to  make  you  friends." 

The  assurance  of  the  colonel  gave  Booth  great  pleasure  ; 
for  few  persons  ever  loved  a  friend  better  than  he  did 
James  ;  and  as  for  doing  military  justice  on  the  author  of 
that  scandalous  report  which  had  incensed  his  friend  against 
him,  not  Bath  himself  was  ever  more  ready,  on  such  an  oc- 
casion, than  Booth  to  execute  it.  He  soon  after  took  his 
leave,  and  returned  home  in  high  spirits  to  his  Amelia, 
whom  he  found  in  Mrs.  Ellison's  apartment,  engaged  in  a 
party  at  ombre  with  that  lady  and  \iey  right  honorable 
cousin. 

His  lordship  had,  it  seems,  had  a  second  interview  with 
the  great  man,  and,  having  obtained  further  hopes  (for  I 
think  there  was  not  yet  an  absolute  promise)  of  success  in 
Mr.  Booth's  affairs,  his  usual  good-nature  brought  him  im- 
mediately to  acquaint  Mr.  Booth  with  it.  As  he  did  not 
therefore  find  him  at  home,  and  as  he  met  with  the  two 
ladies  together,  he  resolved  to  stay  till  his  friend's  return, 
which  he  was  assured  would  not  be  long,  especially  as  he 
was  so  lucky,  he  said,  to  have  no  particular  engagement 
that  whole  evening. 

"We  remarked  before  that  his  lordship,  at  the  first  inter- 
view with  Amelia,  had  distinguished  her  by  a  more  particu- 
lar address  from  the  other  ladies  ;  but  that  now  appeared 
to  be  rather  owing  to  his  perfect  good-breeding,  as  she 
was  then  to  be  considered  as  the  mistress  of  the  house, 
than  from  any  other  preference.  His  present  behavior 
made  this  still  more  manifest  ;  for,  as  he  was  now  in 
Mrs.  Ellison's  apartment,  though  she  was  his  relation  and 
an  old  acquaintance,  he  applied  his  conversation  rather 
more  to  her  than  to  Amelia.  His  eyes,  indeed,  were  now 
and  then  guilty  of  the  contrary  distinction,  but  this  was 
only  by  stealth  ;  for  they   constantly  withdrew  the  moment 
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they  were  discovered.  In  short,  he  treated  Ameha  with 
the  greatest  distance,  and  at  the  same  time  with  the  most 
profound  and  awful  respect  ;  his  conversation  was  so  gen- 
eral, so  lively,  and  so  obhging,  that  Amelia,  when  she  added 
to  his  agreeablencss  the  obligations  she  had  to  him  for  his 
friendship  to  Booth,  was  certainly  as  much  pleased  with 
his  lordship  as  any  virtuous  woman  can  possibly  be  with 
any  man,  besides  her  own  husband. 

CnAPTER  VII. 

CONTAINING    VAEIOTJS   MATTERS. 

We  have  already  mentioned  the  good-humor  in  which 
Booth  returned  home  ;  and  the  reader  will  easily  believe  it 
was  not  a  little  increased  by  the  good-humor  in  which  he 
found  his  company.  My  lord  received  him  with  the  utmost 
marks  of  friendship  and  affection,  and  told  him  that  his 
affairs  went  on  as  well  almost  as  he  himself  could  desire, 
and  that  he  doubted  not  very  soon  to  \dsli  him  joy  of  a 
company. 

When  Booth  had  made  a  proper  return  to  all  his  lord- 
ship's unparalleled  goodness,  he  wliispered  Amelia  that  the 
colonel  was  entirely  out  of  danger,  and  almost  as  well  as 
himself.  This  made  her  satisfaction  complete,  threw  her 
into  such  spirits,  and  gave  such  a  lustre  to  her  eyes,  that 
her  face,  as  Horace  says,  was  too  dazzHng  to  be  looked  at  ; 
it  was  certainly  too  handsome  to  be  looked  at  without  the 
highest  admiration. 

His  lordship  departed  about  ten  o'clock,  and  left  the 
company  in  raptures  with  him,  especially  the  two  ladies,  of 
whom  it  is  difficult  to  say  which  exceeded  the  other  in  his 
commendations.  Mrs.  Ellison  swore  she  believed  he  was 
the  best  of  all  humankind  ;  and  Amelia,  without  making 
any  exception,  declared  he  was  the  finest  gentleman  and 
most  agreeable  man  she  had  ever  seen  in  her  hfe  ;  adding, 
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it  was  great  pity  he  should  remain  single.  "  That's  true, 
indeed,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  and  I  have  often  lamented  it  ; 
nay,  I  am  astonished  at  it,  considering  the  great  liking  he 
always  shows  for  onr  sex,  and  he  may  certainly  have  the 
choice  of  all.  The  real  reason,  I  beheve,  is,  his  fondness 
for  his  sister's  children.  I  declare,  madam,  if  you  was  to 
see  his  behavior  to  them,  you  would  think  they  were  his 
own.  Indeed  he  is  vastly  fond  of  all  manner  of  children." 
"  Good  creature  !"  cries  Amelia  ;  "if  ever  he  doth  me 
the  honor  of  another  visit  I  am  resolved  I  will  show  him 
my  httle  things.  I  think,  Mrs.  Ellison,  as  you  say  my  lord 
loves  children,  I  may  say,  without  vanity,  he  will  not  see 
many  such."  "  Xo,  indeed,  will  he  not,"  answered  Mrs. 
Ellison  ;  "  and  now  I  think  on't,  madam,  I  wonder  at  my 
own  stupidity  in  never  making  the  offer  before  ;  but  since 
you  put  it  into  my  head,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I'll 
take  master  and  miss  to  wait  on  my  lord's  nephew  and 
niece.  They  are  very  pretty  behaved  children  ;  and  little 
master  and  miss  will  be,  I  dare  swear,  very  happy  in  their 
acquaintance  ;  besides,  if  my  lord  himself  should  sec  them, 
I  know  what  will  happen  ;  for  he  is  the  most  generous  of 
all  human  beings." 

Amelia  very  readily  accepted  the  favor  which  Mrs.  Elh- 
son  offered  her  ;  but  Booth  expressed  some  reluctance, 
"  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,"  said  he,  with  a  smile,  "  this 
behavior  of  ours  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  common  conduct 
of  beggars  ;  who,  whenever  they  receive  a  favor,  are  sure 
to  send  other  objects  to  the  same  fountain  of  charity. 
Don't  we,  my  dear,  repay  our  obhgations  to  my  lord  in  the 
same  manner,  by  sending  our  children  a  begging  to  him  ?" 

"  0  beastly  !"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison;  "how  could  such  a 
thought  enter  your  brains  ?  I  protest,  madam,  I  begin  to 
grow  ashamed  of  this  husband  of  yours.  How  can  you 
have  so  vulgar  a  way  of  thinking  ?  Begging,  indeed  !  the 
poor  little  dear  things  a  begging  !     If  my  lord  was  capable 
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of  such  a  thought,  though  he  was  my  own  brother  instead 
of  my  cousin,  I  should  scorn  him  too  much  ever  to  enter 
his  doors."  "  O  dear,  madam  !"  answered  Ameha,  "  you 
take  Mr  Booth  too  seriously,  when  he  was  only  in  jest  ; 
and  the  children  shall  wait  upon  you  whenever  you  please." 

Though  Booth  had  been  a  little  more  in  earnest  than 
Amelia  had  represented  him,  and  was  not,  perhaps,  quite 
so  much  in  the  wrong  as  he  was  considered  by  Mrs.  Elli- 
son, yet,  seeing  there  were  two  to  one  against  him,  he 
wisely  thought  proper  to  recede,  and  let  his  smile  go  off 
with  that  air  of  a  jest  which  his  wife  had  given  it. 

Mrs.  Elhson,  however,  could  not  let  it  pass  without  pay- 
ing some  comphments  to  Ameha's  understanding,  nor 
without  some  obscure  reflections  upon  Booth,  with  whom 
she  was  more  offended  than  the  matter  required.  She  was 
indeed  a  woman  of  most  profuse  generosity,  and  could  not 
bear  a  thought  which  she  deemed  vulgar  or  sneaking. 
She  afterward  launched  forth  the  most  profuse  encomiums 
of  his  lordship's  liberality,  and  concluded  the  evening  with 
some  instances  which  he  had  given  of  that  virtue  which,  if 
not  the  noblest,  is,  perliaps,  one  of  the  most  useful  to  so- 
ciety with  which  great  and  rich  men  can  be  endowed. 

The  next  morning  early.  Sergeant  Atkinson  came  to  wait 
on  Lieutenant  Booth,  and  desired  to  speak  with  his  honor  in 
private.  Upon  which  the  lieutenant  and  sergeant  took  a 
walk  together  in  the  Park.  Booth  expected  every  minute 
when  the  sergeant  would  open  his  mouth  ;  under  which  ex- 
pectation he  continued  till  he  came  to  the  end  of  the  mall, 
and  so  he  might  have  continued  till  he  came  to  the  end  of 
the  world  ;  for,  though  several  words  stood  at  the  end  of 
the  sergeant's  lips,  there  they  were  likely  to  remain  for- 
ever. He  wtus,  indeed,  in  the  condition  of  a  miser,  whom 
a  charitable  impulse  hath  impelled  to  draw  a  fe^v  pence  to 
the  edge  of  his  pocket,  where  they  were  altogether  as 
secure  as  if  they  were  in  the  bottom  ;  for,  as  the  one  hath 
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not  the  heart  to  part  with  a  farthing,  so  neither  had  the 
other  the  heart  to  speak  a  word. 

Booth  at  length,  wondering  that  the  sergeant  did  not 
speak,  asked  him  what  liis  business  was  ?  when  the  latter 
with  a  stammering  voice  began  the  following  apology  :  "  I 
hope,  sir,  your  honor  will  not  be  angry,  nor  take  any  thing 
amiss  of  me.  I  do  assure  you,  it  was  not  of  my  seeking, 
nay,  I  dare  not  proceed  in  the  matter  without  first  asking 
your  leave.  Indeed,  if  I  had  taken  any  liberties  from  the 
goodness  you  have  been  pleased  to  show  me,  I  should  look 
upon  myself  as  one  of  the  most  worthless  and  despicable  of 
wretches  ;  but  nothing  is  farther  from  my  thoughts.  1 
know  the  distance  which  is  between  us  ;  and,  because  yom* 
honor  hath  been  so  kind  and  good  as  to  treat  me  with  more 
familiarity  than  any  other  officer  ever  did,  if  I  had  been 
base  enough  to  take  any  freedoms,  or  to  encroach  upon 
your  honor's  goodness,  I  should  deserve  to  be  whipped 
through  the  regiment.  I  hope,  therefore,  sir,  you  will  not 
suspect  me  of  any  such  attempt." 

"What  can  all  this  mean,  Atkinson?"  cries  Booth; 
"  what  mighty  matter  would  you  introduce  with  all  this 
previous  apology  ?" 

"I  am  almost  ashamed  and  afraid  to  mention  it,"  an- 
swered the  sergeant ;  ' '  and  yet  I  am  sure  your  honor  will 
believe  what  I  have  said,  and  not  think  any  thing  owing  to 
my  own  presumption  ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  I  have  no 
reason  to  think  you  would  do  any  thing  to  spoil  my  f  ortunt 
in  an  honest  way,  when  it  is  dropped  into  my  lap  without 
my  own  seeking.  For  may  I  perish  if  it  is  not  all  the 
lady's  own  goodness,  and  I  hope  in  heaven,  with  your 
honor's  leave,  I  shall  live  to  make  her  amends  for  it."  In 
a  word,  that  we  may  not  detain  the  reader's  curiosity  quite 
80  long  as  he  did  Booth's,  he  acquainted  that  gentleman 
that  he  had  an  offer   of  marriage  from  a  lady  of  his  ac- 
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quaintance,  to  whose  company  he  had  introduced  liiin,  and 
desired  his  permission  to  accept  of  it. 

Booth  mnst  have  been  very  dull  indeed  if,  after  what  the 
pergeant  had  said,  and  after  wliat  he  liad  heard  Mrs.  Ellison 
say,  he  had  wanted  any  information  concerning  the  lady. 
Tie  answered  him  briskly  and  cheerfully,  that  he  had  his 
free  consent  to  marry  any  woman  whatever  ;  "  and  the 
greater  and  richer  she  is,"  added  he,  "  the  more  I  shall  be 
pleased  -with  the  match.  I  don't  inquire  who  the  lady  is," 
said  he,  smiling,  "  but  I  hope  she  will  make  as  good  a  wife 
as,  I  am  convnnced,  her  husband  will  deserve." 

"  Your  honor  hath  been  always  too  good  to  me,"  cries 
Atkinson  ;  "but  this  I  promise  you,  I  will  do  all  in  my 
power  to  merit  the  kindness  she  is  pleased  to  show  me.  I 
will  be  bold  to  say  she  will  inarry  an  honest  man,  though 
he  is  but  a  poor  one  ;  and  she  shall  never  want  any  thing 
which  I  can  give  her,  or  do  for  her,  while  my  name  is 
Joseph  Atkinson." 

"  And  so  her  name  is  a  secret,  Joe,  is  it  ?"  cries  Booth. 

"  Why,  sir,"  answered  the  sergeant,  "  1  hope  your  honor 
will  not  insist  upon  knowing  that,  as  I  think  it  would  be 
dishonorable  in  me  to  mention  it." 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  Booth  ;  "  I  am  the  farthest  in  the 
world  from  any  such  desire.  I  know  thee  better  than  to 
imagine  thou  wouldst  disclose  the  name  of  a  fair  lady." 
Booth  then  shook  Atkinson  heartily  by  the  hand,  and 
assured  him  earnestly  of  the  joy  he  had  in  his  good  for- 
tune ;  for  which  the  good  sergeant  failed  not  of  making  all 
proper  acknowledgments.  After  which  they  parted,  and 
Booth  returned  home. 

As  Mrs.  Ellison  opened  the  door.  Booth  hastily  rushed 
by  ;  for  he  had  the  utmost  difficulty  to  prevent  laughing  in 
her  face.  He  ran  directly  upstairs,  and,  throwing  himself 
into  a  chair,  discharged  such  a  fit  of  laughter  as  greatly 
sui-prised,  and  at  first  almost  friijhtened,  his  wife. 
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Ainelia,  it  will  be  supposed,  presently  inquired  into  the 
cause  of  this  phenomenon,  with  which  Booth,  as  soon  as  he 
was  able  (for  that  was  not  within  a  few  minutes),  acquaint- 
ed her.  The  news  did  not  affect  her  in  the  same  manner 
as  it  had  affected  her  husband.  On  the  contrary,  she  cried, 
"  I  protest  I  cannot  guess  what  malces  you  see  it  in  so  ridicu- 
lous a  light.  I  really  think  Mrs.  Ellison  hath  chosen  very 
well.  I  am  convinced  Joe  will  make  her  one  of  the  best  of 
husbands  ;  and,  in  my  opinion,  that  is  the  greatest  blessing 
a  woman  can  be  possessed  of." 

However,  when  Mrs.  Ellison  came  into  her  room  a  little 
while  afterward  to  fetch  the  children,  Amelia  became  of  a 
more  risible  disposition,  especially  when  the  former,  turn- 
ing to  Booth,  who  was  then  present,  said,  ''  So,  captain, 
my  jantee-sergeant  was  very  early  here  this  morning.  T 
scolded  my  maid  heartily  for  letting  him  wait  so  long  in  the 
entry  like  a  lackey,  when  she  might  have  shown  him  into 
my  inner  apartment."  At  which  words  Booth  burst  out  into 
a  very  loud  laugh  ;  and  Amelia  herself  could  no  more  pre- 
vent laughing  than  she  could  blushing. 

*'  Heyday  !"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison  ;  ''  what  have  I  said  to 
cause  all  this  mirth  ?"  and  at  the  same  time  blushed,  and 
looked  very  silly,  as  is  always  the  case  with  persons  who 
suspect  themselves  to  be  the  objects  of  laughter,  without 
absolutely  taking  what  it  is  which  makes  them  ridiculous. 

Booth  still  continued  laughing  ;  but  Amelia,  composing 
her  muscles,  said,  "  I  ask  your  pardon,  dear  Mrs.  Ellison  ; 
but  Mr.  Booth  hath  been  in  a  strange  giggling  humor  all 
this  morning  ;  and  I  really  think  it  is  infectious." 

"1  ask  your  pardon,  too,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "but 
one  is  sometimes  unaccountably  foolish." 

"[Nay,  but  seriously,"  said  she,  "what  is  the  matter? 
something  I  said  about  the  sergeant,  I  believe  ;  but  you 
may  laugh  as  much  as  you  please  ;  I  am  not  ashamed  of 
owning  I  think  him  one  of  the  prettiest  fellows  I  ever  saw 
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in  my  life  ;  and,  I  own,  I  scolded  my  maid  at  suffering  him 
to  wait  in  my  entry  ;  and  where  is  the  mighty  ridiculous 
matter,  pray  ?" 

"  None  at  all,"  answered  Booth  ;  *'  and  I  hope  the  next 
time  he  will  be  ushered  into  your  inner  apartment.'' 

"  Why  should  he  not,  sir  ?"  replied  she  ;  "  for,  wher- 
ever he  is  ushered,  I  am  convinced  he  will  behave  himself 
as  a  gentleman  should." 

Here  Amelia  put  an  end  to  the  discourse,  or  it  might 
have  proceeded  to  very  great  lengths  ;  for  Booth  was  of  a 
waggish  inclination,  and  Mrs.  Ellison  was  not  a  lady  of  the 
nicest  delicacy. 

CIIAPTEK  VIII. 

THE    HEROIC    BEHAVIOR    OF    COLONEL   BATH. 

Booth  went  this  morning  to  pay  a  second  visit  to  the 
colonel,  where  he  found  Colonel  James.  Both  the  colonel 
and  the  lieutenant  appeared  a  little  shocked  at  their  first 
meeting,  but  matters  were  soon  cleared  up  ;  for  the  former 
presently  advanced  to  the  latter,  shook  liim  heartily  by  the 
hand,  and  said,  "  Mr.  Booth,  I  am  ashamed  to  see  you  ;  for 
I  have  injured  you,  and  I  heartily  ask  your  pardon.  I  am 
now  perfectly  convinced  that  what  I  hinted  to  my  brother, 
and  which  I  find  liad  like  to  h.ave  produced  such  fatal  con- 
sequences, was  entirely  groundless.  If  you  will  be  contented 
with  my  asking  your  pardon,  and  spare  me  the  disagreeable 
remembrance  of  what  led  me  into  my  error,  I  shall  esteem 
it  as  the  highest  obligation." 

Booth  answered,  "As  to  what  regards  yourself,  my  dear 
colonel,  I  am  abundantly  satisfied;  but,  as  I  am  convinced 
some  rascal  hath  been  my  enemy  with  you  in  tlie  cruellest 
manner,  I  hope  you  will  not  deny  me  the  opportunity  of 
kicking  him  through  the  world." 

*'  By  all  the  dignity  of  man,"  cries  Colonel  Bath,  "the 
boy  speaks  with  spirit,  and  his  request  is  reasonable." 
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Colonel  James  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  whispered 
Booth  that  he  would  give  him  all  the  satisfaction  imaginable 
concerning  the  whole  affair  when  they  were  alone  together  ; 
upon  which,  Booth  addressing  himself  to  Colonel  Bath,  the 
discourse  turned  on  other  mattei-s  during  the  remainder  of 
the  visit,  which  was  but  short,  and  then  both  went  away 
together,  leaving  Colonel  Bath  as  well  as  it  was  possible  to 
expect,  more  to  the  satisfaction  of  Booth  than  of  Colonel 
James,  who  would  not  have  been  displeased  if  his  wound 
had  been  more  dangerous  ;  for  he  was  grown  somewhat 
weary  of  a  disposition  that  he  rather  called  captious  than 
heroic,  and  which,  as  he  every  day  more  and  more  hated 
his  wife,  he  apprehended  might  some  time  or  other  give 
him  some  trouble  ;  for  Bath  was  the  most  affectionate  of 
brothers,  and  had  often  swore,  in  the  presence  of  James, 
that  he  would  eat  any  man  alive  who  should  use  his  sister  ill. 

Colonel  Bath  was  well  satisfied  that  his  brother  and  the 
lieutenant  were  gone  out  with  a  design  of  tilting,  from 
which  he  offered  not  a  syllable  to  dissaude  them,  as  he  was 
convinced  it  was  right,  and  that  Booth  could  not  in  honor 
take,  nor  the  colonel  give,  any  less  satisfaction,  Wlien  they 
had  been  gone  therefore  about  half  an  hour,  he  rang  his 
bell  to  inquire  if  there  was  any  news  of  his  brother,  a  ques- 
tion which  he  repeated  every  ten  miimtes  for  the  space  of 
two  hours,  when,  having  heard  nothing  of  him,  he  began 
to  conclude  that  both  were  killed  on  the  spot. 

AVhile  he  was  in  this  state  of  anxiety  his  sister  came  to 
see  him  ;  for,  notwithstanding  his  desire  of  keeping  it  a 
secret,  the  duel  had  blazed  all  over  the  town.  After  re- 
ceiving some  kind  congratulations  on  his  safety,  and  some 
unkind  hints  concerning  the  warmth  of  his  temper,  the 
colonel  asked  her  when  she  had  seen  lier  husband  ?  she  an- 
swered, not  that  morning.  lie  then  communicated  to  her 
his  suspicion,  told  her  he  was  convinced  his  brother  had 
drawn  his  sword  that  day,  and  that,  as  neither  of  them  had 
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heard  anything  from  him,  he  began  to  apprehend  the  worst 
that  could  happen. 

Neitlier  Miss  Bellamy  nor  ]\lrs.  Clbber  were  ever  in  a 
greater  consternation  on  the  stage  than  now  appeared  in  the 
countenance  of  Mrs.  James.  "  Good  heavens  !  brother," 
cried  she,  "  what  do  you  tell  me  ?  you  have  frightened  me 
to  death.  Let  your  man  get  me  a  glass  of  water  inunedi- 
ately,  if  you  have  not  a  mind  to  see  me  die  before  your 
face,  "W^ien,  where,  how  was  this  quarrel  ?  why  did  not 
you  prevent  it  if  you  knew  of  it  ?  is  it  not  enough  to  be 
every  day  tormenting  me  with  hazarding  your  own  life,  but 
must  you  bring  the  life  of  one  who  you  know  must  be,  and 
ought  to  be,  so  much  the  dearest  of  all  to  me,  into  danger  ? 
take  your  sword,  brother,  take  your  sword,  and  plunge  it 
into  my  bosom  ;  it  would  be  kinder  of  you  than  to  fill  it 
with  such  dreads  and  terrors."  Here  she  swallowed  the 
glass  of  water,  and  then  threw  herself  back  in  her  chair, 
as  if  she  had  intended  to  faint  away. 

Perhaps,  if  she  had  so,  the  colonel  would  have  lent  her 
no  assistance,  for  she  had  hurt  him  more  than  by  ten  thou- 
sand stabs.  He  sat  erect  in  his  chair,  with  his  eyebrows 
knit,  his  forehead  wrinkled,  his  eyes  flashing  fire,  his  teeth 
grating  against  each  other,  and  breathing  horror  all  round 
him.  In  this  posture  he  sat  for  some  time  silent,  casting 
disdainful  looks  at  his  sister.  At  last  his  voice  found  its 
way  through  a  passion  which  had  almost  choked  him,  and 
he  cried  out,  "  Sister,  what  have  I  done  to  deserve  the 
opinion  you  express  of  me  ?  which  of  my  actions  hath  made 
you  conclude  that  I  am  a  rascal  and  a  coward  ?  look  at  that 
poor  sword,  which  never  woman  yet  saw  but  in  its  sheath  ; 
what  hath  that  done  to  merit  your  desire  that  it  should  be 
contaminated  with  the  blood  of  a  woman  ?" 

"Alas!  brother,"  cried  she,  '*  I  know  not  what  you 
say  ;  you  are  desirous,  I  believe,  to  terrify  me  out  of  the 
little  senses  I  have  left.     What  can  I  have  said,  in  the 
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agonies  of  grief  into  whicli  you  threw  nie,  to  deserve  this 
passion  ?" 

"  What  have  you  said  ?"  answered  the  colonel  :  "  you 
have  said  that  which,  if  a  man  had  spoken,  nay,  d — n 
me,  if  he  had  but  hinted  that  he  durst  even  think, 
I  Vv'onld  have  made  Inm  eat  my  sword  ;  by  all  the 
dignity  of  man,  I  would  have  crumbled  his  soul  into 
powder.  But  I  consider  that  the  words  were  spoken  by  a 
woman,  and  I  am  calm  again.  Consider,  my  dear,  that 
you  are  my  sister,  and  behave  yourself  with  more  spirit.  I 
have  only  mentioned  to  you  my  surmise.  It  may  not  liave 
happened  as  I  suspect  ;  but,  let  what  will  iiave  happened, 
you  will  have  the  comfort  that  your  husband  hath  behaved 
himself  with  becoming  dignity,  and  lies  in  the  bed  of  honor. " 

"  Talk  not  to  me  of  such  comfort,"  rej^lied  the  lady; 
"it  is  a  loss  I  cannot  survive.  But  why  do  1  sit  here 
lamenting  myself  ?  I  will  go  this  instant  and  know  the 
worst  of  my  fate,  if  my  trembling  limbs  will  carry  me  to 
my  coach.  Good-morrow,  dear  brother  ;  whatever  becomes 
of  me,  I  am  glad  to  find  you  out  of  danger."  The  colonel 
paid  her  his  proper  compliments,  and  she  then  left  the 
room,  but  returned  instantly  back,  saying,  "  Brother,  1 
must  beg  the  favor  of  you  to  let  your  footman  step  to  my 
mantua-maker  ;  I  am  sure  it  is  a  miracle,  in  my  present 
distracted  condition,  how  it  came  into  my  head."  The 
footman  was  presently  summoned,  and  Mrs.  James  delivered 
him  his  message,  which  was  to  countermand  the  orders 
which  she  had  given  that  very  moi-ning  to  make  her  up  a 
new  suit  of  brocade.  "  Heaven  knows,"  says  she,  "  now, 
when  I  can  wear  brocade,  or  whether  ever  I  shall  wear  it." 
And  now,  having  repeated  her  message  with  great  exact- 
ness, lest  there  should  be  any  mistake,  she  again  lamented 
her  wretched  situation,  and  then  departed,  leaving  the  col- 
onel in  full  expectation  of  hearing  speedy  news  of  the  fatal 
issue  of  the  battle. 
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But,  though  the  reader  should  entertain  the  same  curios- 
ity, we  must  be  excused  from  satisfying  it  till  we  have  first 
accounted  for  an  incident  which  we  have  related  in  this 
very  chapter,  and  whicli,  we  think,  deserves  some  solution. 
The  critic,  I  am  convinced,  already  is  apprized  that  I  mean 
the  friendly  behavior  of  James  to  Booth,  which,  from  what 
we  had  before  recorded,  seemed  so  little  to  be  expected. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  the  anger  which  the  former 
of  these  gentlemen  had  conceived  against  the  latter  arose 
entirely  from  the  false  account  given  by  Miss  Matthews  of 
Booth,  whom  that  lady  had  accused  to  Colonel  James  of 
having  as  basely  as  wickedly  traduced  his  character. 

Now,  of  all  the  ministers  of  vengeance,  there  are  none 
with  whom  the  devil  deals  so  treacherously  as  with  those 
whom  he  employs  in  executing  the  mischievous  purposes  of 
an  angry  mistress  ;  for  no  sooner  is  revenge  executed  on  an 
offending  lover  than  it  is  sure  to  be  repented  ;  and  all  the 
anger  which  before  raged  against  the  beloved  object,  returns 
with  double  fury  on  the  head  of  his  assassin. 

Miss  Matthews,  therefore,  no  sooner  heard  that  Booth  was 
killed  (for  so  was  the  report  at  first,  and  by  a  colonel  of  the 
army)  than  she  immediately  concluded  it  to  be  James.  She 
was  extremely  shocked  with  the  news,  and  her  heart  in- 
stantly began  to  relent.  All  the  reasons  on  which  she  had 
founded  her  love  recurred,  in  the  strongest  and  liveliest 
colors,  to  her  mind,  and  all  the  causes  of  her  hatred  sunk 
down  and  disappeared  ;  or,  if  the  least  remembrance  of  any 
thing  which  had  disobliged  her  remained,  her  heart  became 
liis  zealous  advocate,  and  soon  satisfied  her  that  her  own 
fates  were  more  to  be  blamed  than  he,  and  that,  without 
being  a  villain,  he  could  have  acted  no  otherwise  than  he 
had  done. 

In  this  temper  of  mind  she  looked  on  herself  as  the  mur- 
derer of  an  innocent  man,  and,  what  to  her  was  much 
worse,  of  the  man  she  had  loved,  and  still  did  love,  with 
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all  the  violence  imaginable.  Slie  looked  on  James  as  the 
tool  with  which  she  had  done  this  murder  ;  and,  as  it  is 
usual  for  people  who  have  rashly  or  inadvertently  made  any 
animate  or  inanimate  thing  the  instrument  of  mischief  to 
hate  the  innocent  means  by  which  the  mischief  was  effected 
(for  tliis  is  a  subtle  method  which  the  mind  invents  to  ex- 
cuse ourselves,  the  last  objects  on  whom  we  would  willingly 
wreak  our  vengeance),  so  Miss  Matthews  now  hated  and 
cursed  James  as  the  efficient  cause  of  that  act  which  she 
herself  had  contrived  and  labored  to  carry  into  execution. 

She  sat  down  therefore  in  a  furious  agitation,  little  short 
of  madness,  and  wrote  the  following  letter  : 

"  I  hope  this  will  find  you  in  the  hands  of  justice,  for 
the  murder  of  one  of  the  best  friends  that  ever  man  was 
blessed  with.  In  one  sense,  indeed,  he  may  seem  to  have 
deserved  his  fate,  by  choosing  a  fool  for  a  friend  ;  for 
whom  but  a  fool  would  have  believed  what  the  anger  and 
rage  of  an  injured  woman  suggested  ;  a  story  so  improb- 
able, that  I  could  scarce  be  thought  in  earnest  when  I  men- 
tioned it  ? 

"  Know,  then,  cruel  wretch,  that  poor  Booth  loved  you 
of  all  men  breathing,  and  was,  I  believe,  in  your  commen- 
dation guilty  of  as  much  falsehood  as  I  was  in  what  I  told 
you  concerning  him. 

"  If  this  knowledge  makes  you  miserable,  it  is  no  more 
than  you  have  made  the  unhappy 

"  F.  Matthews." 


CHAPTER  IX. 

BEING   THE   LAST   CHAPTER   OF   THE   FIFTH   BOOK. 

We  shall  now  return  to  Colonel  James  and  Mr.  Booth, 
who  walked  together  from  Colonel  Bath's  lodging  with 
much  more  peaceable  intention  than   that  gentleman  had. 
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conjectured,  who  dreamt  of  nothing  but  swords  and  guns 
and  implements  of  wars. 

The  Birdcage-walk  in  the  Park  was  the  scene  appointed 
by  James  for  unburdening  his  mind.  Thither  they  came, 
and  there  James  acquainted  Booth  with  all  that  which  the 
reader  knows  already,  and  gave  him  the  letter  which  we 
have  inserted  at  the  end  of  the  last  chapter. 

Booth  expressed  great  astonishment  at  this  relation,  not 
without  venting  some  detestation  of  the  wickedness  of  Miss 
Matthews  ;  upon  which  James  took  him  up,  saying,  he 
ought  not  to  speak  with  such  abhorrence  of  faults  wliich 
love  for  him  had  occasioned. 

"  Can  you  mention  love,  my  dear  colonel,"  cried  Booth, 
"and  such  a  woman  in  the  same  breath  ?" 

"  Yes,  faith  !  can  I,"  says  James  ;  "for  the  devil  take 
me  if  I  know  a  more  lovely  woman  in  the  world."  Here 
he  began  to  describe  her  whole  person  ;  but,  as  we  cannot 
insert  all  the  description,  so  we  shall  omit  it  all  ;  and  con- 
cluded with  saying,  "  Curse  me  if  I  don't  think  her  the 
finest  creature  in  the  universe.  I  would  give  half  my 
estate.  Booth,  she  loved  me  as  well  as  she  doth  you. 
Though,  on  second  consideration,  I  believe  I  should  repent 
that  bargain  ;  for  then,  very  possibly,  I  should  not  care  a 
farthing  for  her." 

"  You  will  pardon  me,  dear  colonel,"  answered  Booth  ; 
*'  but  to  me  there  appears  somewhat  very  singular  in  your 
way  of  tliinking.  Beauty  is,  indeed,  the  object  of  hking, 
great  qualities  of  admiration,  good  ones  of  esteem  ;  but  the 
devil  take  me  if  I  think  any  thing  but  love  to  be  the  object 
of  love." 

"  Is  there  not  something  too  selfish,"  replied  James,  "  in 
that  opinion  ?  but,  without  considering  it  in  that  light,  is  it 
not  of  all  things  the  most  insipid  ?  all  oil  !  all  sugar  ! 
zounds  !  it  is  enough  to  cloy  the  sharp-set  appetite  of 
a  parson.     Acids  surely  are  the  most  likely  to  quicken." 
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"I  do  not  love  reasoning  in  allegories,"  cries  Booth; 
•'  but  with  regard  to  love,  I  declare  1  never  found  any  thing 
cloying  in  it,  I  have  lived  almost  alone  with  my  wife  near 
three  years  together,  was  never  tired  with  her  company, 
nor  ever  wished  for  any  other  ;  and  I  am  sure  I  never 
tasted  any  of  the  acid  you  mention  to  quicken  my  ap- 
petite. ' ' 

' '  This  is  all  very  extraordinar}'  and  romantic  to  me, ' ' 
answered  the  colonel.  "  If  I  was  to  be  shut  up  three  years 
with  the  same  woman,  which  heaven  forbid  !  nothing,  I 
think,  could  keep  me  ahve  but  a  temper  as  \'iolent  as  that 
of  Miss  Matthews.  As  to  love,  it  would  make  me  sick  to 
death  in  the  twentieth  part  of  that  time.  If  I  was  so  con- 
demned, let  me  see,  what  would  I  wish  the  woman  to  be  ? 
I  think  no  one  virtue  would  be  sufficient.  With  the  spirit 
of  a  tigress  I  would  have  her  be  a  prude,  a  scold,  a  scholar, 
a  critic,  a  wit,  a  poHtician,  and  a  Jacobite  ;  and  then,  per- 
haps, eternal  opposition  would  keep  up  our  spirits  ;  and, 
wishing  one  another  daily  at  the  devil,  we  should  make  a 
shift  to  drag  on  a  damnable  state  of  Ufe,  without  much 
spleen  or  vapors." 

"  And  so  you  do  not  intend,"  cries  Booth,  "to  break 
with  this  woman  ?" 

"Not  more  than  I  have  already,  if  I  can  help  it,"  an- 
swered the  colonel. 

"  And  you  will  be  reconciled  to  her  ?"  said  Booth, 

"Yes,  faith!  will  I,  if  I  can,"  answered  the  colonel, 
*'  I  hope  you  have  no  objection," 

"None,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Booth,  "unless  on  your 
account, ' ' 

"  I  do  believe  you,"  said  the  colonel  ;  "  and  yet,  let  me 
tell  you,  you  are  a  very  extraordinary  man  not  to  desire  me 
to  quit  her  on  your  own  account.  Upon  my  soul,  I  begin  to 
pity  tlie  woman,  who  hath  placed  her  affection,  perhaps,  on 
the  only  man  in  England  of  your  age  who  would  not  return 
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it.  But  for  my  pai-t,  I  promise  you,  I  like  her  beyond  all 
other  women  ;  and,  whilst  that  is  the  case,  my  boy,  if  her 
mind  was  as  full  of  iniquity  as  Pandora's  box  was  of  dis- 
eases, I'd  hug  her  close  in  my  arms,  and  only  take  as  much 
care  as  possible  to  keep  the  lid  do"\vn  for  fear  of  mischief. 
But  come,  dear  Booth,"  said  he,  "let  us  consider  your 
affairs  ;  for  I  am  ashamed  of  having  neglected  them  so 
long  ;  and  the  only  anger  I  have  against  this  wench  is,  that 
she  was  the  occasion  of  it." 

Booth  then  acquainted  the  colonel  with  the  promises  he 
had  received  from  the  noble  lord,  upon  which  James  shook 
him  by  the  hand,  and  heartily  wished  him  joy,  crying,  "  I 
do  assure  3'^ou,  if  you  have  his  interest,  you  will  need  no 
other  ;  I  did  not  know  you  was  acquainted  with  him." 

To  which  Mr.  Booth  answered,  "  That  he  was  but  a  new 
acquaintance,  and  that  he  was  recommended  to  him  by  a 
lady." 

"A  lady  !"  cries  the  colonel  ;  "well,  1  don't  ask  her 
name.  You  are  a  happy  man.  Booth,  amongst  the  women  ; 
and,  I  assure  you,  you  could  have  no  stronger  recom- 
mendation. The  peer  loves  the  ladies,  I  believe,  as  well  as 
ever  Mark  Antony  did  ;  and  it  is  not  his  fault  if  he  hath 
not  spent  as  much  upon  them.  If  he  once  fixes  his  eye 
upon  a  woman,  he  will  stick  at  nothing  to  get  her." 

"Ay,  indeed!"  cries  Booth.  "Is  that  his  charac- 
ter ?" 

"  Ay,  faith,"  answered  the  colonel,  "  and  the  character 
of  most  men  besides  him.  Few  of  them,  I  mean,  will 
stick  at  any  thing  beside  their  money.  Jusque  a  la  Bourse 
is  sometimes  tlie  boundary  of  love  as  well  as  friendship. 
And,  indeed,  I  never  knew  any  other  man  part  with  his 
money  so  very  freely  on  these  occasions.  You  see,  dear 
Booth,  the  confidence  I  have  in  your  honor." 

"  I  hope,  indeed,  you  have,"  cries  Booth,  "  but  I  don't 
see  what  instance  you  now  give  me  of  that  confidence." 
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"  Have  not  I  shown  yon,"  answered  James,  "  where  you 
may  cany  yonr  goods  to  market  ?  I  can  assure  you,  my 
friend,  that  is  a  secret  I  would  not  impart  to  every  man  in 
your  situation,  and  all  circumstances  considered." 

"  I  am  very  sorry,  sir,"  cries  Booth  very  gravely,  and 
turning  as  pale  as  death,  "  you  should  entertain  a  thought 
of  this  kind  ;  a  thought  which  hath  almost  frozen  up  my 
blood.  I  am  unwilling  to  believe  there  are  such  villains  in 
the  world  ;  but  there  is  none  of  them  whom  I  should  detest 
half  so  much  as  myself,  if  my  own  mind  had  ever  sug- 
gested to  me  a  hint  of  that  kind.  I  have  tasted  of  some 
distresses  of  life,  and  I  know  not  to  what  greater  I  may  be 
driven,  but  my  honor,  I  thank  heaven,  is  in  my  own  power, 
and  I  can  boldly  say  to  Fortune  she  shall  not  rob  me  of 
it." 

*'  Have  I  not  expressed  that  confidence,  my  dear 
Booth  ?"  answered  the  colonel.  "  And  what  you  say  now 
well  justifies  my  opinion  ;  for  I  do  agree  with  you  that, 
considering  all  things,  it  would  be  the  highest  instance  of 
dishonor." 

"Dishonor,  indeed!"  returned  Booth.  "  Wliat  !  to 
prostitute  my  wife  !  Can  I  think  there  is  such  a  wretch 
breathing  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  that,"  said  the  colonel  ;  "  but  I  am  sure 
it  was  very  far  from  my  intention  to  insinuate  the  least 
hint  of  any  such  matter  to  you.  Kor  can  I  imagine  how 
you  yourself  could  conceive  such  a  thought.  The  goods  I 
meant  were  no  other  than  tlje  charming  person  of  Miss 
Matthews,  for  whom  T  am  convinced  my  lord  would  bid  a 
swingeing  price  against  me." 

Booth's  countenance  greatly  cleared  up  at  this  declara- 
tion, and  he  answered  with  a  smile  that  he  hoped  he  need 
not  give  the  colonel  any  assurances  on  that  head.  How- 
ever, though  he  was  satisfied  with  regard  to  the  colonel's 
suspicions,  yet  some  chimeras  now  arose  in  his  brain  which 
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gave  him  no  very  agreeable  sensations.  What  these  were, 
the  sagacious  reader  may  probably  suspect ;  but,  if  he 
should  not,  we  may  perhaps  have  occasion  to  open  them  in 
the  sequel.  Here  we  will  put  an  end  to  this  dialogue,  and 
to  the  fifth  book  of  this  history. 


BOOK    YI. 
CHAPTER  I. 

PANEGYRICS    ON    BEAUTY,    WITH   OTHER   GRAVE    MATTERS. 

The  colonel  and  Booth  walked  together  to  the  latter's 
lodgings ;  for  as  it  was  not  that  day  in  the  week  in  which 
all  parts  of  the  town  are  indifferent,  Booth  could  not  wait 
on  the  colonel. 

When  they  arrived  in  Spring  Garden,  Booth,  to  his  great 
surprise,  found  no  one  at  home  but  the  maid.  In  truth, 
Amelia  had  accompanied  Mrs.  Ellison  and  her  children  to 
his  lordship's ;  for,  as  her  little  girl  showed  a  great  unwill- 
ingness to  go  without  her,  the  fond  mother  was  easily  per- 
suaded to  make  one  of  the  company. 

Booth  had  scarce  ushered  the  colonel  up  to  his  apart- 
ment when  a  servant  from  Mrs.  James  knocked  hastily  at 
the  door.  The  lady,  not  meeting  with  her  husband  at  her 
return  home,  began  to  despair  of  him,  and  performed 
every  thing  which  was  decent  on  the  occasion.  An  apothe- 
cary was  presently  called  with  hartshorn  and  sal  volatile,  a 
doctor  was  sent  for,  and  messengers  were  dispatched  every 
way ;  amongst  the  rest,  one  was  sent  to  inquire  at  the  lodg- 
ings of  his  supposed  antagonist. 

The  §ervant  hearing  that  his  master  was  alive  and  well 
abovestairs,  ran  up  eagerly  to  acquaint  him  with  the  dread- 
ful situation  in  which  he  left  his  miserable  lady  at  home, 
and  likewise  with  the  occasion  of  all  her  distress,  saying 
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that  his  lady  had  been  at  her  brother's,  and  had  there  heard 
that  his  honor  was  killed  in  a  duel  by  Captain  Booth. 

The  colonel  smiled  at  this  account,  and  bid  the  servant 
make  haste  back  to  contradict  it.  And  tlien  turning  to 
Booth,  he  said,  "  Was  there  evei  such  another  fellow  as 
this  brother  of  mine  ?  I  thought  indeed  his  behavior  was 
somewhat  odd  at  the  time.  I  suppose  he  overheard  me 
whisper  that  I  would  give  you  satisfaction,  and  thence  con- 
cluded we  went  together  with  a  design  of  tilting.  D — n 
the  fellow,  I  begin  to  grow  heartily  sick  of  him,  and  wish 
I  could  get  well  rid  of  him  without  cutting  his  throat, 
which  I  sometimes  apprehend  he  ^^^ll  insist  on  my  doing,  as 
a  return  for  my  getting  him  made  a  Ueutenant-colonel. " 

Whilst  the  two  gentlemen  we]*e  commenting  on  the  char- 
acter of  the  third,  Amelia  and  her  company  returned,  and 
all  presently  came  upstairs,  not  only  the  children,  but  the 
two  ladies,  laden  with  trinkets  as  if  they  had  been  come 
from  a  fair.  Amelia,  who  had  been  highly  delighted  all 
the  morning  with  the  excessive  pleasure  which  her  children 
enjoyed,  when  she  saw  Colonel  James  with  her  husband, 
and  jjerceived  the  most  manifest  marks  of  the  reconciUation 
which  she  knew  had  been  so  long  and  so  earnestly  wished 
by  Booth,  became  so  transported  with  joy  that  her  hap- 
piness was  scarce  capable  of  addition.  Exercise  had  painted 
her  face  with  vermilion  ;  and  tlie  highest  good-humor  had 
so  sweetened  every  feature,  and  a  vast  flow  of  spirits  had 
60  hghtened  up  her  bright  eyes,  that  she  was  all  ablaze  of 
beauty.  She  seemed,  indeed,  as  Milton  sublimely  de- 
scribes Eve, 

Adorn 'd 

With  what  all  Earth  or  Heavea  could  bestow 
To  make  her  amiable. 


Again  : 


Grace  was  in  all  her  steps.  Heaven  in  her  eye. 
In  every  gesture,  dignity  and  love. 
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Or,  as  Waller  sweetly,  tliongli  less  sublimely,  sings  : 

Sweetness,  truth,  and  every  grace 
Which  time  and  use  are  wont  to  teach. 
The  eye  may  in  a  moment  reach, 

And  read  distinctly  in  her  face. 

Or,  to  mention  one  poet  more,  and  him  of  all  the  sweet- 
est, she  seemed  to  be  the  very  person  of  whom  Suckling 
wrote  the  following  lines,  where,  speaking  of  Cupid,  he 

says, 

All  his  lovely  looks,  his  pleasing  fires. 

All  his  sweet  motions,  all  his  taking  smiles  ; 

All  that  awakes,  all  that  inflames  desires. 
All  that  sweetly  commands,  all  that  beguiles. 

He  does  into  one  pair  of  eyes  convey. 

And  there  begs  leave  that  he  himself  may  stay. 

Such  was  AmeUa  at  this  time  when  she  entered  the  room  ; 
and,  having  paid  her  respects  to  the  colonel,  she  went  up  to 
her  husband,  and  cried,  "  O,  my  dear  !  never  were  any 
creatures  so  happy  as  your  little  things  have  been  this  whole 
morning  ;  and  all  owing  to  my  lord's  goodness  ;  sure  never 
was  any  thing  so  good-natured  and  so  generous  !"  She  then 
made  the  children  produce  their  presents,  the  value  of 
which  amounted  to  a  pretty  large  sum  ;  for  there  was  a 
gold  watch  amongst  the  trinkets  that  cost  about  twenty 
guineas. 

Instead  of  discovering  so  much  satisfaction  on  this  occa- 
sion as  Amelia  expected.  Booth  very  gravely  answered, 
"  And  pray,  my  dear,  how  are  we  to  repay  all  these  obliga- 
tions to  his  lordship  ?"  "  How  can  you  ask  so  strange  a 
question?"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison:  "how  little  do  you  know 
of  the  soul  of  generosity  (for  sure  my  cousin  deserves  that 
name)  when  you  call  a  few  little  trinkets  given  to  children 
an  obligation!"  "Indeed,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia,  "I 
would  have  stopped  his  hand  if  it  had  l)een  possible  ;  nay,  I 
was  forced  at  last  absolutely  to  refuse,   or   I  believe  he 
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would  have  laid  a  hundred  pound  out  on  tlie  children  ;  for 
I  never  saw  any  one  so  fond  of  children,  which  convinces 
me  he  is  one  of  the  best  of  men  ;  but  I  ask  your  pardon, 
colonel,"  said  she,  turning  to  him  ;  "I  should  not  enter- 
tain you  with  these  subjects  ;  yet  I  know  you  have  good- 
ness enough  to  excuse  the  folly  of  a  mother. ' ' 

The  colonel  made  a  very  low,  assenting  bow,  and  soon 
after  they  all  sat  down  to  a  small  repast  ;  for  the  colonel 
had  promised  Booth  to  dine  with  him  when  they  first  came 
home  together,  and  what  he  had  since  heard  from  his  own 
house  gave  him  still  less  inclination  than  ever  to  repair 
thither. 

But,  besides  both  these,  there  was  a  third  and  stronger 
inducement  to  him  to  jiass  the  day  with  his  friend,  and  this 
was  the  desire  of  passing  it  with  his  friend's  wife.  When 
the  colonel  had  first  seen  Amelia  in  France,  she  was  but 
just  recovered  from  a  consumptive  habit,  and  looked  pale 
and  thin  ;  besides,  his  engagements  with  Miss  Bath  at  that 
time  took  total  possession  of  him,  and  guarded  his  heart 
from  the  impressions  of  another  woman  ;  and,  when  he  had 
dined  with  her  in  town,  the  vexations  through  which  she 
had  lately  passed  had  somewhat  deadened  her  beauty  ;  be- 
sides, he  was  then  engaged,  as  we  have  seen,  in  a  very 
warm  pursuit  of  a  new  mistress,  but  now  he  had  no  such 
impediment  ;  for  though  the  reader  hatli  just  before  seen 
his  warm  declarations  of  a  passion  for  Miss  Matthews,  yet 
it  may  be  remembered  that  he  liad  been  in  possession  of  her 
for  above  a  fortnight  ;  and  one  of  the  happy  properties  of 
this  kind  of  passion  is,  that  it  can  with  equal  violence  love 
half  a  dozen  or  half  a  score  different  objects  at  one  and  the 
game  time. 

But  indeed  such  were  the  channs  now  displayed  by 
Amelia,  of  which  we  endeavored  above  to  draw  some  faint 
resemblance,  that  perhaps  no  other  beauty  could  have 
secured  liim  from  their  influence  ;  and  here,  to  confess  a 
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truth  in  his  favor,  however  the  grave  or  rather  the  hypo- 
critical part  of  mankind  may  censure  it,  I  am  firmly  per- 
suaded that  to  withdraw  admiration  from  exquisite  beauty, 
or  to  feel  no  delight  in  gazing  at  it,  is  as  impossible  as  to 
feel  no  warmth  from  the  most  scorching  rays  of  the  sun. 
To  run  away  is  all  that  is  in  our  power  ;  and  in  the  former 
case,  if  it  must  be  allowed  we  have  the  power  of  running 
away,  it  must  be  allowed  also  that  it  requires  the  strongest 
resolution  to  execute  it ;  for  when,  as  Dry  den  says, 

All  paradise  is  open'd  in  a  face, 

liow  natural  is  the  desire  of  going  thither  !  and  how  diflfi- 
cult  to  quit  the  lovely  prospect  ! 

And  yet,  however  difficult  this  may  be,  my  young  read- 
ers, it  is  absolutely  necessarj^,  and  that  immediately  too  : 
flatter  not  yourselves  that  fire  \\^ll  not  scorch  as  well  as 
warm,  and  the  longer  we  stay  within  its  reach  the  more  we 
shall  burn.  The  admiration  of  a  beautiful  woman,  though 
the  wife  of  our  dearest  friend,  may  at  first  perhaps  be  inno- 
cent, but  let  us  not  flatter  ourselves  it  will  always  remain 
60  ;  desire  is  sure  to  succeed  ;  and  wishes,  hopes,  designs, 
with  a  long  train  of  mischiefs,  tread  close  at  our  heels.  In 
affairs  of  this  kind  we  may  most  properly  apply  the  well- 
known  remark  of  n€7no  repenie  fuit  turpissirnus.  It  fares, 
indeed,  with  us  on  this  occasion  as  with  the  unwary  travel- 
ler in  some  parts  of  Araoia,  the  desert,  whom  the  treacher- 
ous sands  imperceptibly  betray  till  he  is  overwhelmed  and 
lost.  In  both  cases  the  only  safety  is  by  withdrawing  our 
feet  the  very  first  moment  we  perceive  them  sliding. 

This  digression  may  appear  impertinent  to  some  readers  ; 
we  could  not,  however,  avoid  the  opportunity  of  offering 
the  above  hints  ;  since  of  all  passions  there  is  none  against 
which  we  should  so  strongly  fortify  ourselves  as  this,  which 
is  generally  called  love  ;  for  no  other  lays  before  us,  espe- 
cially in  the  tumultuous  days  of  youth,  such  sweet,  such 
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strong  and  almost  irresistible  temptations  ;  none  hatli  pro- 
duced in  private  life  such  fatal  and  lamentable  tragedies  ; 
and,  what  is  worst  of  all,  tliere  is  none  to  whose  poison  and 
infatuation  the  best  of  minds  are  so  liable.  Ambition 
scarce  ever  produces  any  evil  but  when  it  reigns  in  cruel 
and  savage  bosoms  ;  an  avarice  seldom  flourishes  at  all  but 
in  the  basest  and  poorest  soil.  Love,  on  the  contrary, 
sprouts  usually  up  in  the  richest  and  noblest  minds  ;  but 
there,  unless  nicely  watched,  pruned,  and  cultivated,  and 
carefully  kept  clear  of  those  vicious  weeds  which  are  too 
apt  to  surround  it,  it  branches  forth  into  wildness  and  dis- 
order, produces  nothing  desirable,  but  chokes  up  and  kills 
whatever  is  good  and  noble  in  tlie  mind  where  it  so 
abounds.  In  short,  to  drop  the  allegory,  not  only  tender- 
ness and  good  nature,  but  bravery,  generosity,  and  every 
virtue  are  often  made  the  instruments  of  effecting  the  most 
atrocious  purposes  of  this  all-subduing  tyrant. 

CHAPTER  II. 

WHICH    WILL   NOT   APPEAR,    WE   PRESUME,    UNNATURAL   TO 
ALL    MARRIED   READERS. 

If  the  table  of  poor  Booth  afforded  but  an  indifferent 
repast  to  the  colonel's  hunger,  here  was  most  excellent  en- 
tertainment of  a  much  higher  kind.  The  colonel  began 
now  to  wonder  -within  himself  at  his  not  having  before  dis- 
covered such  imcomparable  beauty  and  excellence.  This 
wonder  was  indeed  so  natural  that,  lest  it  should  arise  like- 
wise in  the  reader,  we  thought  proper  to  give  the  solution 
of  it  in  the  preceding  chapter. 

During  the  first  two  hours  the  colonel  scarce  ever  had  his 
eyes  off  from  Amelia  ;  for  he  was  taken  by  surprise,  and 
his  heart  was  gone  before  he  [suspected  himself  to  be  in  any 
danger.  His  mind,  however,  no  sooner  suggested  a  certain 
secret  to  him  than  it  suggested  some  degree  of  prudence  to 
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him  at  tlie  same  time  ;  and  the  knowledge  that  he  had 
thoughts  to  conceal,  and  the  care  of  concealing  them,  had 
birth  at  one  and  the  same  instant.  During  the  residue  of 
the  day,  therefore,  he  grew  more  circumspect,  and  con- 
tented himself  with  now  and  then  stealing  a  look  by  chance,' 
especially  as  the  more  than  ordinary  gravity  of  Booth  made 
liim  fear  that  his  former  behavior  had  betrayed  to  Booth's 
observation  the  great  and  sudden  liking  he  had  conceived 
for  his  -wife,  even  before  he  had  observed  it  in  himself, 

Amelia  continued  the  whole  day  in  the  highest  spirits  and 
highest  good  humor  imaginable,  never  once  remarking  that 
appearance  of  discontent  m  her  husband  of  which  the 
colonel  had  taken  notice  ;  so  much  more  quick- sighted ,  as 
we  have  somewhere  else  hinted,  is  guilt  than  innocence. 

Whether  Booth  had  in  reality  made  any  such  observa- 
tions on  the  colonel's  behavior  as  he  had  suspected,  we  wdll 
not  undertake  to  determine  ;  yet  so  far  may  be  material  to 
say,  as  we  can  with  sufficient  certainty,  that  the  change  in 
Booth's  beha\aor  that  day,  from  what  was  usual  witli  him, 
was  remarkable  enough.  None  of  his  former  vivacity  ap- 
peared in  his  conversation  ;  and  his  countenance  was  altered 
from  being  the  picture  of  sweetness  and  good  humor,  not 
indeed  to  sourness  or  moroseness,  but  to  gravity  and  mel- 
ancholy. 

Though  the  colonel's  suspicion  had  tlic  effect  which  we 
have  mentioned  on  his  behavior,  yet  it  could  not  persuade 
him  to  depart.  In  short,  he  sat  in  his  chair  as  if  confined 
to  it  by  enchantment,  stealing  looks  now  and  then,  and 
humoring  his  groNving  passion,  without  having  command 
enough  over  his  limbs  to  carry  him  out  of  the  room,  tiU  de- 
cency at  last  forced  him  to  put  an  end  to  his  preposterous 
visit.  "When  the  husband  and  wife  were  left  alone  to- 
gether, the  latter  resumed  the  subject  of  her  children,  and 
gave  Booth  a  particular  narrative  of  all  that  had  passed  at 
his  lordship's,  which  he,  though  something  had  certainly 
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disconcerted  him,  affected  to  receive  with  all  the  pleasure 
he  could  ;  and  tliis  affectation,  however  awkwardly  he  acted 
his  part,  passed  very  avcII  on  Amelia  ;  for  she  could  not 
well  conceive  a  displeasure  of  which  she  had  not  the  least 
hint  of  any  cause,  and  indeed  at  a  time  when,  from  his  re- 
conciliation with  James,  she  imagined  her  husband  to  he 
entirely  and  perfectly  happy. 

The  greatest  part  of  that  night  Booth  passed  awake  ; 
and,  if  during  the  residue  he  might  be  said  to  sleep,  he 
could  scarce  be  said  to  enjoy  repose  ;  his  eyes  were  no 
sooner  closed  than  he  was  pursued  and  haunted  by  the  most 
frightful  and  terrifying  dreams,  which  threw  him  into  so 
restless  a  condition  that  he  soon  disturbed  his  Amelia,  and 
greatly  alarmed  her  with  apprehensions  that  he  had  been 
seized  by  some  dreadful  disease,  though  he  had  not  the 
least  s}Tnptoms  of  a  fever  by  any  extraordinary  heat,  or  any 
other  indication,  but  was  rather  colder  than  usual. 

As  Booth  assured  his  wife  that  he  was  very  well,  but 
found  no  inclination  to  sleep,  she  likewise  bid  adieu  to  lier 
slumbers,  and  attempted  to  entertain  him  with  her  conver- 
sation. Upon  which  his  lordship  occurred  as  the  first 
topic  ;  and  she  repeated  to  liim  all  the  stories  which  she 
had  heard  from  Mrs.  Ellison  of  the  peer's  goodness  to  his 
sister  and  his  nephew  and  niece.  "It  is  impossible,  my 
dear,"  says  she,  "  to  describe  their  fondness  for  their  uncle, 
which  is  to  me  an  incontestable  sign  of  a  parent's  good- 
ness." In  this  manner  she  ran  on  for  several  minutes,  con- 
cluding at  last  that  it  was  jDity  so  very  few  had  such  gen- 
erous minds  joined  to  immense  fortunes. 

Booth,  instead  of  making  a  direct  answer  to  what  Amelia 
had  said,  cried  coldly,  "  But  do  you  think,  my  dear,  it  was 
right  to  accept  all  those  expensive  toys  which  the  children 
brought  home  ?  And  I  ask  you  again,  what  return  we  are 
to  make  for  these  obligations  ?" 

*'  Indeed,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia,  "  you  see  this  matter 
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in  too  serious  a  light.  Though  I  am  the  last  person  in  the 
world  who  would  lessen  his  lordship's  goodness  (indeed  I 
shall  always  think  we  are  both  infinitely  obliged  to  him),  yet 
sure  you  must  allow  the  expense  to  be  a  mere  trifle  to  such 
a  vast  fortune.  As  for  return,  his  own  benevolence,  in  the 
satisfaction  it  receives,  more  than  repays  itself,  and  I  am 
convinced  he  expects  no  other." 

"  Yery  well,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth,  "  you  shall  have  it 
your  way  ;  1  must  confess  1  never  yet  found  any  reason  to 
blame  your  discernment  ;  and  perhaps  I  have  been  in  the 
wrong  to  give  myself  so  much  imeasiness  on  this  account." 

''Uneasiness,  child!"  said  Ameha  eagerly.  "Good 
heavens  !  hath  this  made  you  uneasy  ?" 

*'  I  do  own  it  hath,"  answered  Booth,  "  and  it  hath  been 
the  only  cause  of  breaking  my  repose." 

"  Why  then  1  wish,"  cries  Amelia,  "  all  the  things  had 
been  at  the  devil  before  ever  the  children  had  seen  them  ; 
and,  whatever  I  may  think  myself,  I  promise  you  they  shall 
never  more  accept  the  value  of  a  farthing  :  if  upon  this  oc- 
casion I  have  been  the  cause  of  your  uneasiness,  you  will  do 
me  the  justice  to  believe  that  I  was  totally  innocent. ' ' 

At  those  words  Booth  caught  her  in  his  arms,  and  with 
the  tenderest  embrace,  emphatically  repeating  the  word  in- 
nocent, cried,  "  Heaven  forbid  I  should  think  otherwise  ! 
Oh,  thou  art  the  best  of  creatures  that  ever  blessed  a  man  !" 

"Well,  but,"  said  she,  smiling,  "do  confess,  my  dear, 
the  truth  ;  I  promise  you  I  won't  blame  you  nor  disesteem 
you  for  it  ;  but  is  not  pride  really  at  the  bottom  of  this  fear 
of  an  obligation  ?" 

"  Perhaps  it  may,"  answered  he  ;  "  or,  if  you  will,  you 
may  call  it  fear.  I  own  I  am  afraid  of  obligations,  as  the 
worst  kind  of  debts  ;  for  I  have  generally  observed  those 
who  confer  them  expect  to  be  repaid  ten  thousand-fold." 

Here  ended  all  that  is  material  of  their  discourse  ;  and  a 
little  time  afterward  they  both  fell  fast  asleep  in  one  an- 


28-1:  A3IELIA. 

other's  arms,  from  which  time  Booth  had  no  more  restless- 
ness, nor  any  further  perturbation  in  his  dreams. 

Their  repose,  liowever,  liad  been  so  much  disturbed  in 
the  former  part  of  the  night  that,  as  it  was  very  late  before 
they  enjoyed  that  sweet  sleep  I  have  just  mentioned,  they 
lay  abed  the  next  day  till  noon,  when  they  both  rose  with 
the  utmost  cheerfulness  ;  and,  while  Ameha  bestirred  her- 
self in  the  affairs  of  her  family,  Booth  went  to  visit  the 
wounded  colonel. 

He  found  that  gentleman  still  proceeding  verj-  fast  in  his 
recovery,  with  which  he  was  more  pleased  than  he  had  rea- 
son to  be  with  his  reception  ;  for  the  colonel  received  him 
very  coldly  indeed,  and,  when  Booth  told  him  he  had  re- 
ceived perfect  satisfaction  from  his  brother,  Bath  erected 
his  head  and  answered  with  a  sneer,  "  Very  well,  sir,  if  you 
think  these  matters  can  be  so  made  up,  d — n  me  if  it  is  any 
business  of  mine.     My  dignity  hath  not  been  injured. 

*'  No  one,  I  beheve,"  cries  Booth,  "  dare  injure  it." 

"  You  beheve  so  !"  said  the  colonel ;  "  I  think,  sir,  you 
im'ght  be  assured  of  it  ;  but  this,  at  least,  you  may  be  as- 
sured of,  that  if  any  man  did,  I  would  tumble  him  down 
the  precipice  of  hell,  d — n  me,  that  you  may  be  assured  of," 

As  Booth  found  the  colonel  in  this  disposition,  he  had 
no  great  inclination  to  lengthen  out  his  visit,  nor  did  the 
colonel  himself  seem  to  desire  it  :  so  he  soon  returned  back 
to  his  Amelia,  whom  he  foimd  performing  the  office  of  a 
cook,  witli  as  much  pleasure  as  a  fine  lady  generally  enjoys 
in  dressing  herself  out  for  a  ball. 

CHAPTER  III. 

IN    WHICH   THE    HISTORY    LOOKS    A    LITTLE   BACKWARDS. 

Befoke  we  proceed  in  our  history  we  shall  recount  a 
short  scene  to  our  reader  which  passed  between  Amelia  and 
Mrs.  Ellison  whilst  Booth  was  on  his  visit  to  Colonel  Bath. 
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We  liave  already  observed  that  Amelia  liad  conceived  an 
extraordinary  affection  for  Mrs.  Bennet,  which  had  still  in- 
creased every  time  she  saw  her  ;  she  thought  she  discovered 
something  wonderfully  good  and  gentle  in  her  countenance 
and  disposition,  and  was  very  desirous  of  knowing  her 
whole  history. 

She  had  a  very  short  interview  with  that  lady  this  morn- 
ing  in  Mrs.  Ellison's  apartment.  As  soon,  therefore,  as 
Mrs.  Bennet  was  gone,  Amelia  acquainted  Mrs.  Ellison  with 
the  good  opinion  she  had  conceived  of  her  friend,  and  like- 
wise with  her  curiosity  to  know  her  story  :  "  For  there 
must  be  something  uncommonly  good,"  said  she,  "  in  one 
who  can  so  truly  mourn  for  a  husband  above  three  years 
after  his  death." 

"0  1"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "to  be  sure  the  world  must 
allow  her  to  have  been  one  of  the  best  of  wives.  And,  in- 
deed, upon  the  whole,  she  is  a  good  sort  of  woman  ;  and 
what  I  like  her  the  best  for  is  a  strong  resemblance  that  she 
bears  to  yourself  in  the  fonn  of  her  person,  and  still  more 
in  her  voice.  But  for  my  own  part,  1  know  nothing  re- 
markable in  her  fortune,  unless  what  I  have  told  you,  that 
she  was  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman,  had  little  or  no  for- 
tune, and  married  a  poor  parson  for  love,  who  left  her  in 
the  utmost  distress.  If  you  please,  I  will  show  you  a  letter 
which  she  writ  to  me  at  that  time,  though  I  insist  upon 
your  promise  never  to  mention  it  to  her  ;  indeed,  you  will 
be  the  first  person  I  ever  showed  it  to."  She  then  opened 
her  scnztoire,  and,  taking  out  the  letter,  dehvered  it  to 
Amelia,  saying,  "  There,  madam,  is,  I  beheve,  as  fine  a 
picture  of  distress  as  can  well  be  drawn." 

"  Deak  Madam  :  As  I  have  no  other  friend  on  earth  but 
yourself,  I  hope  you  will  pardon  my  writing  to  you  at  tliis 
season  ;  though  I  do  not  know  that  you  can  relieve  my  dis- 
tresses, or,  if  you  can,  have  I  any  pretence  to  expect  that 
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you  should.     My  poor  dear,  O  heavens — my lies  dead  in 

the  house  ;  and,  after  I  liad  procured  sufficient  to  bury  him, 
a  set  of  ruffians  have  entered  my  liouse,  seized  all  I  have, 
have  seized  his  dear,  dear  corpse,  and  threaten  to  deny  it 
burial.  For  heaven's  sake,  send  me,  at  least,  some  advice  ; 
Httle  Tommy  stands  now  by  me  crying  for  bread,  which  I 
have  not  to  give  him.  I  can  say  no  more  than  that  I  am 
*'  Your  most  distressed  humble  servant, 

"M.  Bennkt." 

Amelia  read  the  letter  over  twice,  and  then  returning  it 
with  tears  in  her  eyes,  asked  how  the  poor  creature  could 
possibly  get  through  such  distress. 

"  You  may  depend  upon  it,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison, 
*'  the  moment  I  read  this  account  I  posted  away  immedi- 
ately to  the  lady.  As  to  the  seizing  the  body,  that  I  found 
was  a  mere  bugbear  ;  but  all  the  rest  was  literally  true.  I 
sent  immediately  for  the  same  gentleman  that  I  recom- 
mended to  Mr,  Booth,  left  the  care  of  burying  the  corpse 
to  him,  and  brought  my  friend  and  her  little  boy  immedi- 
ately away  to  my  own  house,  where  she  remained  some 
months  in  the  most  miserable  condition.  I  then  prevailed 
with  her  to  retire  into  the  country,  and. procured  her  a 
lodging  witli  a  friend  at  St.  Edmundsbury,  the  air  and 
gayety  of  wliich  place  by  degrees  recovered  her  ;  and  she 
returned  in  about  a  twelvemonth  to  town,  as  well,  I  think, 
as  she  is  at  present." 

"  I  am  almost  afraid  to  ask,"  cries  Amelia,  "  and  yet  I 
long  methinks  to  know  what  is  become  of  the  poor  little 
boy." 

"  lie  hath  been  dead,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  a  httle  more 
than  half  a  year  ;  and  the  mother  lamented  him  at  first 
almost  as  much  as  she  did  her  husband,  but  I  found  it  in- 
deed rather  an  easier  matter  to  comfort  her,  though  I  sat 
up  with  her  near  a  fortnight  upon  the  latter  occasion." 
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' '  You  are  a  good  creature, ' '  said  Amelia,  ' '  and  I  love 
you  dearly." 

"  Alas  !  madam,"  cries  she,  "  what  could  I  have  done  if 
it  had  not  been  for  the  goodness  of  that  best  of  men,  my 
noble  cousin  !  His  lordship  no  sooner  heard  of  the  widow's 
distress  from  me  than  he  immediately  settled  one  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  a  year  upon  her  during  her  life." 

""Well!  how  noble,  how  generous  was  that  I"  said 
AmeHa.  "  I  declare  I  begin  to  love  your  cousin,  Mrs. 
ElHson." 

''  And  I  declare  if  you  do,"  answered  she,  "  there  is  no 
love  lost,  I  verily  beheve  ;  if  you  had  heard  what  I  heard 
him  say  yesterday  behind  your  back ' ' 

"  "Why,  what  did  he  say,  Mrs.  Ellison  ?"  cries  Amelia. 

"  He  said,"  answered  the  other,  "  that  you  was  the  finest 
woman  his  eyes  ever  beheld.  Ah  !  it  is  in  vain  to  wish, 
and  yet  I  cannot  help  wishing  too.  O  Mrs.  Booth  !  if 
you  had  been  a  single  woman,  I  firmly  believe  I  could  have 
made  you  the  happiest  in  the  world.  And  I  sincerely  think 
I  never  saw  a  woman  who  deserved  it  more." 

"I  am  obliged  to  you,  madam,"  cries  AmeHa,  "for 
your  good  opinion  ;  but  I  really  look  on  myself  already  as 
the  happiest  woman  in  the  world.  Our  circumstances,  it  is 
true,  might  have  been  a  little  more  fortunate  ;  but  O,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Ellison  !  what  a  fortune  can  be  put  in  the  balance 
with  such  a  husband  as  mine  ?" 

"  1  am  afraid,  dear  madam,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison, 
"  you  would  not  hold  the  scale  fairly.  I  acknowledge,  in- 
deed, Mr.  Booth  is  a  very  pretty  gentleman  ;  heaven  for- 
bid I  should  endeavor  to  lessen  him  in  your  opinion  ;  yet, 
if  I  was  to  be  brought  to  confession,  I  could  not  help  say- 
ing I  see  where  the  superiority  lies,  and  that  the  men  have 
more  reason  to  envy  Mr.  Booth  than  the  women  have  to 
envy  his  lady. " 

•*  Nay,  I  will  not  bear  this,"   replied  AmeHa.     "You 
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will  forfeit  all  my  love  if  you  have  the  least  disrespectful 
opinion  of  my  husband.  You  do  not  know  him,  Mrs.  Elli- 
son ;  he  is  the  best,  the  kindest,  the  worthiest  of  all  his  sex. 
I  have  observed,  indeed,  once  or  twice  before,  that  you 
have  taken  some  dishke  to  him.  I  cannot  conceive  for 
wliat  reason.  If  he  hath  said  or  done  any  thing  to  disobhge 
you,  I  am  sure  I  can  justly  acquit  him  of  design.  His  ex- 
treme vivacity  makes  him  sometimes  a  little  too  heedless  ; 
but,  I  am  convinced,  a  more  innocent  heart,  or  one  more 
void  of  offence,  was  never  in  a  human  bosom." 

"  JSIay,  if  you  grow  serious,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  1  have 
done.  How  is  it  possible  you  should  suspect  I  had  taken  any 
dislike  to  a  man  to  whom  I  have  always  shown  so  perfect 
a  regard  ?  but  to  say  I  think  liim,  or  almost  any  other  man 
in  the  world,  worthy  of  yourself,  is  not  within  my  power 
with  truth.  And  since  you  force  the  confession  from  me,  I 
declare,  I  think  such  beauty,  such  sense,  and  such  goodness 
united,  might  aspire  without  vanity  to  the  arms  of  any 
monarch  in  Europe." 

"  Alas  !  my  dear  Mrs.  Ellison,"  answered  Ameha,  "  do 
you  think  happiness  and  a  crown  so  closely  united  ?  how 
many  miserable  women  have  lain  in  the  arms  of  kings  ? 
Indeed,  Mrs.  ElHson,  if  I  had  all  the  merit  you  compliment 
me  with,  I  should  think  it  aU  fully  rewarded  with  such  a 
man  as,  I  thank  heaven,  hath  fallen  to  my  lot  ;  nor  would 
I,  upon  my  soul,  exchange  that  lot  with  any  queen  in 
the  universe." 

"  Well,  there  are  enow  of  our  sex,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison, 
*'  to  keep  you  in  countenance  ;  but  I  shall  never  forget  the 
beginning  of  a  song  of  Mr.  Congreve's,  that  my  husband 
was  so  fond  of  that  he  was  always  singing  it  : 

Love's  but  a  frailty  of  the  mind, 
"When  'tis  not  with  ambition  join'd. 

Love  without  interest  makes  but  an  unsavory  dish,  in  my 
opinion." 
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"  And  pray  how  long  liath  this  been  your  opinion  ?"  said 
Amelia,  smiling. 

*'  Ever  since  I  was  born,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison  ;  **  at 
least,  ever  since  I  can  remember." 

*'  And  have  yoii  never,"  said  Amelia,  "  deviated  from 
this  generous  way  of  tliinking  ?" 

"  Never  once,"  answered  the  other,  "  in  the  whole 
course  of  my  life." 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Ellison  !  Mrs.  Ellison  !"  cries  Ameha  ;  *'  why 
do  we  ever  blame  those  who  are  disingenuous  in  confessing 
their  faults,  when  we  are  so  often  ashamed  to  own  ourselves 
in  the  right  ?  Some  women  now,  in  my  situation,  would 
be  angry  that  you  had  not  made  confidantes  of  them  ;  but  I 
never  desire  to  know  more  of  the  secrets  of  others  than 
they  are  pleased  to  intrust  me  with.  You  must  believe, 
however,  that  1  should  not  have  given  you  these  hints  of 
my  knowing  all  if  1  had  disapproved  your  choice.  On  the 
contrary,  1  assure  you  I  highly  approve  it.  The  gentility 
he  wants,  it  will  be  easily  in  your  power  to  procure  for  him  ; 
and  as  for  his  good  qualities,  I  will  myseK  be  bound  for 
them  ;  and  I  make  not  the  least  doubt,  as  you  have  owned 
me  yourself  that  you  have  placed  your  affections  on  him, 
you  will  be  one  of  the  happiest  women  in  the  world." 

"  Upon  my  honor,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  very  gravely,  *'  I 
do  not  understand  one  word  of  what  you  mean." 

"Upon  my  honor,  you  astonish  me,"  said  Amelia; 
' '  but  1  have  done. ' ' 

"Nay  then,"  said  the  other,  "I  insist  upon  knowing 
what  you  mean." 

"  AVhy,  what  can  I  mean,"  answered  Ameha,  "but 
3'our  marriage  with  Sergeant  Atkinson  ?" 

"  "With  Sergeant  Atkinson  !"  cries  Mrs.  Elhson  eagerly  ; 
"  my  marriage  with  a  sergeant  !" 

""Well,  with  Mr.  Atkinson,  then,  Captain  Atkinson,  if 
you  please  ;  for  so  I  hope  to  see  him. ' ' 
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"  And  have  you  really  no  better  opinion  of  me,"  said 
Mrs.  Ellison,  ' '  than  to  imagine  me  capable  of  such  conde- 
scension? What  have  I  done,  dear  Mrs.  Booth,  to  deserve 
so  low  a  place  in  your  esteem?  I  find,  indeed,  as  Solomon 
says,  Women  ought  to  watch  the  door  of  their  lips.  How 
little  did  I  imagine  that  a  little  harmless  freedom  in  dis- 
course could  persuade  any  one  that  I  could  entertain  a  seri- 
ous intention  of  disgracmg  my  family !  for  of  a  very  good 
family  am  I  come,  I  assui'e  you,  madam,  though  I  now  let 
lodgings.  Few  of  my  lodgers,  I  beheve,  ever  came  of  a 
better." 

"  If  I  have  offended  you,  madam,"  said  Amelia,  "  I  am 
very  sorry,  and  ask  yom*  pardon  ;  but,  besides  what  I  heard 
from  yourself,  Mr.  Booth  told  me " 

"  O  yes  !"  answered  Mi-s.  Elhson,  "  Mr.  Booth,  I  know, 
is  a  very  good  friend  of  mine.  Indeed,  I  know  you  better 
than  to  think  it  could  be  your  own  suspicion.  I  am  very 
much  obliged  to  Mr.  Booth  tndy." 

"  Nay,"  cries  AmeKa,  "  the  sergeant  himself  is  in  fault  ; 
for  Mr.  Booth,  I  am  positive,  only  repeated  what  he  had 
from  him." 

"  Impudent  coxcomb  !"  cries  Mi's.  ElHson.  "  I  shall 
know  how  to  keep  such  fellows  at  a  proper  distance  for  the 
future.  I  will  teU  you,  dear  madam,  all  that  happened. 
Wlien  I  rose  in  the  morning  I  found  the  fellow  waiting  in 
the  entry  ;  and  as  you  had  expressed  some  regard  for  him 
as  your  foster-brother — nay,  he  is  a  very  genteel  fellow,  that 
I  must  own — I  scolded  my  maid  for  not  showing  him  into 
my  Httle  back  room  ;  and  I  then  asked  him  to  walk  into  the 
parloi.  Could  I  have  imagined  he  would  have  consti-ued 
such  little  civility  into  an  encouragement  ?" 

"  Nay,  I  will  have  justice  done  to  my  poor  brother  too," 
said  AmeUa.  "  1  myself  have  seen  you  give  him  much 
greater  encouragement  than  that." 

"  Well,  perhaps  I  have,"  said  Mi's.  Ellison.     ''1  have 
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been  always  too  unguarded  in  my  speech,  and  can't  answer 
for  all  I  have  said."  She  then  began  to  change  her  note, 
and,  with  an  affected  laugh,  turned  all  into  ridicule  ;  and 
soon  afterward  the  two  ladies  separated,  both  in  apparent 
good  humor  ;  and  Amelia  went  about  those  domestic  offices 
in  which  Mr.  Booth  found  her  engaged  at  the  end  of  the 
preceding  chapter. 

CHAPTEE   lY. 

CONTAINING    A    VERY    EXTKAOEDINARY   INCIDENT. 

In  the  afternoon  Mr.  Booth,  with  Amelia  and  her  chil- 
dren, went  to  refresh  themselves  in  the  Park.  The  con- 
versation now  turned  on  what  passed  in  the  morning  with 
Mrs.  Ellison,  the  latter  part  of  the  dialogue,  I  mean,  re- 
corded in  the  last  chapter.  Amelia  told  her  husband  that 
Mrs.  Ellison  so  strongly  denied  all  intentions  to  marry  the 
sergeant,  that  she  had  convinced  her  the  poor  fellow  was 
under  an  error,  and  had  mistaken  a  little  too  much  levity 
for  serious  encouragement ;  and  concluded  by  desiring 
Booth  not  to  jest  Avith  her  any  more  on  that  subject. 

Booth  burst  into  a  laugh  at  what  his  wife  said.  "  My 
dear  creature,"  said  he,  "how  easily  is  thy  honesty  and 
simplicity  to  be  imposed  on  !  how  little  dost  thou  guess  at 
the  art  and  falsehood  of  women  !  I  knew  a  young  lady 
who,  against  her  father's  consent,  was  married  to  a  brother 
officer  of  mine  ;  and,  as  I  often  used  to  walk  with  her  (for 
I  knew  her  father  intimately  well),  she  would  of  her  own 
accord  take  frequent  occasions  to  ridicule  and  vilify  her 
husband  (for  so  he  was  at  the  time),  and  expressed  great 
wonder  and  indignation  at  the  report  which  she  allowed  to 
prevail  that  she  should  condescend  ever  to  look  at  such  a  f el  - 
low  with  any  other  design  than  of  laughing  at  and  despising 
him.  The  marriage  afterward  became  publicly  OA\Tied, 
and  the  lady  was  reputably  brought  to  bed.     Since  which  1 


292  A3IELIA. 

liave  often  seen  her  ;  nor  hath  she  ever  appeared  to  be  in 
the  least  ashamed  of  what  she  had  formerly  said,  thougli, 
indeed,  I  believe  she  hates  me  heartily  for  having  heard  it.'' 

"  But  for  what  reason,"  cries  Amelia,  "  should  she  deny 
a  fact,  when  she  must  be  so  certain  of  our  discovering  it, 
and  that  immediately  ?" 

'*  I  can't  answer  what  end  she  may  propose,"  said  Booth. 
"  Sometimes  one  would  be  almost  persuaded  that  there  was 
a  pleasure  in  lying  itself.  But  this  I  am  certain,  that  I 
would  beheve  the  honest  sergeant  on  his  bare  word  sooner 
than  I  would  fifty  Mrs.  Ellisons  on  oath.  I  am  convinced 
he  would  not  have  said  what  he  did  to  me  without  the 
strongest  encouragement ;  and,  I  think,  after  what  we  have 
been  both  witnesses  to,  it  requires  no  "  great  confidence  in 
his  veracity  to  give  him  an  unlimited  credit  with  regard  to 
the  lady's  behavior." 

To  this  Amelia  made  no  reply  ;  and  they  discoursed  of 
other  matters  during  the  remainder  of  a  very  pleasant  walk. 

When  they  returned  home  Amelia  was  surprised  to  find 
an  appearance  of  disorder  in  her  apartment.  Several  of  the 
trinkets  which  his  lordship  had  given  the  children  lay  about 
the  room  ;  and  a  suit  of  her  own  clothes,  which  she  had 
left  in  her  drawers,  was  now  displayed  upon  the  bed. 

She  immediately  summoned  her  little  girl  upstaii*s,  who, 
as  she  plainly  perceived  the  moment  she  came  up  with  a 
candle,  had  half  cried  her  eyes  out  ;  for,  thougli  the  girl 
had  opened  the  door  to  them,  as  it  was  almost  dark,  she  had 
not  taken  any  notice  of  this  phenomenon  in  her  counte- 
nance. 

The  girl  now  fell  down  upon  her  knees  and  cried,  "  For 
Heaven's  sake,  madam,  do  not  be  angry  with  me.  Indeed, 
I  was  left  alone  in  the  house  ;  and,  hearing  somebody 
knock  at  the  door,  I  opened  it,  I  am  sure  thinking  no 
liarm.  I  did  not  know  but  it  might  luive  been  you,  or  my 
master,  or  Madam  Ellison  j  and  immediately  as  1  did,  the 
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rogue  burst  in  and  ran  directly  upstairs,  and  what  he  hath 
robbed  you  of  1  cannot  tell  ;  but  I  am  sure  I  could  not  help 
it,  for  he  was  a  great  swingeing  man  with  a  pistol  in  each 
hand  ;  and  if  I  had  dared  to  call  out,  to  be  sure  he  would 
have  killed  me.  I  am  sure  I  was  never  in  such  a  fright  in 
my  born  days,  whereof  I  am  hardly  come  to  myself  yet.  I 
believe  he  is  somewhere  about  the  house  yet,  for  I  never 
saw  him  go  out. ' ' 

Ameha  discovered  some  little  alarm  at  this  narrative,  but 
much  less  than  many  other  ladies  would  have  shown,  for  a 
fright  is,  I  believe,  sometimes  laid  hold  of  as  an  opportu- 
nity of  disclosing  sev^eral  charms  pecuhar  to  that  occasion. 
And  wliich,  as  Mr.  Addison  says  of  certain  vktues, 

Shun  the  day,  and  lie  conceal'd 
In  the  smooth  seasons  and  the  calms  of  life. 

Booth,  having  opened  the  window,  and  summoned  in  two 
chairmen  to  his  assistance,  proceeded  to  search  the  house  ; 
but  all  to  no  purpose  ;  the  thief  was  flown,  though  the  poor 
girl,  in  her  state  of  terror,  had  not  seen  him  escape. 

But  now  a  circumstance  appeared  which  greatly  surprised 
both  Booth  and  Ameha  ;  indeed,  1  believe  it  will  have  the 
same  effect  on  the  reader  ;  and  this  was,  that  the  thief  had 
taken  notliing  with  him.  lie  had,  indeed,  tumbled  over 
all  Booth's  and  Amelia's  clothes  and  the  children's  toys, 
but  had  left  all  behind  him. 

Amelia  was  scarce  more  pleased  tlian  astonished  at  this 
discovery,  and  re-examined  the  girl,  assuring  her  of  an  ab- 
solute pardon  if  she  confessed  the  truth,  but  grievously 
threatening  her  if  she  was  found  guilty  of  the  least  false- 
hood. "As  for  a  thief,  child,"  says  she,  "that  is  cer- 
tainly not  tnie  ;  you  have  had  somebody  with  you  to  whom 
you  have  been  showing  the  things  ;  therefore,  tell  me 
plainly  who  it  was." 

The  girl  protested  in  the   solemnest   manner   that  she 
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knew  not  the  person  ;  bnt  as  to  some  circumstances  she  be- 
gan to  vary  a  little  from  her  iirst  account,  particularly  as  to 
the  pistols,  concerning  which,  being  strictly  examined  by 
Booth,  she  at  last  cried,  "To  be  sure,  sir,  he  must  have 
had  pistols  about  him."  And  instead  of  persisting  in  his 
ha\dng  rushed  in  upon  her,  she  now  confessed  that  he  had 
asked  at  the  door  for  her  master  and  mistress  ;  and  that  at 
his  desire  she  had  shown  him  upstairs,  where  he  at  first 
said  he  would  stay  till  their  return  home  ;  *'  but,  indeed," 
cried  she,  "  I  thought  no  harm,  for  he  looked  Hke  a  gen- 
tleman-like sort  of  man.  And,  indeed,  so  I  thought  he  was 
for  a  good  while,  whereof  he  sat  down  and  behaved  himself 
very  civilly,  till  he  saw  some  of  master's  and  miss's  things 
upon  the  chest  of  drawers  ;  whereof  he  cried,  '  Iley-day  ! 
what's  here  V  and  then  he  fell  to  tumbling  about  the 
things  like  any  mad.  Then  I  thinks,  thinks  I  to  myself,  to 
be  sure  he  is  a  highwayman,  whereof  I  did  not  dare  to  speak 
to  him  ;  for  I  knew  Madam  Ellison  and  her  maid  was  gone 
out,  and  what  could  such  a  poor  girl  as  I  do  against  a  great 
strong  man  ?  and  besides,  thinks  I,  to  be  sure  he  hath  got 
pistols  about  him,  though  I  can't  indeed  (that  I  will  not  do 
for  the  world)  take  my  Bible-oath  tliat  I  saw  any  ;  yet  to 
be  sure  he  would  have  soon  pulled  them  out  and  shot  me 
dead  if  I  had  ventured  to  have  said  any  tiling  to  offend 
him." 

"  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  this,"  cries  Booth. 
'*  The  poor  girl,  I  verily  believe,  speaks  to  the  best  of  her 
knowledge.  A  thief  it  could  not  be,  for  he  hath  not  taken 
the  least  thing  ;  and  it  is  plain  he  had  the  girl's  watch  in 
his  hand.  If  it  had  been  a  bailiff,  surely  he  would  have 
stayed  till  our  return.  I  can  conceive  no  other  from  the 
girl's  account  than  that  it  must  have  been  some  madman." 

"  O  good  sir  !"  said  the  girl,  "  now  you  mention  it,  if 
he  was  not  a  thief,  to  be  sure  he  must  have  been  a  mad- 
man :  for  indeed  he  looked,  and  behaved  himself  too,  very 
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much  like  a  madman  ;  for,  now  I  remember  it,  he  talked 
to  himself  and  said  many  strange  kind  of  words,  that  I  did 
not  understand.  Indeed,  he  looked  altogether  as  I  have 
seen  people  in  Bedlam  ;  besides,  if  he  was  not  a  madman, 
what  good  could  it  do  him  to  throw  the  things  all  about  the 
room  in  such  a  manner  ?  and  he  said  something  too  about 
my  master  just  before  he  went  downstairs.  I  was  in  such 
a  fright  I  cannot  remember  particularly,  but  I  am  sure 
they  were  very  ill  words  ;  he  said  he  would  do  for  him — I 
am  sure  he  said  that,  and  other  wicked  bad  words  too,  if  I 
could  but  think  of  them." 

*'  Upon  my  word,"  said  Booth,  "  this  is  the  most  proba- 
ble conjecture  ;  but  still  I  am  puzzled  to  conceive  who  it 
should  be,  for  I  have  no  madman  to  my  knowledge  of  my 
acquaintance,  and  it  seems,  as  the  girl  says,  he  asked  for 
me. ' '  He  then  turned  to  the  child,  and  asked  her  if  she 
was  certain  of  that  circumstance. 

The  poor  maid,  after  a  little  hesitation,  answered,  "  In- 
deed, sir,  I  cannot  be  very  positive  ;  for  the  fright  he 
threw  me  into  afterward  drove  every  thing  almost  out  of 
my  mind. ' ' 

"  "Well,  whatever  he  was,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  am  glad  the 
consequence  is  no  worse  ;  but  let  this  be  a  warning  to  you, 
httle  Betty,  and  teach  you  to  take  more  care  for  the  future. 
If  ever  you  should  be  left  alone  in  the  house  again,  be  sure 
to  let  no  person  in  without  first  looking  out  at  the  window 
and  seeing  who  they  are.  I  promised  not  to  chide  you  any 
more  on  tliis  occasion,  and  I  will  keep  my  word  ;  but  it  is 
very  plain  you  desired  this  person  to  walk  up  into  our 
apartment,  which  was  very  wrong  in  our  absence." 

Betty  was  going  to  answer,  but  Amelia  would  not  let 
her,  saying,  "  Don't  attempt  to  excuse  yourself  ;  for  I  mor- 
tally hate  a  liar,  and  can  forgive  any  fault  sooner  than  false- 
hood." 

The  poor  girl  then  submitted  :  and  now  Amelia,  with  her 
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assistance,  began  to  replace  all  things  in  their  order  ;  and  lit- 
tle Emily  hugging  her  watch  with  great  fondness,  declared 
she  would  never  part  with  it  any  more. 

Thus  ended  this  odd  adventure,  not  entirely  to  the  satis- 
faction of  Booth  ;  for,  besides  his  curiosity,  which,  when 
thoroughly  roused,  is  a  very  troublesome  passion,  he  had, 
as  is,  I  believe,  usual  with  all  persons  in  his  circumstances, 
several  doubts  and  apprehensions  of  he  knew  not  what. 
Indeed,  fear  is  never  more  uneasy  than  when  it  doth  not 
certainly  know  its  object  ;  for  on  such  occasions  the  mind 
is  ever  employed  in  raising  a  thousand  bugbears  and  phan- 
toms, much  more  dreadful  than  any  realities,  and,  like  chil- 
dren, when  they  tell  tales  of  hobgoblins,  seems  industrious 
in  terrifying  itself. 

CHAPTER  Y. 

CONTAINING    SOME   MATTERS   NOT   VERT   UNNATURAL. 

Matters  were  scarce  sooner  reduced  into  order  and  de- 
cency than  a  violent  knocking  was  heard  at  the  door,  such 
indeed  as  would  have  persuaded  any  one  not  accustomed  to 
the  sound  that  the  madman  was  returned  in  the  highest 
springtide  of  his  fury. 

Instead,  however,  of  so  disagreeable  an  appearance,  a 
very  fine  lady  presently  came  into  the  room,  no  other,  in- 
deed, than  Mrs.  James  herself  ;  for  she  was  resolved  to 
show  Amelia,  by  the  speedy  return  of  her  visit,  how  unjust 
all  her  accusation  had  been  of  any  failure  in  the  duties  of 
friendship  ;  she  had,  moreover,  another  reason  to  accelerate 
this  visit,  and  that  was,  to  congratulate  her  friend  on  the 
event  of  the  duel  between  Colonel  Bath  and  Mr.  Booth. 

The  lady  had  so  well  profited  by  Mrs.  Booth's  remon- 
strance, that  she  had  now  no  more  of  that  stiffness  and  for- 
mahty  which  she  had  worn  on  a  former  occasion.  On  the 
contrary,  she  now  behaved  with  the  utmost  freedom  and 
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good-humor,  and  made  herself  so  very  agreeable  that 
Amelia  was  highly  pleased  and  delighted  with  her  com- 
pany. 

An  incident  happened  during  this  Wsit  that  may  appear 
to  some  too  inconsiderable  in  itself  to  be  recorded  ;  and 
yet,  as  it  certainly  produced  a  very  strong  consequence  in 
the  mind  of  Mr.  Booth,  we  cannot  prevail  on  ourselves  to 
pass  it  by. 

Little  Emily,  who  was  present  in  the  room  while  Mro. 
James  was  there,  as  she  stood  near  that  lady,  happened  to  be 
playing  with  her  watch,  which  she  was  so  greatly  over- 
joyed had  escaped  safe  from  the  madman.  Mrs.  James, 
who  expressed  great  fondness  for  tlie  child,  desired  to  see 
the  watch,  whicli  she  commended  as  the  prettiest  of  the 
kind  she  had  ever  seen. 

Amelia  caught  eager  hold  of  this  opportunity  to  spread 
the  praises  of  her  benefactor.  She  presently  acquainted 
Mrs.  James  with  the  donor's  name,  and  ran  on  with  great 
encomiums  on  his  lordship's  goodness,  and  particularly  on 
his  generosity.  To  wliich  Mrs.  James  answered,  "  O  !  cer- 
tainly, madam,  his  lordship  hath  universally  the  character 
of  being  extremely  generous — where  he  likes." 

In  uttering  these  Avords  she  laid  a  very  strong  emphasis 
on  the  three  last  monosyllables,  accompanpng  them  at  the 
same  time  with  a  very  sagacious  look,  a  very  significant 
leer,  and  a  great  flirt  with  her  fan. 

The  greatest  genius  the  world  hath  ever  produced  ob- 
serves, in  one  of  his  most  excellent  plays,  that 

Trifles,  light  as  air, 
Are  to  the  jealous  confirmatioa  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ. 

That  Mr.  Booth  began  to  be  possessed  by  this  worst  of 
fiends,  admits,  1  think,  no  longer  doubt  ;  for  at  this  speech 
of  Mrs.  James  he  immediately  turned  pale,  and,  from  a 
high  degree  of  cheerfulness,  was  all  on  a  sudden  struck 
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dumb,  so  that  he  spoke  not  anotlier  word  till  Mi-s.  James 
left  the  room. 

The  moment  that  ladj  drove  from  the  door  Mrs  Ellison 
came  upstairs.  She  entered  the  room  with  a  laugh,  and 
very  plentifully  rallied  both  Booth  and  Amelia  concerning 
the  madman,  of  which  she  had  received  a  full  account  be- 
lowstairs  ;  and  at  last  asked  Amelia  if  she  could  not  guess 
who  it  was  ;  but,  without  receiving  an  answer,  went  on, 
saying,  "  For  my  own  part,  I  fancy  it  must  be  some  lover 
of  yours  !  some  person  that  hath  seen  you,  and  so  is  run 
mad  with  love.  Indeed,  I  should  not  wonder  if  all  man- 
kind were  to  do  the  same.  La  !  Mr.  Booth,  what  makes 
you  gi*ave  ?  why,  you  are  as  melancholy  as  if  you  had  been 
robbed  in  earnest.  Upon  my  word,  though,  to  be  serious, 
it  is  a  strange  stoiy,  and,  as  the  girl  tells  it,  I  know  not 
what  to  make  of  it.  Perhaps  it  might  be  some  rogue  that 
intended  to  rob  the  house,  and  his  heart  failed  him  ;  yet 
even  that  would  be  very  extraordinary.  What,  did  you 
lose  nothing,  madam  ?" 

"Nothing  at  all,"  answered  Amelia.  "He  did  not 
even  take  the  child's  watch." 

"  Well,  captain,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  I  hoj^e  you  will 
take  more  care  of  the  house  to-morrow  ;  for  your  lady  and 
I  shall  leave  you  alone  to  the  care  of  it.  Here,  madam," 
said  she,  "  here  is  a  present  from  my  lord  to  us  ;  here  are 
two  tickets  for  the  masquerade  at  Ranelagh.  You  will  be 
so  charmed  with  it  !     It  is  the  sweetest  of  all  diversions." 

"  May  I  be  damned,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  if  my  wife 
ehall  go  tliither. 

Mrs.  Ellison  stared  at  these  words,  and,  indeed,  so  did 
Amelia  ;  for  they  were  spoke  with  great  vehemence.  At 
length  the  former  cried  out  with  an  air  of  astonishment. 
"  Not  let  your  lady  go  to  Kanelagh,  sir  ?" 

"  No,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  will  not  let  my  wife  go 
to  Ranelagh." 
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"You  surprise  mc  !"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison.  **  Sure,  you 
are  not  in  earnest  ?" 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  returned  he,  "  I  am  seriously  in  ear- 
nest. And,  what  is  more,  I  am  convinced  she  would  of 
her  own  accord  refuse  to  go." 

"  Now,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  you  are  to  answer 
for  yourself  ;  and  I  will  for  your  husband,  that,  if  you 
have  a  desire  to  go,  he  will  not  refuse  you." 

"  I  hope,  madam,"  answered  Amelia  with  great  gravity, 
"  I  shall  never  desire  to  go  to  any  place  contrary  to  Mr. 
Booth's  inclinations." 

"Did  ever  mortal  hear  the  like?"  said  Mrs.  Ellison  ; 
"  you  are  enough  to  spoil  the  best  husband  in  the  universe. 
Inclinations  !  what,  is  a  woman  to  be  governed  then  by 
her  husband's  inclinations,  though  they  are  never  so  unrea- 
sonable ?" 

"  Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  Amelia  ;  "I  will  not  sup- 
pose Mr.  Booth's  inclinations  ever  can  be  unreasonable.  I 
am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  offer  you  have  made 
me  ;  but  I  beg  you  will  not  mention  it  any  more  ;  for  after 
what  Mr.  Booth  hath  declared,  if  Eanelagh  was  a  heaven 
upon  earth,  I  would  refuse  to  go  to  it." 

"  I  thank  you,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth  ;  "  I  do  assure 
you,  you  oblige  me  beyond  my  power  of  expression  by 
what  you  say  ;  but  I  will  endeavor  to  show  you,  both  my 
sensibility  of  such  goodness,  and  my  lasting  gratitude  to 
it." 

"  And  pray,  sir,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  what  can  be  your 
objection  to  your  lady's  going  to  a  place  which,  I  will  ven- 
ture to  say,  is  as  reputable  as  any  about  iovra^  and  which  is 
frequented  by  the  best  company  ?" 

"  Pardon  me,  good  Mrs.  ElHson,"  said  Booth  :  "  as  my 
wife  is  so  good  to  acquiesce  without  knowing  my  reasons,  I 
am  not,  I  think,  obliged  to  assign  them  to  any  other  per- 
son." 
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''  Well,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  ''  if  I  had  been  told  this,  I 
would  not  have  believed  it.  What,  refuse  your  lady  an 
innocent  diversion,  and  that  too  when  you  have  not  the 
pretence  to  say  it  would  cost  you  a  farthing  ?" 

"  Why  will  you  say  any  more  on  this  sul)ject,  dear 
madam?"  cries  Amelia.  '*A11  diversions  are  to  me  mat- 
ters of  such  indifference  that  the  bare  inclinations  of  any 
one  for  whom  I  liave  tlie  least  value  would  at  all  times  turn 
the  balance  of  mine.  I  am  sure,  then,  after  what  Mr. 
Booth  hath  said " 

"My  dear,"  cries  he,  taking  her  up  hastily,  "I  sin- 
cerely ask  your  pardon  ;  I  spoke  inadvertently,  and  in  a 
passion.  I  never  once  thought  of  controlling  you,  nor  ever 
would.  Nay,  I  said  in  the  same  breath  you  would  not  go  ; 
and,  upon  my  honor,  I  meant  nothing  more." 

"  My  dear,"  said  she,  "  you  have  no  need  of  making  any 
apology.  I  am  not  in  the  least  offended,  and  am  convinced 
you  will  never  deny  me  what  I  shall  desire." 

"Try  him,  try  him,  madam,"  cries  Mrs.  EUison  ;  "I 
will  be  judged  by  all  tlie  women  in  to^vn  if  it  is  possible  for 
a  wife  to  ask  her  husband  any  thing  more  reasonable.  You 
can't  conceive  what  a  sweet,  charming,  elegant,  delicious 
place  it  is.     Paradise  itself  can  hardly  be  equal  to  it." 

"  I  beg  you  will  excuse  me,  madam,"  said  Ameha  ; 
* '  nay,  I  entreat  you  will  ask  me  no  more  ;  for  be  assured  1 
must  and  will  refuse.  Do  let  me  desire  you  to  give  the 
ticket  to  poor  Mrs.  Bennet.  I  believe  it  would  greatly 
oblige  her." 

"  Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison  ;  "  if  you  will 
not  accept  of  it,  I  am  not  so  distressed  for  want  of  com- 
pany as  to  go  to  such  a  pubhc  place  with  all  sort  of  people 
neither.  I  am  always  very  glad  to  see  Mrs.  Bennet  at  my 
own  house,  because  I  look  upon  her  as  a  very  good  sort  of 
woman  ;  but  I  don't  choose  to  be  seen  with  such  people  in 
public  places." 
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Amelia  expressed  some  little  indignation  at  this  last 
speech,  which  she  declared  to  be  entirely  beyond  her  com- 
prehension ;  and  soon  after,  Mrs.  EUison,  finding  all  her 
efforts  to  prevail  on  Ameha  were  ineffectual,  took  her 
leave,  giving  Mr.  Booth  two  or  three  sarcastical  words,  and 
a  much  more  sarcastical  look  at  her  departure. 

CHAPTER   VI. 

a  scene  in  which  some  ladies  will  possibly  think 
Amelia's  conduct  exceptionable. 

Booth  and  his  wife  being  left  alone,  a  solemn  silence 
prevailed  during  a  few  minutes.  At  last  Amelia,  who, 
though  a  good,  was  yet  a  human  creature,  said  to  lier  hus- 
band, "  Pray,  my  dear,  do  inform  me  what  could  put  you 
into  so  great  a  passion  when  Mrs.  Ellison  first  offered  me 
the  tickets  for  this  masquerade  ?" 

"I  had  rather  you  would  not  ask  me,"  said  Booth. 
"  You  have  obliged  me  greatly  in  your  ready  acquiescence 
with  my  desire,  and  you  will  add  greatly  to  the  obligation 
by  not  inquiring  the  reason  of  it.  This  you  may  depend 
upon,  Amelia,  that  your  good  and  happiness  are  the  great 
objects  of  all  my  wishes,  and  the  end  I  propose  in  all  my 
actions.  This  view  alone  could  tempt  me  to  refuse  you 
anything,  or  to  conceal  anything  from  you.'' 

"I  will  appeal  to  yourself,"  answered  she,  "whether 
this  be  not  using  me  too  much  like  a  child,  and  whether  I 
can  possibly  help  being  a  little  offended  at  it  ?" 

"  !Not  in  the  least,"  replied  he  ;  "1  use  you  only  with 
the  tenderness  of  a  friend.  I  would  only  endeavor  to  con- 
ceal that  from  you  which  I  think  would  give  you  uneasiness 
if  you  knew.  These  are  called  the  pious  frauds  of  friend- 
ehip." 

*'  I  detest  all  fraud,"  says  she  ;  "  and  pious  is  too  good 
an  epithet  to  be  joined  to  so  odious  a  word.     You  have 
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often,  you  know,  tried  these  frauds  with  no  better  effect 
than  to  tease  and  torment  mo.  You  cannot  imagine,  my 
dear,  but  that  I  must  have  a  violent  desire  to  know  the  rea- 
son of  words  which  I  o\vn  I  never  expected  to  have  heard. 
And  the  more  you  have  sliown  a  rehictance  to  tell  me,  the 
more  eagerly  I  have  longed  to  know.  Kor  can  this  be 
called  a  vain  curiosity,  since  I  seem  so  much  interested  in 
this  affair.  If,  after  all  this,  you  still  insist  on  keeping  the 
secret,  I  will  convince  you  I  am  not  ignorant  of  the  duty  of 
a  wife  by  my  obedience  ;  but  I  cannot  help  telling  you  at 
the  same  time  you  will  make  me  one  of  the  most  miserable 
of  women." 

"  That  is,"  cries  he,  "  in  other  words,  my  dear  Emily, 
to  say  I  will  be  contented  without  the  secret,  but  I  am 
resolved  to  know  it  nevertheless." 

"  ]^ay,  if  you  say  so,"  cries  she,  "  1  am  convinced  yon 
will  tell  me.     Positively,  dear  Billy,  I  must  and  will  know. " 

"  Why,  then,  positively,"  says  Booth,  "  I  will  tell  you. 
And  1  think  I  shall  then  show  you  that  however  well  you 
may  know  the  duty  of  a  wife,  I  am  not  always  able  to  be- 
have like  a  husband.  In  a  word  then,  my  dear,  the  secret 
is  no  more  than  tliis  :  I  am  unwilling  you  should  receive 
any  more  presents  from  my  lord. ' ' 

''  Mercy  upon  me  !"  cries  she,  witli  all  the  marks  of  as- 
tonishment ;  "  what  !  a  masquerade  ticket  !" 

"Yes,  my  dear,"  cries  he,  "that  is  perhaps  the  very 
worst  and  most  dangerous  of  all.  Few  men  make  presents 
of  those  tickets  to  ladies  without  intending  to  meet  them  at 
the  place.  And  what  do  you  know  of  your  companion  ? 
To  be  sincere  with  you,  I  have  not  liked  her  behavior  for 
some  time.  What  might  be  tlie  consequence  of  going  with 
such  a  woman  to  such  a  place,  to  meet  such  a  person,  I 
tremble  to  think.  And  now,  my  dear,  I  have  told  you  my 
reason  of  refusing  her  offer  with  some  little  vehemence, 
and  I  think  I  need  explain  myself  no  farther." 
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"You  need  not,  indeed,  sir,"  answered  she.  "Good 
heavens  !  did  I  ever  expect  to  hear  this  ?  I  can  appeal  to 
heaven — nay,  I  will  appeal  to  yourseK,  Mr.  Booth — if  I 
have  ever  done  any  thing  to  desei*ve  such  a  suspicion.  If 
ever  any  action  of  mine,  nay,  if  ever  any  thought,  had 
stained  the  innocence  of  my  soul,  I  could  be  contented." 

''How  cruelly  do  you  mistake  me!"  said  Booth. 
"  What  suspicion  have  I  ever  sho^vn  ?" 

"  Can  you  ask  it,"  answered  she,  "  after  what  you  have 
just  now  declared  ?" 

"  If  I  have  declared  any  suspicion  of  you,"  repHed  he, 
"  or  if  ever  I  entertained  a  thought  leading  that  way,  may 
the  worst  of  evils  that  ever  afflicted  human  nature  attend 
me  !  1  know  the  pure  innocence  of  that  tender  bosom,  I 
do  know  it,  my  lovely  angel,  and  adore  it.  The  snares 
which  might  be  laid  for  that  innocence  were  alone  the  cause 
of  my  apprehension.  I  feared  what  a  wicked  and  voluptu- 
ous man,  resolved  to  sacrifice  every  thing  to  the  gratification 
of  a  sensual  appetite  with  the  most  delicious  repast,  might 
attempt.  If  ever  I  injured  the  unspotted  whiteness  of  thy 
virtue  in  my  imagination,  may  hell " 

"  Do  not  terrify  me,"  cries  she,  interrupting  him,  "  with 
such  imprecations.  O  Mr.  Booth  !  Mr.  Booth  !  you  must 
well  know  that  a  woman's  virtue  is  always  her  sufficient 
guard.  No  husband,  without  suspecting  that,  can  suspect 
any  danger  from  those  snares  you  mention  ;  and  why,  if 
you  are  liable  to  take  such  things  into  your  head,  may  not 
your  suspicions  fall  on  me  as  well  as  on  any  other  ?  for  sure 
nothing  was  ever  more  unjust,  I  vnW  not  say  ungrateful, 
than  the  suspicions  which  you  have  bestowed  on  his  lord- 
ship. I  do  solemnly  declare,  in  all  the  times  I  have  seen 
the  poor  man,  he  hath  never  once  offered  the  least  forward- 
ness. His  behavior  hath  been  poHte  indeed,  but  rather  re- 
markably distant  than  otherwise.  Particularly  when  we 
played  at  cards  together.     I  don't  remember  he  spoke  ten 
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words  to  me  all  the  evening  ;  and  when  I  was  at  his  house, 
though  he  showed  the  greatest  fondness  imaginahle  to  the 
children,  he  took  so  little  notice  of  me  that  a  vain  woman 
would  have  been  very  little  pleased  with  him.  And  if  he 
gave  them  many  presents,  he  never  offered  me  one.  The 
first,  indeed,  which  he  ever  offered  me  was  that  which  you 
in  that  kind  manner  forced  me  to  refuse." 

"All  this  may  be  only  the  effect  of  art,"  said  Booth. 
"  I  am  convinced  he  doth,  nay,  I  am  convinced  he  must, 
like  you  ;  and  my  good  friend  James,  who  perfectly  well 
knows  the  world,  told  me  tliat  his  lordship's  character  was 
that  of  the  most  profuse  in  his  pleasures  with  women  ;  nay, 
what  said  Mrs.  James  this  very  evening  ?  *■  His  lordship  is 
extremely  generous — where  he  likes.'  I  shall  never  forget 
the  sneer  with  which  she  spoke  those  last  words." 

"  I  am  con\nnced  they  injure  him,"  cries  Amelia.  ''  As 
for  Mrs.  James,  she  was  always  given  to  be  censorious  ;  I 
remarked  it  in  her  long  ago,  as  her  greatest  fault.  And  for 
the  colonel,  I  believe  he  may  find  faults  enow  of  this  kind 
in  his  own  bosom,  without  searching  after  them  among  his 
neighbors.  I  am  sure  he  hath  the  most  impudent  look  of 
all  the  men  I  know  ;  and  I  solemnly  declare,  the  very  last 
time  he  was  here  he  put  me  out  of  countenance  more  than 
once." 

"Colonel  James,"  answered  Booth,  "may  have  his 
faults  very  probably.  I  do  not  look  upon  liim  as  a  saint, 
nor  do  I  beheve  he  desires  I  sliould  ;  but  what  interest 
could  he  have  in  abusing  tliis  lord's  cliaracter  to  me  ?  or 
why  should  1  question  his  trutli,  when  he  assured  me  that 
my  lord  had  never  done  an  act  of  beneficence  in  ]iis  life  but 
for  the  sake  of  some  women  wliom  he  lusted  after  ?" 

"Then  I  myself  can  confute  him,"  replied  Amelia: 
"  for  besides  his  services  to  you,  which,  for  the  future,  I 
shall  wish  to  forget,  and  his  kindness  to  my  little  babes, 
how  inconsistent  is  the  character  which  James  gives  of  him 
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with  his  lordship's  behavior  to  his  own  nephew  and  niece, 
whose  extreme  fondness  of  their  uncle  sufficiently  proclaims 
his  goodness  to  them  ?  I  need  not  mention  all  that  I  have 
heard  from  Mrs.  Ellison,  every  word  of  which  I  believe  ; 
for  I  have  great  reason  to  think,  notwithstanding  some  lit- 
tle levity,  which,  to  give  her  her  due,  she  sees  and  con- 
demns in  herself,  she  is  a  very  good  sort  of  woman." 

"Well,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth,  "I  may  have  been  de- 
ceived, and  I  heartily  hope  I  am  so  ;  but  in  cases  of  this 
nature  it  is  always  good  to  be  on  the  surest  side  ;  for,  as 
Congreve  says, 

"  '  The  wise  too  jealous  are  :  fools  too  secure.'  " 

Here  Amelia  burst  into  tears,  upon  which  Booth  imme- 
diately caught  her  in  his  arms  and  endeavored  to  comfort 
her.  Passion,  however,  for  a  while  obstructed  her  speech, 
and  at  last  she  cried,  "  O  Mr.  Booth  !  can  I  bear  to  hear 
the  word  jealousy  from  your  mouth  ?" 

"  Why,  my  love,"  said  Booth,  "  will  you  so  fatally  mis- 
understand my  meaning  ?  how  often  shall  I  protest  that  it 
is  not  of  you,  but  of  him,  that  I  was  jealous  ?  If  you  could 
look  into  my  breast,  and  there  read  all  the  most  secret 
thoughts  of  my  heart,  you  would  not  see  one  faint  idea  to 
your  dishonor." 

"  I  don't  misunderstand  you,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  so 
much  as  I  am  afraid  you  misunderstand  yourself.  What  is  it 
you  fear  ?  you  mention  not  force,  but  snares.  Is  not  this 
to  confess,  at  least,  that  you  have  some  doubt  of  my  under- 
standing ?  do  you  then  really  imagine  me  so  weak  as  to  be 
cheated  of  my  virtue  ?  am  I  to  be  deceived  into  an  affection 
for  a  man  before  I  perceive  the  least  inward  hint  of  my 
danger  ?  No,  Mr.  Booth,  believe  me,  a  woman  must  be  a 
fool  indeed  who  can  have  in  earnest  such  an  excuse  for  her 
actions.  I  have  not,  I  think,  any  very  high  opinion  of  my 
judgment,  but  so  far   I  shall  rely  upon  it,  that  no  man 
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breathing  could  have  any  such  designs  as  you  have  appre- 
hended without  my  immediately  seeing  them  ;  and  how  I 
should  then  act  I  hope  my  wliole  conduct  to  you  hath  suf- 
ficiently declared." 

"  Well,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  beg  you  will  mention 
it  no  more  ;  if  possible,  forget  it.  I  hope,  nay,  I  beheve, 
I  have  been  in  the  wrong  ;  pray  forgive  me." 

"  I  will,  I  do  forgive  you,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  if  for- 
giveness be  a  proper  word  for  one  whom  you  have  rather 
made  miserable  than  angry  ;  but  let  me  entreat  you  to  ban- 
ish forever  all  such  suspicions  from  your  mind,  I  hope 
Mrs.  Ellison  hath  not  discovered  the  real  cause  of  your  pas- 
sion ;  but,  poor  woman,  if  she  had,  I  am  convinced  it 
would  go  no  farther.  O  heavens  !  I  would  not  for  the 
world  it  should  reach  his  lordship's  ears.  You  would  lose 
the  best  friend  that  ever  man  had.  Nay,  I  would  not  for 
his  ovra  sake,  poor  man  ;  for  I  really  believe  it  would  affect 
him  greatly,  and  I  must,  I  cannot  help  having  an  esteem 
for  so  much  goodness.  An  esteem  which,  by  this  dear 
hand,"  said  she,  taking  Booth's  hand  and  kissing  it,  "no 
man  alive  shall  ever  obtain  by  making  love  to  me." 

Booth  caught  her  in  his  arms  and  tenderly  embraced  her. 
After  which  the  reconciliation  soon  became  complete  ;  and 
Booth,  in  the  contemplation  of  his  happiness,  entirely 
buried  all  his  jealous  thoughts. 

CHAPTER  VII. 

A    CHAPTER   IN   WHICH   THERE   IS   MUCH    LEARNING. 

The  next  morning,  whilst  Booth  was  gone  to  take  his 
morning  walk,  Amelia  went  down  into  Mrs.  Ellison's  apart- 
ment, where,  though  she  was  received  with  great  civility, 
yet  she  found  that  lady  was  not  at  all  pleased  with  Mr. 
Booth  ;  and  by  some  liints  which  dropped  from  her  in 
conversation,  Amelia  very  greatly  apprehended  that  Mrs. 
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Ellison  had  too  much  suspicion  of  lier  husband's  real  un- 
easiness ;  for  that  lady  declared  very  openly  she  could  not 
help  perceiving  what  sort  of  man  Mr,  Booth  was  :  "And 
tnough  I  have  the  greatest  regard  for  you,  madam,  in  the 
world,"  said  she,  "  yet  I  think  myself  in  honor  obliged  not 
to  impose  on  his  lordship,  who,  I  know  very  well,  hath 
conceived  his  greatest  liking  to  the  captain  on  my  telling 
him  that  he  was  the  best  husband  in  the  world." 

Amelia's  fears  gave  her  much  disturbance,  and  when  her 
husband  returned  she  acquainted  him  with  them  ;  upon 
which  occasion,  as  it  was  natural,  she  resumed  a  little  the 
topic  of  their  former  discourse,  nor  could  she  help  casting, 
though  in  very  gentle  terms,  some  slight  blame  on  Booth 
for  having  entertained  a  suspicion  which,  she  said,  might 
in  its  consequence  very  possibly  prove  their  ruin,  and  occa- 
sion the  loss  of  his  lordship's  friendship. 

Booth  became  highly  affected  with  what  his  wife  said, 
and  the  more,  as  he  had  just  received  a  note  from  Colonel 
James,  informing  him  that  the  colonel  had  heard  of  a 
vacant  company  in  the  regiment  which  Booth  had  men- 
tioned to  him,  and  that  he  had  been  with  his  lordship  aboub 
it,  who  had  promised  to  use  his  utmost  interest  to  obtain 
him  the  command. 

The  poor  man  now  expressed  the  utmost  concern  for  his 
yesterday's  behavior,  said  "  he  believed  the  devil  had  taken 
possession  of  him,"  and  concluded  with  crj-ing  out,  *' sure 
I  was  born,  my  dearest  creature,  to  be  your  torment." 

Amelia  no  sooner  saw  her  husband's  distress  than  she 
instantly  forbore  whatever  might  seem  likely  to  aggravate 
it,  and  applied  herself,  with  all  her  power,  to  comfort  him. 
"  If  you  will  give  me  leave  to  offer  my  advice,  my  dearest 
soul,"  said  she,  "  I  think  all  might  yet  be  remedied.  I 
think  you  know  me  too  well  to  suspect  that  the  desire  of 
diversion  should  induce  me  to  mention  what  I  am  now 
going  to  propose  ;  and  in  that  confidence  I  will  ask  you  to 
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let  me  accept  my  lord's  and  Mrs.  Ellison's  offer,  and  go  to 
the  masquerade.  No  matter  liow  little  while  I  stay  there  ; 
if  you  desire  it  I  will  not  be  an  hour  from  you.  I  can  make 
an  hundred  excuses  to  come  home,  or  tell  a  real  truth,  and 
say  I  am  tired  "wdth  the  place.  The  bare  going  will  cure 
every  thing." 

Amelia  had  no  sooner  done  spealdng  than  Booth  immedi- 
ately approved  her  advice,  and  readily  gave  his  consent. 
He  could  not,  however,  help  saying  that  the  shorter  her 
stay  was  there,  the  more  agreeable  it  would  be  to  him  ;  for 
you  know,  my  dear,"  said  he,  "  I  would  never  willingly  be 
a  moment  out  of  your  siglit." 

In  the  afternoon  Amelia  sent  to  invite  Mrs.  Ellison  to  a 
dish  of  tea  ;  and  Booth  undertook  to  laugh  off  all  that  had 
passed  yesterday,  in  which  attempt  the  abundant  good 
humor  of  that  lady  gave  iiim  great  hopes  of  success. 

Mrs.  Bennet  came  that  afternoon  to  make  a  visit,  and 
was  almost  an  hour  with  Booth  and  Amelia  before  the  entry 
of  Mrs.  Ellison. 

Mr.  Booth  had  hitherto  rather  disliked  this  young  lady, 
and  had  wondered  at  the  pleasure  wliich  Amelia  declared 
she  took  in  her  company.  This  afternoon,  however,  he 
changed  his  opinion,  and  liked  her  almost  as  much  as  his 
wife  had  done.  She  did  indeed  behave  at  this  time  with 
more  than  ordinary  gayety  ;  and  good  humor  gave  a  glow  to 
her  countenance  that  set  off  her  features,  which  were  very 
pretty,  to  the  best  advantage,  ar.d  lessened  the  deadness 
that  had  usually  appeared  in  her  comi^lexion. 

But  if  Booth  was  now  pleased  with  Mrs.  Bennet,  Ameha 
was  still  more  pleased  with  her  than  ever.  For  when  their 
discourse  turned  on  love,  Amelia  discovered  that  her  new 
friend  had  all  the  same  sentiments  on  that  subject  with  her- 
self. In  the  course  of  their  conversation  Booth  gave  Mrs. 
Bennet  a  hint  of  wishing  her  a  good  husband,  upon  which 
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both  the  ladies  declaimed  against    second  marriages  with 
equal  vehemence. 

Upon  this  occasion  Booth  and  his  wife  discovered  a  talent 
in  their  visitant  to  which  they  had  been  before  entirely 
strangers,  and  for  whicli  they  both  greatly  admired  her,  and 
this  was,  that  the  lady  was  a  good  scholar,  in  wliich,  indeed, 
she  had  the  advantage  of  poor  Ameha,  whose  reading  was 
confined  to  English  plays  and  poetry  ;  besides  which,  I 
think  she  had  conversed  only  with  the  divinity  of  the  great 
and  learned  Dr.  Barrow,  and  with  the  histories  of  the  ex- 
cellent Bishop  Burnet. 

Amelia  delivered  herself  on  the  subject  of  second  mar- 
riages with  much  eloquence  and  great  good  sense  ;  but 
when  Mrs.  Bennet  came  to  give  lier  opinion  she  spoke  in 
the  following  manner  :  "I  shall  not  enter  into  the  question 
concerning  tlie  legality  of  biganiy.  Our  laws  certainly 
allow  it,  and  so,  I  think,  doth  our  religion.  We  are  now 
debating  only  on  the  decency  of  it,  and  in  this  light  I  own 
myself  as  strenuous  an  advocate  against  it  as  any  Roman 
matron  would  have  been  in  those  ages  of  the  commonwealtli 
when  it  was  held  to  be  infamous.  For  my  own  part,  how 
great  a  paradox  soever  my  opinion  may  seem,  I  solenmly 
declare  I  see  but  httle  difference  between  having  two  hus- 
bands at  one  time  and  at  several  times  ;  and  of  this  I  am 
very  confident,  that  the  same  degree  of  love  for  a  first 
husband  which  preserves  a  woman  in  the  one  case  will  pre- 
serve her  in  the  otlier.  There  is  one  argument  whicli  1 
Bcarce  know  how  to  dehver  before  you,  sir  ;  but — if  a 
woman  hath  lived  with  her  first  husband  without  having  chil- 
dren, I  think  it  unpardonable  in  her  to  carry  barrenness 
into  a  second  family.  On  the  contrary,  if  she  hath  children 
by  her  first  husband,  to  give  them  a  second  father  is  still 
more  unpardonable." 

"But  suppose,  madam,"  cries  Booth,   interrupting  her 
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■witli  a  smile,  *'  she  should  have  had  children  by  her  first 
husband,  and  have  lost  them  ?" 

' '  That  is  a  ease, ' '  answered  she,  with  a  sigh,  ' '  which  1 
did  not  desire  to  think  of,  and  I  must  own  it  the  most 
favorable  light  in  which  a  second  marriage  can  be  seen. 
But  the  Scriptures,  as  Petrarch  observes,  rather  suffer  them 
than  commend  them  ;  and  St.  Jerome  speaks  against  them 
with  the  utmost  bitterness."  ''1  remember,"  cries  Booth 
(who  was  wilhng  either  to  show  his  learning,  or  to  draw  out 
the  lady's),  "  a  very  wise  law  of  Charondas,  the  famous 
lawgiver  of  Thurium,  by  which  men  who  married  a  second 
time  were  removed  from  all  public  councils ;  for  it  was 
scarce  reasonable  to  suppose  that  he  who  was  so  great  a  fool 
in  his  own  family  should  be  wise  in  public  affairs.  And 
though  second  marriages  were  permitted  among  the  Ro- 
mans, yet  they  were  at  the  same  time  discom'aged,  and  those 
Roman  widows  who  refused  them  were  held  in  high  es- 
teem, and  honored  with  what  Valerius  Maximus  calls  the 
Corona  Pudicitiae.  In  the  noble  family  of  Camilli  there 
was  not,  in  many  ages,  a  single  instance  of  tliis,  which 
Martial  calls  adultery  : 

Qum  toties  nubit,  non  nubit ;  adidtera  lege  est.'* 

*'  True,  sir,"  says  Mrs.  Bennet,  "  and  Yirgil  calls  this  a 
violation  of  chastity,  and  makes  Dido  speak  of  it  with  the 
utmost  detestation  : 

Sed  miki  vel  Tellus  optem  prius  ima  dehiscat 
Vel  Pater  omnipotens  adigat  mefulmine  ad  umbras 
Pallentes  umbi'as  Erebi,  noctemque  profundam. 
Ante,  pudor,  quam  te  violo,  aut  tuajura  resolvo. 
llle  meos,  primum  qui  me  sibijunxit,  amoves, 
llle  habeat  semper  secum,  servetque  Sepulchro." 

She  repeated  these  lines  with  so  strong  an  emphasis  thdt 
she  almost  frightened  Amelia  out  of  lier  wits,  and  not  a  lit- 
tle staggered  Booth,  who  was  himself  no  contemptible 
scholar.     He  expressed  great  admiration  of  the  lady's  learn- 
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ing  ,*  upon  which  she  said  it  was  all  the  fortune  given  her 
by  her  father,  and  all  the  dower  left  her  by  her  husband  ; 
* '  and  sometimes, ' '  said  she,  ' '  I  am  inclined  to  think  I  en- 
joy more  pleasure  from  it  than  if  they  had  bestowed  on  me 
what  the  world  would  in  general  call  more  valuable. ' '  She 
then  took  occasion,  from  the  surprise  which  Booth  had 
affected  to  conceive  at  her  repeating  Latin  with  so  good  a 
grace,  to  comment  on  that  great  absurdity  (for  so  she  termed 
it)  of  excluding  women  from  learning  ;  for  which  they  were 
equally  qualified  with  the  men,  and  in  which  so  many  had 
made  so  notable  a  proficiency  ;  for  a  proof  of  which  she 
mentioned  Madam  Dacier  and  many  others. 

Though  both  Booth  and  Ameha  outwardly  concurred 
with  her  sentiments,  it  may  be  a  question  whether  they  did 
not  assent  rather  out  of  complaisance  than  from  their  real 
judgment. 

CHAPTER    yill. 

CONTAINING     SOME     UNACCOUNTABLE     BEHAVIOR     IN     MRS. 
ELLISON. 

Mrs.  Ellison  made  her  entrance  at  the  end  of  the  pre- 
ceding discourse.  At  her  first  appearance  she  put  on  an 
unusual  degree  of  formality  and  reserve  ;  but  when  Amelia 
had  acquainted  her  that  she  designed  to  accept  the  favor  in- 
tended her,  she  soon  began  to  alter  the  gravity  of  her  mus- 
cles, and  presently  fell  in  with  that  ridicule  which  Booth 
thought  proper  to  throw  on  his  yesterday's  behavior. 

The  conversation  now  became  very  lively  and  pleasant,  in 
which  Booth  having  mentioned  the  discourse  that  passed  in 
the  last  chapter,  and  having  greatly  complimented  Mrs. 
Beimet's  speech  on  that  occasion,  Mrs.  Ellison,  who  was  aa 
strenuous  an  advocate  on  the  other  side,  began  to  rally  that 
lady  extremely,  declaring  it  was  a  certain  sign  she  intended 
to  marry  again  soon.  "  Married  ladies,"  cries  she,  "  I  be- 
lieve, sometimes  think  themselves  in  earnest  in  such  decla- 
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rations,  though  thej  are  oftener  perhaps  meant  as  compli- 
ments to  their  husbands  ;  but  M'lien  widows  exclaim  loudly 
against  second  marriages,  I  would  always  lay  a  wager  that 
the  man,  if  not  the  wedding-day,  is  absolutely  fixed  on. ' ' 

Mrs.  Bennet  made  very  little  answer  to  this  sarcasm. 
Indeed,  she  had  scarce  opened  her  lips  from  tlie  time  of 
Mrs.  Ellison's  coming  into  the  room,  and  had  grown  par- 
ticularly grave  at  the  mention  of  the  masquerade.  Ameha 
imputed  this  to  her  being  left  out  of  the  party,  a  matter 
wliich  is  often  no  small  mortification  to  human  pride,  and 
in  a  whisj^er  asked  Mrs.  Ellison  if  she  could  not  procure 
a  third  ticket,  to  which  she  received  an  absolute  nega- 
tive. 

During  the  whole  time  of  Mrs.  Bennet's  stay,  which  was 
above  an  hour  afterward,  she  remained  perfectly  silent 
and  looked  extremely  melancholy.  This  made  Amelia  very 
uneasy,  as  she  concluded  she  had  guessed  the  cause  of  her 
vexation.  In  which  opinion  she  was  the  more  confinned 
from  certain  looks  of  no  very  pleasant  kind  which  Mi-s. 
Bennet  now  and  then  cast  on  Mrs.  Ellison,  and  the  more 
than  ordinary  concern  that  appeared  in  the  former  lady's 
countenance  whenever  the  masquerade  was  mentioned,  and 
which,  unfortunately,  was  the  principal  topic  of  their  dis- 
course ;  for  Mrs.  Ellison  gave  a  very  elaborate  description 
of  the  extreme  beauty  of  the  place  and  elegance  of  the 
diversion. 

When  Mrs.  Bennet  Mas  departed,  Amelia  could  not  help 
again  soliciting  Mrs.  Ellison  for  another  ticket,  declaring  she 
was  certain  Mrs.  Bennet  had  a  great  inclination  to  go  with 
them  ;  but  Mrs.  Ellison  again  excused  herself  from  asking 
it  of  his  lordship.  "Besides,  madam,"  says  slie,  "if  I 
would  go  tliither  with  Mrs.  Bennet,  which,  I  own  to  you,  I 
don't  choose,  as  she  is  a  person  whom  nofjodij  knows,  I  very 
much  doubt  whether  she  herself  would  like  it  ;  for  she  is  a 
woman  of  a  very  unaccountable  turn.     All  her  delight  lies 
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in  boots  ;  and  as  for  public  diversions,  I  have  heard  her 
often  declare  her  abhorrence  of  them." 

"What  then,"  said  Amelia,  "could  occasion  all  that 
gravity  from  the  moment  the  masquerade  was  mentioned  ?" 

"As  to  that,"  answered  the  other,  "  there  is  no  guess- 
ing. You  have  seen  her  altogether  as  grave  before  now. 
She  hath  had  these  fits  of  gravity  at  times  ever  since  the 
death  of  her  husband. ' ' 

"  Poor  creature  !"  cries  AmeHa  ;  "  I  heartily  pity  her, 
for  she  must  certainly  suffer  a  great  deal  on  these  occasions. 
I  declare  I  have  taken  a  strange  fancy  to  her." 

' '  Perhaps  you  would  not  like  her  so  well  if  you  knew 
her  thoroughly,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison.  "She  is,  upon 
the  whole,  but  of  a  whimsical  temper  ;  and  if  you  will  take 
my  opinion,  you  sliould  not  cultivate  too  much  intimacy 
with  her.  I  know  you  will  never  mention  what  I  say  ;  but 
she  is  like  some  pictures  which  please  best  at  a  distance." 

Amelia  did  not  seem  to  agree  with  these  sentiments,  and 
she  greatly  importuned  Mrs.  Ellison  to  be  more  expHcit, 
but  to  no  purpose  ;  she  continued  to  give  only  dark  hints 
to  Mrs.  Bennet's  disadvantage  ;  and  if  ever  she  let  drop 
something  a  little  too  harsh,  she  failed  not  immediately  to 
contradict  herself  by  throwing  some  gentle  commendations 
into  the  other  scale  ;  so  that  her  conduct  appeared  utterly 
unaccountable  to  Amelia,  and,  upon  tlie  whole,  she  knew 
not  whether  to  conclude  Mrs.  Ellison  to  be  a  friend  or  ene- 
my to  Mrs.  Bcnnct. 

During  this  latter  conversation  Booth  was  not  in  the 
room,  for  he  had  been  summoned  downstairs  by  the  ser- 
geant, who  came  to  him  vdih  news  from  Murphy,  whom  he 
had  met  that  evening,  and  who  assured  the  sergeant  that  if 
he  was  desirous  of  recovering  the  debt  which  he  had  before 
pretended  to  have  on  Booth,  he  might  shortly  have  an  op- 
portunity, for  that  there  was  to  be  a  very  strong  j)etition  to 
the  board  the  next  time  they  sat.      Murphy  said  further 


314  AMELIA. 

that  he  need  not  fear  having  his  money,  for  tliat,  to  his  cer- 
tain knowledge,  the  captain  had  several  things  of  great 
value,  and  even  his  cliildren  had  gold  watches. 

This  greatly  alarmed  Booth,  and  still  more  when  the  ser- 
geant reported  to  him  from  Mnrphy  that  all  these  things 
had  been  seen  in  his  possession  within  a  day  last  passed. 
He  now  plainly  perceived,  as  he  thought,  that  Murphy 
himself,  or  one  of  his  emissaries,  had  been  the  supposed 
madman  ;  and  he  now  very  well  accounted  to  himself,  in 
his  own  mind,  for  all  that  had  happened,  conceiving  that 
the  design  was  to  examine  into  the  state  of  his  effects,  and 
to  try  whether  it  was  worth  his  creditors'  while  to  plunder 
him  by  law. 

At  his  return  to  his  apartment  he  communicated  what  he 
had  heard  to  Ameha  and  Mrs.  Ellison,  not  disguising  his 
apprehensions  of  the  enemy's  intentions  ;  but  Mrs.  ElUson 
endeavored  to  laugh  him  out  of  his  fears,  calling  him  faint- 
hearted, and  assuring  him  he  might  depend  on  her  lawyer. 
"  Till  you  hear  from  him,"  said  she,  "  you  may  rest  entirely 
contented  ;  for,  take  my  word  for  it,  no  danger  can  happen 
to  you  of  which  you  will  not  be  timely  apprized  by  him. 
And  as  for  the  fellow  that  had  the  impudence  to  come  into 
your  room,  if  he  was  sent  on  such  an  errand  as  you  raen> 
tion,  I  heartily  wish  I  had  been  at  home  ;  I  would  have 
secured  him  safe  with  a  constable,  and  have  carried  him 
directly  before  Justice  Thrasher.  I  know  the  justice  is  an 
enemy  to  bailiffs  on  his  own  account." 

This  heartening  speech  a  little  roused  the  courage  of 
Booth,  and  somewhat  comforted  Amelia,  though  the  spirits 
of  both  had  been  too  much  hurried  to  suffer  them  either  to 
give  or  receive  much  entertainment  that  evening  ;  which 
Mrs.  Ellison  perceiving  soon  took  her  leave,  and  left  this 
unhappy  couple  to  seek  rehef  from  sleep,  that  powerful 
friend  to  the  distressed,  though,  like  other  powerful  friends, 
he  is  not  always  ready  to  give  his  assistance  to  those  who 
want  it  most. 


AMELIA.  315 

CHAPTER   IX. 

CONTAmiNO   A   VERY    8TKANGE   ESrCIDENT. 

"When  the  husband  and  wife  were  alone  they  again  talked 
over  the  news  which  the  sergeant  had  brought  ;  on  which 
occasion  Amelia  did  all  she  could  to  conceal  her  own  fears, 
and  to  quiet  those  of  her  husband.  At  last  she  turned  the 
conversation  to  another  subject,  and  poor  Mrs.  Bennet  was 
brought  on  the  carpet.  ' '  I  should  be  sorry, ' '  cries  Amelia, 
*' to  find  I  had  conceived  an  affection  for  a  bad  woman  ; 
and  yet  I  begin  to  fear  Mrs.  Elhson  knows  sometliing  of 
her  more  than  she  cares  to  discover  ;  why  else  should 
she  be  unwilling  to  be  seen  with  her  in  public  ?  Besides, 
I  have  observed  that  Mrs.  Ellison  hath  been  always  back- 
ward to  introduce  her  to  me,  nor  would  ever  bring  her 
to  my  apartment,  though  I  have  often  desired  her.  Nay, 
she  hath  given  me  frequent  hints  not  to  cultivate  the  ac- 
quaintance. "What  do  you  think,  my  dear  ?  I  should  be 
very  sorry  to  contract  an  intimacy  with  a  wicked  person. ' ' 

"  Nay,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth,  *'  I  know  no  more  of  her, 
nor  indeed  hardly  so  much  as  yourself.  But  this,  I  think, 
that  if  Mrs.  Ellison  knows  any  reason  why  she  should  not 
have  introduced  Mrs.  Bennet  into  your  company,  she  was 
very  much  in  the  wrong  in  introducing  her  into  it." 

In  discourses  of  this  kind  they  passed  the  remainder  of 
the  evening.  In  the  morning  Booth  rose  early,  and,  going 
downstairs,  received  from  httle  Betty  a  sealed  note,  wliich 
contained  the  following  words  : 

Beware,  beware,  beware ; 
For  I  apprehend  a  dreadful  snare 
Is  laid  for  virtuous  innocence, 
Under  a  friend's  false  pretence. 

Booth  immediately  inquired  of  the  girl  who  brought  this 
note  ?  and  was  told  it  came  by  a  chairman,  who,  having  de- 
livered it,  departed  without  saying  a  word. 
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He  was  extremely  stao;gered  at  what  he  read,  and  pres- 
ently referred  the  advice  to  tlie  same  affair  on  which  he  had 
received  those  liints  from  Atkinson  the  preceding  evening  ; 
but  when  he  came  to  consider  the  words  more  maturely  he 
could  not  so  well  reconcile  the  two  last  lines  of  this  poetical 
epistle,  if  it  may  be  so  called,  with  any  danger  which  the 
law  gave  him  reason  to  apprehend.  Mr.  Murpliy  and  his 
gang  could  not  well  be  said  to  attack  either  his  innocence  or 
virtue  ;  nor  did  they  attack  him  under  any  color  or  pre- 
tence of  friendship. 

After  much  deliberation  on  this  matter  a  very  strange 
suspicion  came  into  his  head  ;  and  this  was,  that  he  was  be- 
trayed by  Mrs.  Ellison.  He  had  for  some  time  conceived 
no  very  high  opinion  of  that  good  gentlewoman,  and  he 
now  began  to  suspect  tliat  she  was  bribed  to  betray  him. 
By  this  means  he  thought  he  could  best  account  for  the 
strange  appearance  of  the  supposed  madman.  And  when 
this  conceit  once  had  birth  in  his  mind,  several  circum- 
stances nourished  and  improved  it.  Among  these  were  her 
jocose  behavior  and  raillery  on  that  occasion,  and  her  at- 
tempt to  ridicule  his  fears  from  the  message  wliich  the  ser- 
geant had  brought  him. 

This  suspicion  was  indeed  preposterous,  and  not  at  all 
warranted  by,  or  even  consistent  with  the  character  and 
whole  behavior  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  but  it  was  the  only  one 
which  at  that  time  suggested  itself  to  his  mind  ;  and  how- 
ever blamable  it  might  be,  it  was  certainly  not  unnatural 
in  liim  to  entertain  it  ;  for  so  great  a  torment  is  anxiety  to 
the  human  mind,  that  we  always  endeavor  to  relieve  our- 
selves from  it  by  guesses,  however  doubtful  or  uncertain  ; 
on  all  which  occasions  dislike  and  hatred  are  the  surest 
guides  to  lead  our  suspicion  to  its  object. 

When  Amelia  rose  to  breakfast,  Booth  produced  the 
note  which  he  had  received,  saj-ing,  "  My  dear,  you  have 
80  often  blamed  me  for  kee]3ing  secrets  from  you,  and  I 
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have  so  often,  indeed,  endeavored  to  conceal  secrets  of  this 
kind  from  yon  with  such  ill  success,  that  I  think  I  shall 
never  more  attempt  it."  AmeHa  read  the  letter  hastily, 
and  seemed  not  a  little  discomposed  ;  then,  turning  to 
Booth  with  a  very  disconsolate  countenance,  she  said, 
"  Sure  fortune  takes  a  delight  in  terrifying  us!  what  can  be 
the  meaning  of  this  ?"  Then,  fixing  her  eyes  attentively 
on  the  paper,  she  perused  it  for  some  time,  till  Booth  cried, 
"  How  is  it  possible,  my  Emily,  you  can  read  such  stu3 
patiently  ?  the  verses  are  certainly  as  bad  as  ever  were 
written.''  "  I  was  trying,  my  dear,"  answered  she,  "to 
recollect  the  hand  ;  for  I  will  take  my  oath  I  have  seen  it 
before,  and  that  very  lately  ;"  and  suddenly  she  cried  out, 
with  great  emotion,  "  I  remember  it  perfectly  now  ;  it  is 
Mrs.  Bennet's  hand.  Mrs.  Ellison  showed  me  a  letter  from 
her  but  a  day  or  two  ago.  It  is  a  very  remarkable  hand, 
and  I  am  positive  it  is  hers." 

"If  it  be  hers,"  cries  Booth,  "what  can  she  possibly 
mean  by  the  latter  part  of  her  caution  ?  sure  Mrs.  Ellison 
hath  no  intention  to  betray  us. ' ' 

"  I  know  not  what  she  means,"  answered  Ameha,  "  but 
I  am  resolved  to  know  immediately,  for  I  am  certain  of  the 
hand.  By  the  greatest  luck  in  the  world  she  told  me  yes- 
terday where  her  lodgings  were,  when  she  pressed  me  ex- 
ceedingly to  come  and  see  her.  She  lives  but  a  very  few 
doors  from  us,  and  I  will  go  to  her  this  moment." 

Booth  made  not  the  least  objection  to  his  wife's  design. 
Ilis  curiosity  was,  indeed,  as  great  as  hers,  and  so  was  his 
impatience  to  satisfy  it,  though  he  mentioned  not  this  his 
impatience  to  Amelia  ;  and  perhaps  it  had  been  well  for 
him  if  he  had. 

Amelia,  therefore,  presently  equipped  herself  in  her 
walking  dress,  and  leaving  her  children  to  the  care  of  her 
husband,  made  all  possible  haste  to  Mrs.  Bennet's  lodgings. 

AmeKa  waited  near  five  minutes  at  Mrs.  Bennet's  door 
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before  any  one  came  to  open  it  ;  at  length  a  maid  servant 
appeared,  who,  being  asked  if  Mrs.  Bennet  was  at  home, 
answered,  with  some  confusion  in  her  countenance,  that  slie 
did  not  know;  "but,  madam,"  said  she,  "if  you  will 
send  up  your  name  I  will  go  and  see."  Amelia  then  told 
her  name,  and  the  wench,  after  staying  a  considerable  time, 
returned  and  acquainted  her  that  Mrs.  Bennet  was  at  home. 
She  was  then  ushered  into  a  parlor  and  told  that  the  lady 
would  wait  on  her  presently. 

In  this  parlor  Amelia  cooled  her  heels,  as  the  phrase  is, 
near  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  She  seemed,  indeed,  at  this  time, 
in  the  miserable  situation  of  one  of  those  poor  wretches  who 
make  their  morning  visits  to  the  great  to  solicit  favors,  or 
perhaps  to  solicit  the  payment  of  a  debt,  for  both  are  alike 
treated  as  beggars,  and  the  latter  sometimes  considered  as 
the  more  troublesome  beggars  of  the  two. 

During  her  stay  here,  Amelia  observed  the  house  to  be 
in  great  confusion  ;  a  great  bustle  was  heard  abovestairs, 
and  the  maid  ran  up  and  down  several  times  in  a  great 
hurry. 

At  length  Mrs.  Bennet  herself  came  in.  She  was  greatly 
disordered  in  her  looks,  and  had,  as  the  women  call  it, 
huddled  on  her  clothes  in  much  haste  ;  for,  in  truth,  she 
was  in  bed  when  Amelia  first  came.  Of  this  fact  she  in- 
formed her,  as  the  only  apology  she  could  make  for  having 
caused  her  to  wait  so  long  for  her  company. 

Amelia  very  readily  accepted  her  apology,  but  asked  her, 
\\4th  a  smile,  if  these  early  hours  were  usual  with  her  ? 
Mrs.  Bennet  turned  as  red  as  scarlet  at  the  question,  and 
answered,  "  No,  indeed,  dear  madam.  I  am  for  the  most 
part  a  very  early  riser  ;  but  I  happened  accidentally  to  sit 
up  very  late  last  night.  1  am  sure  I  had  little  expectation 
of  your  intending  me  such  a  favor  this  morning." 

Amelia,  looking  very  stead ftistly  at  her,  said,  "  Is  it  pos- 
sible, madam,  you  should  think  such  a  note  as  this  would 
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raise  no  curiosity  in  me  ?"  She  then  gave  her  the  note, 
asking  her  if  she  did  know  the  hand. 

Mrs.  Bennet  appeared  in  the  utmost  surprise  and  confu- 
sion at  this  instant.  Indeed,  if  Amelia  had  conceived  but 
the  sliglitest  suspicion  before,  the  behavior  of  the  ladj 
would  have  been  a  sufficient  confirmation  to  her  of  the 
truth.  She  waited  not,  therefore,  for  an  answer,  which, 
indeed,  the  other  seemed  in  no  haste  to  give,  but  conjured 
her  in  the  most  earnest  manner  to  explain  to  her  the  mean- 
ing of  so  extraordinary  an  act  of  friendship  ;  "  for  so," 
said  she,  "I  esteem  it,  being  convinced  you  must  have 
sufficient  reason  for  the  warning  you  have  given  me." 

Mrs.  Bennet,  after  some  hesitation,  answered,  "  I  need 
not,  I  believe,  tell  you  how  much  I  am  surprised  at  what 
you  have  shown  me  ;  and  the  chief  reason  of  my  surprise 
is,  how  you  came  to  discover  my  hand.  Sure,  madam,  you 
have  not  shown  it  to  Mrs.  Ellison." 

Amelia  declared  she  had  not,  but  desired  she  would  ques- 
tion her  no  farther.  "  What  signifies  how  I  discovered  it, 
since  your  hand  it  certainly  is  ?" 

"  I  own  it  is,"  cries  Mrs.  Bennet,  recovering  her  spirits, 
"  and  since  you  have  not  shown  it  to  that  woman  I  am  sat- 
isfied. I  begin  to  guess  now  whence  you  might  have  your 
information  ;  but  no  matter  ;  I  wish  I  had  never  done 
any  thing  of  which  I  ought  to  be  more  ashamed.  No  one 
can,  I  think,  justly  accuse  me  of  a  crime  on  that  account  ; 
and  I  thank  heaven  my  shame  will  never  be  directed  by 
the  false  opinion  of  the  world.  Perhaps  it  was  wrong  to 
show  my  letter,  but  when  I  consider  all  circumstances  I 
can  forgive  it," 

*'  Since  you  have  guessed  the  truth,"  said  Amelia,  "  I  am 
not  obliged  to  deny  it.  She,  indeed,  showed  me  your  letter, 
but  1  am  sure  you  have  not  the  least  reason  to  be  ashamed 
of  it.  On  the  contrary,  your  behavior  on  so  melancholy  an 
occasion  was  highly  praiseworthy  ;  and  your  bearing  up  un- 
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der  such  afflictions  as  the  loss  of  a  husband  in  so  dreadful  a 
situation  was  truly  great  and  lieroical. " 

"  So  Mrs.  Ellison  then  hath  shown  you  my  letter  ?"  cries 
Mrs.  Bennet  eagerly. 

"  Why,  did  not  you  guess  it  yourself  ?"  answered  Ame- 
lia ;  "  otherwise  I  am  sure  I  have  betrayed  my  honor  in 
mentioning  it.  I  hope  you  have  not  drawn  me  inadver- 
tently into  any  breach  of  my  promise.  Did  you  not  assert, 
and  that  with  an  absolute  certainty,  that  you  knew  she  had 
shown  me  your  letter,  and  that  you  was  not  angry  with  her 
for  so  doing  ?" 

"  I  am  so  confused,"  replied  Mrs.  Bennet,  "  that  I  scarce 
know  what  1  say  ;  yes,  yes,  I  remember  I  did  say  so.  I 
wish  I  had  no  greater  reason  to  be  angry  with  her  than 
that." 

"  For  heaven's  sake,"  cries  Amelia,  "  do  not  delay  my 
request  any  longer  ;  what  you  say  now  greatly  increases  my 
curiosity,  and  my  mind  wall  be  on  the  rack  till  you  discover 
your  whole  meaning  ;  for  I  am  more  and  more  convinced 
that  something  of  the  utmost  importance  was  the  purport  of 
your  message." 

"  Of  the  utmost  importance,  indeed,"  cries  Mrs.  Ben- 
net ;  "  at  least  you  will  own  my  apprehensions  were  suffi- 
ciently well  founded.  O  gracious  heaven  !  how  happy 
shall  I  think  myself  if  I  should  have  proved  your  preserva- 
tion !  I  v/ill,  indeed,  explain  my  meaning  ;  but,  in  order 
to  disclose  all  my  fears  in  their  just  colors,  I  must  unfold 
my  whole  history  to  you.  Can  you  have  patience,  madam, 
to  listen  to  the  story  of  the  most  unfortunate  of  women  ?" 

Ameha  assured  her  of  the  highest  attention,  and  Mrs. 
Bennet  soon  after  began  to  relate  what  is  written  in  the 
seventh  book  of  this  history. 

End  Vol.  I. 
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